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A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. 

Shis play .although not printed till 1661, when, 
B narrated in the OeneraJ Introduction to 
I these Tolumes, Mr. Kiitman published it, 
it have been acted many years before that 
time, and before 1649. The story, ae aummarized by Mr, 
Genest, runs thus : — " LeBsingham ia in love with Clare ; 
she sends him a letter, in which she says, 

• Prove 
Km for 

Ijesainghara debates the matter in a sohloquy ; he tells 
four of his fnenda that he has a duel on lus hands, and that 
he wants a second, who is himself to fight : they decline 
his proposal, under various preteuoes. Bonvile agrees to 
accompany him to the appointed place, notwithstanding 
that it is his wedding-day. When they arrive at Calais 
Sands, Leaaingham tella Bonvile that he is come thidiet 
on purpose to kill him. iJonvile refuses to fight him, and 
adds, that he may boast to Clare that he has lulled his 
fiiend, as all friendship between them is dead. 



4 A OUBE FOB A CUCKOLD. 

" In Maaeinger'B Parliammt of Love, Leonora Mja to 
Cleremood ; — 

' I have heajrd Itee boast. 
That of an bleegings in tbe earth next me, 
The number of thy trusty, faithful friends 
Made up thy happiness : out of these, I chai^ thee, 
To kill the best deeerrer.' 

" Cleremond hoa a soliloquy ; all his fiiends refuse to take 
a part in the duel, eicept Montroao, WLen they come to 
the spot, they fight, and Cleremond is worsted. 

" It aeema more probable (observce Mr, Greneqt) that 
Webster and Maasinger should both have boirowed jrom 
the same story, than that either of them should have been, 
guil^ of flagrant plagiarism. As they were contempo- 
raries, and as neither of the plays was printed IJll aA«r the 
author's deat^ it is impossible to detormiDe which was the 
first written. 

" In the Cure for a CtuikoM, Compass returns itam sea, 
alter an absence of four years ; he finds that his wife (who 
had supposed him dead) has a child about a quarter of a 
year old. Instead of being angry, he claims the child: 
the real father refiisea to resign him, A friend recom- 
mends Compass to make a divorce between himself and his 
wife : — ' Within two hours you may wed again, and then 
the cuckold's blotted.' This gives the title to the play. 
Compass calls his second marriage ' the shedding of horns.' 
Lessingham marries Clare, anA requests Bonvile's for- 
giveness. 

" In 1696, at the Lincoln's Inn Fields Theatre, Harris 
brought out a Comedy, entitled, The City Bride, or ike 
Merry Ouekold, which is a mere alteration of Webster's 
play. The names in this alteration are Bonvile, FHendfy, 
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A CTTRE FOR A CUCKOLD. 5 

Compas», JiiXSet Merryman (felher to Arahdla), Sum- 
merJUld, YenUr, Spruce, Arabella (the Bride), Clara, 
Compost wife, Nune, Mrg. Venter. The altenitions, in 
jjther respects, ore not material, but the; are all for the 
vorae. In particular, the nriter haa omitted Compass in 
the last scene, and coneequentl; the best joke in the plaj." 
— Ace&imt of Oie English Stage, ii. 91. 

The copy of this play in the British Mueeum, from 
which the present edition has been prepared, is throughout 
corrected in pencil by Bome critic, nho has applied himself 
to restore that blank verse which the author manifestly 
C0nt«mplated, but which the printers, whether from igno- 
rance, carelessness, or the desire to economize space, have 
converted into prose. These emendatiooB have been, for 
die most part, adopted. 
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THE STATIONER TO THE JUDICIOUS 
READER. 
Gbnti.emek', 

La not long Bince I was on] j & book-reader, 
\ and not e, bookeeHer, which quality (mj for- 
> mer emplo^ent someidiat fiuling, and I 
i being unwilling to be idle,) I have now lately 
taken on me. It hath been mj fancy and delight, e'er 
rince I knew anything, to converse with books ; and the 
pleasure I have taken in those of this nature, vit. Plays, 
hath been bo extraordinaiy, that it hath been much to my 
cost, for I have been, aa we t«rm it, a ga&erer of phiys for 
some years, and I am confident I have more of several 
BOrta than any man in England; bookseller or other : I can 
at any time show seven hundred in number, which is 
within a small matter all that were ever printed. Many of 
these I have several times over, and intend, as I sell, to 
purchase more; all, or any of which, I shall be ready 
either to sell or lend to you upon reasonable oonuderations. 
In order to the encreaung of my store, I have now this 
term printed and published three, viz. this called A Cure 
for a Cuekold, and another called Th« Thraeitm Wonder, 
and the third called Cfammer Chtrton's ffeedle. Two of 
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TO TSE KEALEE. 7 

these three were never printed, tbe third, tie. Qammer 
Gvrton's Needle, hath been formerly printed, but it b al- 
most an hundred years emce. Ae for this play, I need not 
apeak anything in ite oommendadon, Ijie authors' names, 
Webster and Bowky, are (to knowing men) sufficient to 
declare its worth : several persons Kmember the acting of 
it, and say that it then pleased generally well ; and let me 
tell you in mj judgment it is an excellent old play. The 
expedient of curing a cuckold, ailer the manner set down 
in this play, hath been tried to mj knowledge, and there- 
fore I may say jorobatum ett. I should, I doubt, be too 
tedious, or else I would say someirtiat m defence of this, 
and in conmiendation of plays in general, but I question 
not but you have read what abler pens than mine have writ 
in their vindication. Gentlemen, I hope you will eo en- 
courage me in my beginnings, that I may be induced to 
proceed to do you serrice, and that I may firequently have 
occasion in this nature, to subscribe myself 

Your serrant, 

F&ASCIS SlBEIUN, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

WooDBOFF, a Justice of the Peace, Father to Annabel 

Feanckfohd, a Merchant, Brother-in-law to Woodroff. 

LESBiNaEAM, a Gentleman, in love with Glare. 

BoNTiLE, a Gentleman, l^e Bridegroom and Husband to 

Annabel. 

Batuokd, 1 

Eustace, I „ „ . . , 

, > Gillanta utnted to Hie weddiof . 

Lionel, 

GSOVKB, J 

BocHFiBLD, a young Gtentleman and a thief. 
Compass, a Seaman. 
Pettifoo, i 

DODQE, 1 
A COUNSEIXOB. 

Two Clients. 
Two BoTs. 
A Sailob. 

LxrCB, Wife to EVanckford, and Sister to Woodroff. 
Annabel, the Bride and Wife to Bonvile. 
Clabe, Leasin^iam's Miatreaa. 
Ubse, Wife to Gompaaa, 

NCBSK, 

A WAmKQWOIUN. 



two Att4Hiiiea. 
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A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. 

ACT I.— ScMfB I. 

Enter JjEsamaaAH aw2 Olabx. 

Lemtigham. 
QS is a place of feaadng and of joy, 
I And, as in trininphB and ovations, here 
I N'othing save state and pleasure. 
Clare. 'Tis confest. 

Less. A day of nurtfa and aolemn jubilee ' 

Clare. For such as can be meirj. 
Le»s. A happy nuptial. 
Since a like paw of fortunes suitable. 
Equality in birth, parity in years, 
And in afiection no way different. 
Are this day eweetly coupled. 
Clare. Tis a marria^ 
Zest. True, lady, mid a 
M^ihinka for us to follow. Why should these 
Outstrip uB in our loves, that have not yet 
Outgone us in our time ? if we thus lose 
Our best and not to be recover'd hours 
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10 A CUBE FOB A CUCKOLD. [act i. 

Unprofitablj spent, we shall be held 
Mere truants in love's school. 

Chre. That's a study 
In which I neyet shall ambition have 
To become graduate. 

Las. Lady, you are sad : 
This jovial meeting puts me in a spirit 
To be made such. We two are guests invited. 
And meet by purpose, not by accident. 
Where's, then, a place more opportunely fit, 
In which we may solicit our own loves. 
Than before this example? 

Clare. In a word, 
I purpose not to many. 

Leas. By your iavour, — 
For as I ever to this present hour 
Have studied your observemce, so ^m henceforth 
I now will study plainness, — I have lov'd you 
Beyond myself, misspended for your aake 
Many a fiiir hour which might have been employ'd 
To pleasure or to profit ; have neglected 
Duty to them from whom my being came. 
My parents, bnt my hopeful studies most, 
I have stolen time from all my choice delights 
And robb'd myself, thinking to enrich you. 
Matches I have had offer'd, some have told me 
Aa fair, as rich — I never thought 'em so ; 
And lost all these in hope to find out you. 
Besolre me, then, for Christian charity ; 
Think you an answer of that froaen nature 
Is a sufGcient satts&ction fiir 
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8C. r.] A CUBE FOR A CUCKOLD. 11 

So manj more titan needful seiricea ? 
Clare. I have smd, wr. 
Ltat. Whence might this diaUste arise ? 

Be at least bo kind to perfect me In that. 

Ib it of some dislike lately coneeiv'd 

Of this my person, which perhaps maj grow 

From calumny and ecandal ? if not that. 

Some late received melancholy in you ? 

If neither, your perverse and peevish will — 

To which I most imply it, 

Clare. Be it what it can, or may be, thus it is ; 

And with this answer pray rest satisfied. 

In all these travels, windings, and indents, 

Faths, and by-paths, which many have sought out, 
There's hut one only road, and that alone. 
To my fruition ; which whoso finds out, 
'Tia like he may enjoy me, but tliat failing, 
I ever am mine own. 

Less. O, name it, sweet ! 
I am already in a labyrinth, 
Until you guide me out. 

Clare. ITl to my chunber. 
May you be pleaa'd unto your mis-spent time 
To add bat some few minutes ; by my mtud 
You shall hear further from me. [£n't. 

Lee$. Ill attend yon. 
What more can I deure than be resolv'd 
Of such a long suspense ? Here's now the period 
Of much expectation. 
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12 A CURE FOR A OUCKOLD. [act i. 

Enter Baykons, Eustace, Lioiul, and Gbdvbb, 
galUaUi. 

Say. What, jou alone retir'd to privacy. 
Of Buch a goodly coofluence, all prepar**! 
To grace the present nuptiala I 

Las, I have heard some say, 
Men are ne'er less alone than when alone. 
Such power hath mentation. 

Eiat. O, dieee choice beauties ! 
That are this day assembled ! but of all 
Fair MjstresH Clare, the bride excepted stiil!. 
She bears away the prize. 

Lion. And worthily. 
For, setting off her present melancholy. 
She is without taxation.' 

Grov. I conceive 
The cause of her ao sodden discontent. 

Bay. Tis far out of my way. 

Grw. I'll speak it, then. 
Id all estates, profesaions, or degrees. 
In (urta or edeuces, diore is a kind 
Of emulation, likewise so in this. 
There's a maid this day married, a choice beauty ; 
Now, Mistress Clare, a virgin of like age. 
And fortunes correapondent, apprehending 
Time lost in her that's in another gain'd. 
May upon tins — for who knows women's thoughts — 
Grow into this deep sadness. 
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80. I.J A CURE BOR A CUCKOLD. 13 

Ray. Like enough. 

Lett. You are pleasant, gentlemen, or else periiqia 
Though I know manj have pursu'd her love 

Otqv. And jou amongst the rest, with pardon, sh, 
Tet she might cast some more peculiar eje 
On some that not respects her. 

LtM. That's m; fear. 
Which JOU now make your sport. 

EnUr WAITINawOMAN. 

Wait. A letter, sir. 

Leas. From whom? 

Wait. My mistress. 

Lets. She has kept her promise. 
And I will read it, though I in the same 
Know my own death included. 

Wait. Fare you weD, sir. [£ri(. 

Less. Prove all thy friendt,Jind out the btst and nearest, 
KiUfor my take that friend that loves thee dearest. 
Her servant, nay, her hand and character, 
All meeting in my ruin ! Read again : 
Prove all thy friends, find out the best atid Ttearest, 
KiUfor my sahe that friend that loves thee dearest. 
And what might that one be ? 'tis a strange difBcuIty, 
And it wilt ask much counsel. [Kiiit. 

Ray. Lesungham hath left UB on a sudden. 

East. Sure, the occasion was of that letter sent turn. 

Lion. It may be it was some challenge. 

Qrov. Challenge ! never dream it : 
Are such things sent by women ? 

Ray. 'Twere an heresy 
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14 A OXmE FOR A CUCKOLD. [act i. 

To conceive but Buch a thought. 
Lion. TiiBh, «I1 the difierence 
Begot this day must be at night decided 
Betwixt the bride and bridegroom. Here both ccone. 

EaUr WooDBOFP, Annabel, Eonvilb, Fbamckfobd, 
Lttcb, and Ndbbb, 

Wood. What did you call the gentleman we met 
Bat now in some distraction ? 

Bon. Leaeingham ; 
A moat approv'd and noble friend of mine, 
And one of our prime guests. 

Wood. He Beem'd to me 
Somewhat in nuud distemper'd. What concern 
Those private humours our so public mirtti. 
In such a time of revels ? Mistress Clare, 
I miss her, too ; why, gallants, have jou euffer'd her 
Thus to be lost amongst you ? 

A^ma. Dinner done, unknown to anj, she retir'd herself. 

Wood. Sick of the maid, perhaps, because she sees 
Yon, mistress bride, her school and playfellow. 
So suddenly tum'd wife. 

Frantk. 'Twas shrewdly guess'd. 

Wood. Go, find her out. Fie, gentJemen, within 
The music plays unto the silent walls. 
And no man there lo grace It : when I was young. 
At snoh a meeting, I have so bestirr'd me. 
Till I have made the pale green-uckness ^ria 
Blush like the ruby, and drop pearls apace 
Down fiom their ivory foreheads ; in those days 
I have cut can^rs thus high. Kay, in, gentlemen, 
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And sin^e out the ladies. 

Bay. Well advia'd. 
Naj, mistress bride, you shall along with xa, 
For without you all's aothing. 

Anna. Willingly, 
With master bridegroom's leave. 

Bon. O, my best joy ! 
This day I am your seirant. 

Wood. True, liiis day ; 
She his, her whole life after, so it should be ; 
Only this day a groom to do her service, 
For which, the full reminder of his age, 
He may write master. I hare done it yet, 
And BO, I hope, still ^lall do. Sister Luce, 
May I presume my brother Fronckford can 
Say as much and truly ? 

£/uee. Sir, he may ; I freely give him leave. 

Wood. Observe that, brother ; she freely gives yon leave 
But who gives leave, the master or the servant? 

Franck. You're pleasant. 
And it becomes you well, but this day moat, 
That having but one daughter, have bestow'd her 
To your great hope aud comfort. 

Wood. I have one : 
Would jou could say so, sister ; but your barrenness 
Hath given your husband freedom, if he please. 
To seek his pastjme elsewhere. 

Luee. Well, well, brother. 
Though you may taunt me, that have never yet 
Been blest with issue, spare my husband, pray. 
For he may have a by-blow, or an heir, 
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16 A. CUBE FOR A CUCKOLD. [act i. 

That you nerer heard of. 

Ihinek (aaidt). O fie, wife, make not my fault too public. 

Luce. Yet himself ke^ within compass. 

Frane/e (atide). If you ioTe me, sweet 

Liiee. Nay, I have done. 

Wood. But if be have not, wench, 
I would he had the hurt I wish you both. 
Prithee, thine ear a little. 

Nurse. Your boy grows up, and 'tia a chopping lad, 
A man even in the cradle. 

jfVamct. Softly, nurse. 

Nurse. One of the forward'st infants ! how it will crow. 
And chirrup like a sparrow I I fear shortly 
It will breed teeth : you must provide him, therdbre, 
A coral, with a whistle and a chain. 

Franf^. He shall have anything. 

Nurse. He's now quite out of blankets. 

Franck. There's a piece, provide him what he wonts ; 
Only, good nurse, prithee at tliis time be dlent. 

Nvme. A charm to bind 
Any nurse's tongue that's living. 

Wood. Come, we are miss'd 
Am ong the younger fry i gravity ofttimes 
Becomes the sports of youth, especially 
At such solemnities ; and it were un 
Not in our age to show what we have bin.' [Eseeunt. 

' For bem, to anit the rhyme. 
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SCENE II. 
Enter LsssiHaHAM, sad, with a letter in his ?umd 

Less. AmidtiA nihil dedit natura ma/ta nee rar-ttu 
So fiajth my author. If, then, powerful nature. 
In ail her bounties shower**! upon mankind, 
Found none more rare and precious than this one ' 
We call Mendship, O, to what a monster 
Would tliis tranBebape me ; to bo mode that he 
To violate such goodness I To kill any, 
Had been a sad injunction ; but a friend, 
Kay, of all fnenda the most approv'd I A task 
Hell, tiU this day, could never paraUel. 
And yet this wonmn has a power of me 
Beyond all virtue, — virtue ! abnoet grace. 
What might her bidden purpose be in this? 
Unless she apprehend some fantasy, 
That no such thing has being ; and as kindred 
And cImhis to crowns are worn out of the world, 
So the name friend ; 't may be 'twas her conceit. 
I have tried those tiiat have professed much 
Por coin, nay, sometimes, slighter courtesies. 
Yet found 'em cold enough ; so, perhaps, she. 
Which makes her thus opinion'd. If in the former. 
And therefore better days, 'twas held so rare. 
Who knows but in these last and worser times 
It may be now with justioe banisb'd th' earth ? 
Fm full of thoughts, and this ray troubled breast 
Sistemper'd with a thousand fantasies. 
Sometbing I must resolve. I'll first make proof 
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18 A OUME FOB A CUCKOLD. [act i. 

If BQoh a thing liiere be, vrhicli having found, 
*Tw)zt lore and friendship 'tnill be a brave %ht. 
To prove in man which claims the greatest right. 

£^)ter BAmoND, Eustace, Lionel, and Obovke. 

Bay. What, Master Lessbgham ! 
You that were wont to be compoa'd of mirth. 
All spirit and fire, alacritj itself. 
Like the lustre of a late bright-shining son, 
Now wrapt in douda and darkness ! 

lAon. Prithee, be merry ; 
Tfaj dulneas eada the half part of the house, 
And deads that spirit which ihou wast wont to quicken. 
And, half spent, to give life to. 

Lets. Gentlemen, 
Such OS have cause for aport, I shall wish ever 
To make of it the present benefit, 
While it exists : content is still short-breath'd ; 
When it was mine, I did so ; if now yonis, 
I pray make jour best use on't. 

lAon. EUddles and paradoxes : 
Come, come, some crotchet's come into thy pate, 
And I will know the cause on't. 

Qrov. So will I, 
Or I protest ne'er leave thee. 

Le»s. Tis a business 
Proper to myself, one tliat concents 
No second person. 

Grov. How's that? not a friend? 

Lets. Why, is there any such ? 

Qrov. Do you question that ? what do you take me for ? 
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8C. n.] A CIRE FOR A CUCKOLD. 

Exist. Ay, sir, or me ? 'Tie maDj montha ago 
Since we betwixt iu iuterchang'd that name, 
And, of my part, ne'er brokeo. 

Lwn. Troth, nor mine. 

Rat/. If you make question of a friend, I p-ay, 
Kumber not me the last in your account, 
That would be crown'd in your opinion first. 

Less. You tJl epeak nobly ; but amongst you all 
Can such a one be found 1 

Ray. Not one amongst us but would be proud 
To wear the character of noble friendstup ; 
In the name of which. 
And of all ua here present, I entreat. 
Expose to us the grief that troubles you. 

Lest. I shall, and briefly. If ever gentleman 
Sunk beneath scandal, or his reputation. 
Never to be recover'd, suffer'd, and 
For want of one whom I may call a friend. 
Then mine is now in danger. 

Bay. I'll redeem't. 
Though with my life's dear hasard. 

Bust. I pray, sir. 
Be to us open-breasted. 

Le»s. Then 'tis thus. 
There is to be perform'd a monomachy. 
Combat or duel, time, place, and weapon, 
Agreed betwixt us. Had it touch'd mjaelf, 
And myself only, I had then been happy. 
But I by compoaition am engag'd 
To bring with me my second, and he too, 
Not S3 the law of combat is, to stand 
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Aloof and see fair play, bring off his friend, 
Bat to engage his person : both must fight, 
And either of them dangerous. 

Bust. Of all things 
I do not like tbis fighting. 

Leas. Now, gentlemen. 
Of tbiB BO great a courtesj I am 
At this instant merely* doBtitute. 

Ray. The time ? 

Leas. By eight o'clock to-morrow. 

Ray. How unhappU; 
Things may tall out ! I am juat at that boor 
Upon some late conceived disconlenta 
To atone* me to mj father, otherwise 
Of all the rest you bad commanded me 
Your second and your serrant. 

Lion. Fray, the place ? 

Lets. Calais sands. 

Lion, It once was fatal to a friend of mine. 
And a near kinsman, for which I vow'd then. 
And deeply too, never to see that ground : 
But if it had been elsewhere, one of them 
Had before nine been worms-meat. 

Grov. What's the weapon ? 

Leat. Single sword. 

Qrov. Of all that yon could name, 
A thing I never practis'd : had it been 
Bapier, or that and poniard, where men use 
Rather sleight than force, I had been then your man. 
Being young, I str^'d the sinews of my ann, 

' Wholly, absolulelj. ' Eeconcile. 
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Since then to me 'twaa never serviceable. 

Blagt. In troth, sir, hod it been a money -matter, 
I could have stood your friend ; but as for fighting, 
I waa ever out at that. 

Less, Well, farewell, gentlemen. [Emtni gaUantt. 

But wbere's the iiiend in all thia ? Tuah, she's wise, 
And knows there's no such thing beneath the moon ; 
I now applaud her judgment. 

Enter 'B0NVZL&. 

Bon. Why, how now, fiiend? Tliis discontent, irhich 
now 
Is so uuseason'd, makes me question what 
I ne'er duret doubt before, your love to me : 
Dotb it proceed from envy of my bliss, 
Which thin day crowns me with? or have you been 
A secret rival in my happiness. 
And grieve t« see me owner of lliose joys, 
Which you could wish your own ? 

Lest. Banish such thoughts, 
Or you shall wrong tite truest faithfil friendship 
Man e'er could boast of. O, mine honour, ur I 
Tb that which makes mo wear this brow of sorrow : 
Were that free fi\)m the power of calumny — 
But pardon me, that being now a-dying 
Which is so near to man, if part we cannot 
With pleasant looks. 

Bon. Do but speak the burden. 
And I protest to take it off from you, 
^d lay it on myself. 

Lts». 'Twere a reqnest, 
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Impudence without blnehmg could not ask. 
It bears frith it such injuty. 

Bon. Yet must I know 't. 

Les3. Eeccivo it, then — but I entreat you, air, 
Not to imagine tbat I apprebend 
A thougbt to further my intent by yon ; 
Prom you 'tda least BUBpected — 'twas my fortune 
To eniertain a quarrel witb a gentleman, 
The field betwiit ua cbaUcng'd, place and time. 
And these to be perform'd not without seeondii : 
I have relied on many seeming friends, 
But cannot bless my memory with one 
Dares rentore in my quarrel. 

Bon. Is this all? 

teat. It is enou^ to make ail temperature 
Convert to iiiry. Sir, my repntation. 
The life and soul of honour, ia at stake. 
In danger to be lost, liie word of coward 
Still printed in the name of Lcssingham. 

Bon. Not while there is a Bonnie. May I live poor. 
And die deapis'd, not having one sad friend 
To wait upon my hearse, if I Burvive 
The ruin of that honour. Sir, the time ? 

Lest. Above all spare me [that],' foi that once known, 
Yon'll cancel this your promise, and ttnsay 
Tour fi^endly proffer ; neither can I blame yon : 
Had you oonfirm'd it with a thousand oatliB, 
The heavens would look with mercy, not with justice* 
On your offence, should you infringe 'em all. 
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Soon ailer Bim-rise, opoa Calais Bande, 
To-morrow we ehould meet ; now to defer 
Time one half hour, I should but forfeit all. 
But, air, of all men living, this, alas, 
Concerns jon least ! for shall I be the man 
To rob you of this night's felicity, 
And make youi bride a widow, her soft bed 
No witness of those joys this night expects ? 

Bon, I still prefer my friend before my pteuore, 
WHch ia not lost for ever, but adjoiun'd 
For more mature employment. 
Leu- "Will you go then ? 
Boa. I am regoh'd, I will. 
Lea. And instantly? 

Bon. With all the speed celerity can make. 
Lett. You do not weigh those inconTenienoes 
This action meela with : your departure henoe 
Will breed a strange distraction in your friends. 
Distrust of love in your iair virtuous bride. 
Whose eyes perb^ may never more be blest 
With your dear sight, since you may meet a grave, 
And that not amongst your noble ancestors, 
Sat amongst strangers, almost enemies. 

Son. This were enough to shake a weak resolve, 
It moves not me. Take horae as secretly 
As you well may : my groom shall make mine ready 
With all speed possible, unknown to any. 
Lets. But, sir, the bride. 

EhUer AjmxBN.. 
Anna. Did you not see the key, that's to unlock 
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Mj carcauet and btaodeta ; now, in trotb, 
I am a&aid 'tis lost. 

Bon. No, Bweet, I ha't; 
I found it lie at random in your chamW, 
And knowing you would miss it, laid it by : 
Tis safe, I warrant you. 

Jbn,tia. Then my fear's past : 
But till you give it back, my neck and arms 
Are still your prisoners. 

Bon. But you shall find they have a gentle jailor. 

Anna. So I hope : within y' aro mnch enquir'd of. 

Bon. Sweet, I follow. [Exit Aimahel.~\ Dover? 

Lem. Yes, that's the place. 

Bon, If you be ^ere before me, hire a bark : 
I shtdl not fiul to meet you. [Exit. 

Ltn. Was ever known 
A man so miserably blest as I ? 
I have no sooner found tbe greatest good 
!Man in dtis pilgrimage of hfe can meet, 
But I must make the womb where 'twas oosceiv'd 
The tomb to bury it, and the first hour it lires 
The last it must breathe. Yet there is a fate 
That sways and governs above woman's hate. {Exit. 
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ACT 11.— SCBNB I. 

Enter Bochixbld, a young gerUhman. 



» 



J YOUNGER brother? 'tia a poor calling, 
I Though not niJawful, Twy hard to live on. 
The elder fcxd inherita all the landa, 

And we tiiat follow, legacies of wit, 

And get 'em when we can too. Why sboold law. 

If we be lawful and legidmate, 

Leave us without an equal divident? 

Or whj compels it not our &tliera elae 

To cease from getting, when thej want^ to g^re? 

No sure, our motlierB will ne'er agree to that ; 

They love to groan, ahhougH the gallows echo 

And groan together for us ; from the first* 

We travd forth, t' other's* our journey's end. 

I muat forward. To beg is out of my way. 

And borrowing ia out of date. The old road. 

The old high-way 't muat bo, and I am in 't. 

The place will serve for a young beginner, 

For tliis is the firat day I set ope shop. 

Success, then, sweet Lavema 1 I have heard 

That thieves adore thee for a deity : 

I would not purchase by thee but to eat, 

And 'tis too churlish to deny me meat. 

So&, here may bo a booty. 

' i. e. are In want of the meuu. * L e. the grotnung. 

* Tbegallowa. 
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Enter Ajutabel atid a Sebvamt, 

Awna. Hore'd, Bft/st tton ? 

Serv. Yea, mietreBS, witli Leeaingham. 

Anna. Alack, I know not what to donbt or fear ! 
I know not well whether 't be well or ill : 
But sure it ia no custom for the groom 
To leave his bride upon the noptial day. 
I am BO young and ignorant a scholar — 
Yes, and it proves ho ; I talk away perhaps 
That might be yet recover'd. Prithee, run : 
The fbrepadi may advantage thee to meet 'em, 
Or tie ferry, which is not two miles before. 
May trouble 'em, until thou com'st in ken, 
And if thou dost, prithee, enforce thy voice 
To overtake thine eyes ; cry out, and erave 
For me but one word 'fore his departure ; 
I will not stay him, say, beyond his pleasure, 
Nor rudely ask the cause, if be be willing 
To keep it from me. Charge him by all the love — 
Sut I stay thee too long : run, run. 

Serv. If I had wings, I would spread 'em now, mistress. 
[Emt. 

Anna. I'll make the best speed after that I can. 
Yet I am not well acquiunted with the path : 
My foars, I fear me, will misguide me too. [Exit. 

Roeh. There's good movables, I perceive, iriiate'er the 
ready coin be : whoever owns her, she's mine now ; the 
next ground has a most pregnant hollow for the purpose. 
iErnl. 
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Enter Sbbvaut, running over ; enter Annabbi,, after 

her EoCHPTELD, 

Anna. I'm at a doubt already where I am, 

Boch. I'll help jon, mistress ; well overtaken. 

Anna. Defend me, goodnesg I "WLat ara jaa ? 

Both. A man. 

Anna. An honest man, I hope. 

BoiA. In some degrees hot, not altogether cold. 
So far as rank poison,' yet dangerous, 
As I may be dresL I am an honest thief. 

Amia. Honest and thief hdd small affinity, 
I never beard they were akin before : 
Pray heaven I find it now, 

Boch. I tell you my nune. 

Aima. Then, honest thief, unce you have taught me so. 
For 111 inquire no other, use me honestly. 

Both. Thus then I'U use jou. First then, to prove me 
honest, 
I wiU not violate your chastity, 
(That's no part yet of my profession,) 
Be yon wife or virgin. 

Anna. I am l>oth, sir. 

Boeh. This then it seems should be your wedding day, 
And these the hours of iut«riia to keep you 
In tliat double state : come, then, I'll be brief, 
For 111 not hinder your desired hymen. 
Yon have about you some superfluous toys, 
' DtwgerotiB if Dot well treated. 
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Which my lank hiingry ptxiets would contrive^ 

With much more profit and more privacy ; 

Ton have on idle chain which keeps your neck 

A prisoner ; a manacle, I take it, 

Abont jour wrist too. If these prove emblems 

Of the combined hemp to halter mine. 

The &tes take their pleaanre ! these are set down 

To be your ransom, and there the thief is prov'd. 

Anna. I will confess both, and the last forget. 
Yon shall be only honest in this deed. 
Pi^J yoa fake it, I entreat you to it. 
And then you steal 'em not. 

Soch, You may deliver 'em. 

Afvrta. Indeed I cannot. If you observe, ^r, 
They are both lock'd about me, and the key 
I bave not : happily yon are iumiah'd 
With some instrument that may unloose 'em. 

Boch. No, in troth, lady, I am but a freshman ; > 
I never read further than this book you see, 
And this very day is my be^nning too ; 
These picking-laws I am to study yet. 

Anna. 0, do not show me that, sir, 'tis too frightful I 
Good, hurt me not, for I do yield 'em freely ; 
Use but your hands, perhaps their strength will serve 
To tear 'em irota me without much detriment : 
Somewhat I will endure. 

BwA. Well, sweet lady, 
Y" are the best patient for a young physician, 
That I dunk e'er was pracds'd on. Ill use you 
As gently as I can, as I'm an honest thief. 
' Qy. "contain." — Dice. 
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No ? will't not do ? do I hrat you, lady ? 

Anna. Not much, air. 

RoiA. I'd be loatb at all. I cannot do't. 

Anna. Nay, then, you shaU not, ar. Tou a thief, 

[She drawl his tword. 
And guard yourself no better ? no further read ? 
Yet out in your own book? a bad clerk, tffe you not? 

Bach. Ay, by Saint Nichdas,' lady, eireet lady. 

Anna, Sir, I have now a masculine rigour> 
And will redeem myself with purchase too. 
"What money- have yon? 

Roek. Not a cross, by this foolish hand of mine. 

Auma. No money? 'twere pity, then, to fake this from 
thee; 
I know thou'lt use me ne'er the worse for this ; 
Take it again, I know not how to use it : 
A frown had taken 't from me, which thoa had'st not. 
And now hear, and believe me — on my knees 
1 make the protestation — forbear 
To take what violence and danger must 
Dissolve, if I forego 'em now. I do assure 
Yon would not strike my head off for my chain. 
Nor my hand for this : how to deliver 'em 
Otherwise, I know not. Accompany 
Me back unto my house, 'tis not far off: 
Sy all the vows which this day I have tied 
Unto my wedded husband, the honour ^ . 

Yet equal with my cradle purity, y-^ * -~ ---.''.'N 

(If you will taj me,) to the hoped joys, ' ■' ._ o >. \ 



The blessings of the bed, posterity, 

1 St. Nicboloa was the patTOD of Ihievei. \ ' ' ' 
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Or what aught else by woman may be pledg**!, 

I will deliver jon in ready coin 

The fiill and dearest esteem ' of what yoa crave. 

Sock. Ha I ready money ie the prize I look for : 
It walks without suBpieion anywhere. 
When chains and jewek may be stay'd and call'd 
Before the constable ; but 

Anna. Bnt? can you doubt? 
Tou saw I gave you my advantage up ; 
Did you e'er think a woman to be tnie ? 

Soeh. Thought's free ; I have faeud of some few, lady. 
Very few indeed. 

Anna. Wilt you add one more tfl your belief? 

Soch. They were fewer than the articles of my belief. 
Therefore I have room for jou, and will believe you. 
Stay, you'll ransom your jewels with ready ctun ; 
So may you do, uid then diecover me. 

Anna. Shall I reiterate the vows I made 
To this injunction, or new ones coin ? 

Soeh. Neither; I'll trust you: if you do deatroy 
A thief that never yet did robbery. 
Then farewell I, and mercy fall upon me. 
I knew one once fifteen years courtier old, 
And he was buried ere he took a bribe. 
It may be my caae ia the woraer way. 
Come, you know your path back. 

Anna. Yes, I shall guide you. 

Soeh. Your arm : I'll lead with greater dread than will, 
Nor do yon fi^ar, though in thief's handling etiU. 

[ExewU. 
■ Eitimate, value. 
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SCENE m. 
Enter Two Boys, otic with a CratD in hU arm», 

Fint B(yy. I say 'twas fair play. 

Second Boy. To snatch up stakes ! I say you diould aot 
say BO if the child were out of mine arms. 

I^rstBoy. Ay, then thoud'st hiy about like a man; but 
the child will not be out of thine arms this five yeora, and 
then thou hast a prenticeship to serve to a boy afterwards. 

Second Boy. So, sir 1 you know you have the advantage 

Hrst Boy. I'm sure you have the odds of me, you are 
two to one. 

Enter GouPAsa. 

But sofl, Jack, who cornea here ? if a point will make 
ns friends, well not fall out. 

SeeondBoy. 0,thepity! 'lis Gafier Compass; Ibeysaid 
he waa dead three years ago. 

first Boy. Did not he dance tihe Hobby-horse in Hack- 
ney Morrice ' once ? 

Second Boy. Yes, yes, at Green-goose fair; as honest 
and as poor a man. 

Comp. Blackwall, sweet Blackwall, do I see thy white 
cheeks again ? I have brought some brine from sea for 
thee; teaiB that might be tied in a true-love knot, for 
they're fresh salt indeed. 0, beautiful Blackwall ! if Urse, 
my wife, be living to this day, though she die to-morrow, 
sweet fat«8 I 

' The Morris-dance at Hadmey. 
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Secmd Boy. Alaa 1 let's put him out of his dumps, for 
pity's sake ! — Welcome home, GafFer Compasa, welcome 
home. Gaffer. 

Comp. My pretty youths, I thank you. Honest Jock, 
what a little man art thou grown, since I saw thee 1 Thou 
hast got a child, since, methinka. 

Second Boy. I am fatn to keep it, yon see, whoaoerer 
got it, Gafkr: it may be another man's case as well aa 

Comp. Sayest true. Jack : and whose pretty knave is it? 

Second Boy^ One that I mean to make a younger bro- 
ther, if he live to't. Gaffer, But I can tell you news : you 
have a brave boy of your own wife's; 0, 'tiaashoteitothis 
pig! 

Cowp. Have I, Jack? I'll owe thee a dozen of points' 
for this news. 

Second Boy. 0, 'tis a chopping boy ! it cannot choose, 
you know. Gaffer, it was so long a breeding, 

Comp. How long. Jack ? 

Second Boy. You know 'tis four year ago since you went 
to sea, and your child is but a quarter old yet. 

Comp. "What plaguy boys are bred, now-a-days 1 

FirU Boy. Pray, Ga:^, how long may a child be breed- 
ing, before 'tJs bom ? 

Comp. That is as things are and prore, child ; the soil 
has a great hand in't, too, the horizon, and the dime; 
these things youll understand when you go to sea. In 
some paite of London hard by, you shall have a bride 
married to-day, and brought to hed within a month after, 
sometimes within three weeks, a fortnight. 
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Firtt Bay. 0, horrible I 

Camp. True, tis I tell you, lads. In another place you 
shall have a couple of drones, do nhat thej can, shift lodg~ 
ings, beds, bed-fellows, yet not a child in ten yean. 

Seeond Boy. 0, pitiful \ 

Comp. Now it varies again by that time you come at 
Wappiog, Kaddtff, Limehouse, and here with as at Black- 
waH ; our children come uncertainly, as the wind serves. 
Sometimes here we are supposed to be away three or four 
' years together : 'tis nothing so, we are at home and gone 
again, when nobody knows on't. If you'll believe me, I 
have been at Surat, as this day; I have taken the long- 
boat, (a fur gale with me,) been here a-bed with my wife 
by twelve a clock at night, up and gone again i' th' morn- 
ing, and no man the wiser, if you'll believe me. 

Second Boy. Yea, yee, Oaffer, I have thought bo many 
times that you or somebody else have been at home ; I lie 
at next wall, and I have heard a noise in yoor chamber all 
night long- 
Corn^. Right, why that was I, yet thou never sawest me. 

Seamd Boy. So indeed, Qaffer. 

Comp. No, I warrant thee ; I was a thousand leagues 
<^, ere Ihoa wert up. But, Jack, I have been loth to ask 
all this while, fi»r discomforting myself, how doea my wife ? 
is she living? 

Second Boy. 0, never better, Giaffer, never so lusty ! 
and truly she wears better clothes than she was wont in 
your days, especially on holidays ; &u- gowns, brave peUi- 
coal«, and fine smocks, they say that have seen 'em, and 
some of the neighbours reports that they were taken up at 
London. 

VOL. IT. D 
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Oomp. Like enough : they must be paid for, Jack. 

Second Boy. And good reason, Giaffer. 

Comp. Well, Jack, thou shalt have the honour on't: 
go, tell my wife the joyful tidings of my return. 

Second Boy. That I will, for she heard you were dead 
long ago. {Exit. 

First Boy. Nay, sir, I'll be aa forward as you, by your 
leaver [Exit. 

Gomp. Well, wife, if I be one of the livery, I thank 
thee. The homers are a great company ; there may be 
an alderman amongst us one day ; 'tis hut changing our 
copy, and then we are no more to be called by our old bro- 
therhood. 

Enter Compass's Wife, 

Wife. my sweet Compass, art thou come again ! 

Oomp, O, Urse, gire me leave to shed ! The foimtains 
of love will have (heir course ; though I cannot sing at first 
sight, yet I can cry before I see. I am new come into the 
worid, and children cry before they langh, a fior while. 

Wife. And bo thou art, sweet Compass, new hem indeed, 
for rumour laid thee out for dead long since. I never 
thought to see this face again : I heard thou wert div'd to 
th' bottom of the aea, and taken up s lodging in the sands, 
never to come to Blackwall again. 

Crnnp. I was going, indeed, wife, but I tum'd hack : I 
heard ao ill report of my neighbours, sharks and sword- 
fishes, and the like, whose companies I did not like. Come 
kiss my tears, now, sweet Urse ; sorrow begins to ebb. 

Wife. A thousand times welcome home, sweet Compass. 
' Oomp, An ocean of thanks, and that will hold 'em. 
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And, Urse, bow goes all at home ? or cannot all go jet ? 
lank Htill ! will't never be full sea at our wharf? 

Wife. Alaa, hoBband ! 

Comp. A lass, or a lad, wench, I should be glad of both : 
I did look for a pair of compasses before this daj. 

Wife. And jou from home I 

Comp. I irom home ! why, though I be from bome, and 
otlier of OOF aeigbboars from home, it is not fit all should 
be from home ; ho the town might be left desolate, and our 
ndghbours of Bow might come further from the Itacus,* 
and inhabit here. 

Wife. I'm glad j'are merry, sweet husband. 

Camp. Merry 1 nay, I'll be merrier yet : why should I 
be sorry? I hope my boj'a well, is he not? I looked for 
anotber by this time. 

Wife. What boy, husband? 

Comp. What boy ! why the boy I got when I came 
home in the cock-boat one night about a year ago : you 
have not forgotten't, I hope. I think I left behind for a 
boy, and a boy I must be answer'd : Fm sure I was not 
drunk ; it could be no girl. 

Wife. Nay, then, I do perceive my fault is known : 
dear man, your pardon. 

Comp. Fardou ! why, thou hast not made away my boy, 
hast thou ? I'll hang thee, if there were ne'er a whore in 
Ijondon more, if thou hast hurt but his little toe. 

Wife. Your long absence, with rumour of jour death — 
after long batl«ry, I was surpris'd. 

Camp. Surpris'd I I cannot blame thee : Blackwall, ifit 

le how this, pro- 
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were double blaek-waE'd, can't hold out always, no more 
than LimehouBe, or Shadwell, or the strongest suburbs 
about London ; and when it comes to that, woe be to the 
dtj, too. 

Wife. FuTHu'd by gifts and promises, I yielded : con- 
sider, husband, I am a woman, neither the first nor last of 
such offenders. 'Tis true I have a child. 

Comp. Ha' yon ? and what shall I hare then, I pray ? 
"Will not you labonr for me, as I shall do for you ? Because 
I was out o' th' way when 'twas gotten, sh^ I lose my 
share? There's better law amongst the players yet, for a 
fellow shall have his share,' though he do not plaj that 
day. If yon look for any part of my four years' wages, I 
will have half the boy. 

Wife. If you can forgive me, I ahall be jo/d at it. 

Comp. Forgive thee ! for what? for doing me a plea- 
sure? And what is he that would seem to father my 
child? 

Wife. A man, m, whom in better eourtewes we have 
been beholding to, the merchant Master Franckfbrd. 

C<mp. I'll acknowledge no other courtesies : for this I 
am beholding to him, and I would requite it, if his wife 
were young enough. Though he be one of our merchants 
at sea, he shall g^ve me leave to be owner at home. And 
where's my boy? shall I see him ? 

Wife. He's nuis'd at Bednal Green ; 'tia now too lale ; 
to-morrow I'll bring you to it, if you please. 

Comp. I would thou could'st bring me another by to- 

' rnieperforrners at our earlier theatres were distingnished into 
wbnie Eharers, tbrce-quarter sharers, half sbarers, and hired men, 
and alt but the last were in the fiivourable positioo indicated hj 
Cumpora. 
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morrow. Come, we'll eat, and to bed, and if a. fair gale 

come, we'll hoist eheeta, and Bet forwards. 

IjOt ftunting fools lie sick upon tiiwt acorns, 

I'll teach a cuckold how to hide his horns. [£E*uttf. 



Enter WooDaoii', Frascitosd, Baymond, Eustace, 
GsovTK, Lionel, Clabb, Lccb. 

Wood. This wants a precedent, that a bridegroom 
Should so discreet and decently observe 
His forms, postures, all oustomarj rites 
Belonging to Hie table, and then hide himself 
From his expected wages in the bed. 

Fhinek. Let this be forgotten too, that it remuns not 
A first example. 

Bay, Keep it amongst us, 
Iieat it beget too much unfruitful hoitow. 
Most likelj 'tis, that love to Leesingham 
Hath ^lened on him, we all denied. 

East. 'Tis more eertwn than likely : I know 'tis so. 
Qrov. Conceal then: ike event may be well enough. 
Wood. The bride, mj daughter, she's bidden too ; 
This kst hour she hath not been seen with us. 
Bay. Perhaps thej are together. 
£iiM. And then we make too strict an inquisition. 
Under correction of &ir modesty, 
Should they be stol'u awa; to bed together, 
"What would jou b»j to that? 

Wood. I would say, speed 'em weQ ; 
And if no worse news comes, I'll never weep for't. 
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EtUer NuBsa. 
How now ! hast thon anj tidings? 

Jfurte. Yes, fbrsootli, I have tidings. 

Wood. Ofany one that's lost? 

Sane, Of one liat's found again, forsooth. 

Wood. O, he was lost, it seems then. 

Jhmcjt. This ti^gs comes to me, I guess, sir. 

Surse. Yes, truly, does it, sir. 

Say. Ay, have old lads work for young Aursea ? 

EmI, Yes, when they groan towards their second in- 
fency. 

Clare. I fear myself most guilty for the absence 
Of the bridegroom. What our wills will do 
With overrash and headlong peerishneag 
To bring our calm discretions to repentance [ 
LesfflDgham's mistaken, quite out of the way 
Of my purpose too. 

Franck. Betum'dl 

jyitcM. And all discoTer'd. 

Fi-anek. A fool rid him fiirther ofF! let him not come 
near die child. 

Surge. Nor see't, if it he your charge. 

Franek. It is, and strictiy. 

Nurse. To-morrow morning, as I hear, he puiposeth to 
come to Bednal Green, his wife with him. 

Franek. He sh^ be met there ; yet, if he forestall my 
coming, keep the child safe. 

NuTM. If he he the earlier up, he shall arrive at the 

proverb.' {Exit. 

' " Early np and oerer the naarer."— Rir's FnterU. , 
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^fn- BocHFiELD ai\d Annabel. 

Wood. So, BO, 
There's Bome good Inek jet, the bride's in sight agwn. 

Avma. Father, mid gentlemen all, beseech you 
Entreat tlus gentleman with all courtesy, 
He is a loving kinsman of my Bonvile's, 
That kindly came to gratolate our wedding ; 
But as the day foils out, you see alone 
I p^:sonate both groom and bride, only 
Your help to make this welcome better. 

Wood. Most dearly. ■ 

Say. To all, asam-e you, sir. 

Wood. But Where's the bridegroom, giri? 
We are all at a nonplus, here, at a stand. 
Quite out, the music ceaa'd, and dancing surhated,' 
Not a light heel amongst ns ; my cou«n Clare, too. 
Ah cloudy here as on a washing day. 

Clart. It is because you will not dance witli me ; 
I should then shako it off. 

Anva. 'Tis I haye cause 
To be the sad one now, if any he ; 
But I hare queation'd with my mutations, 
And they have render'd well and comfortably 
To the worst feiff I found. Suppose this day 
He had long «nce appointed to his foe 
To meet, and fetch a reputation &om him, 
"Which ia the dearest jewel nnlo man : 
Say he do fight, I know his goodness such. 
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ThBt all those powers that love it are his guard. 
And ill canDOt betide him. 

Wood. Prithee, peace, 
Thoul't make ue all cowards to Lear a woman 
Instruct so yaliantlj. Come, the music, 
I'll dance mjself rather dian' thus put down, 
"What I I am rife a little jet. 

Anrta. Only this gentleman 
Pray yon be free in welcome to ; I tell you 
I was in iear when first I saw him. 

Boeh. (<m(fe). Ha! she'll tell, 

Anna. I had quite lost mj way in 
My first amazement, but he ho fairly came 
To my recovery, in his kind conduct 
G^ve me such loving comforts to my feais, 
'Twas be instructed me in what I spake, 
And many better than I hare told you yet ; 
You shall hear more anon. 

iZoe%. (aside). So, she will out with't, 

AjttM. I must, I see, supply both places etiH. 
Come, when I have seen you back to your pleasure, 
I will return to you, sir ; we must discourse 
More of my Bonvile yet. 

Omnee. A noble bride, faidi. 

Clare. You have your wishes, and you may be merry ; 
Mine have orergone me. 

[EwiMit. Man4t BoAfield, solua 

Soeh. It is the trembling'st trade to be a thief! 
H'ad need have all the world bound t^) the peace ! 
Besides the bushes and the vanes of houses, 
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Everytlung that moves, he goes in fear of' s life on ; 

A iur-goini'd eat, and'meet her in the night, 

She Btares with a constable's eye upon him. 

And every do^s a watchman ; a block cow. 

And a calf with a white &ce af^r her, 

Shows like a Burly justice aai his clerk ; 

And if the babjr go but to the bag, 

Tis ink and paper ibr a mitdmus. 

Sure, I shall oerer thrive on't ; and it may he 

I shall need take no care, I may be now 

At my journey's end, or but the gaol's distance, 

And so to the other place. I trust a woman 

'With a secret worth a hangbg ; is that well ? 

I eould find in my heart to run away yet : 

And that were base, too, to run Jrom a woman : 

I can lay claim to nothing but her vow 

And they sh^ strengthen me. 

Enter AmUMEL. 

Anna. See, sir, my promise : 
There's twenty pieces, the full value, I 
Of what they cost. 

Soch, Lady, do not trap me 
Iiike a sumpter-horBO, and then spur-gall me 
Till I break my wind. If the constable 
Be at the door, let lus &ir staff appear : 
Perhaps I may corrupt him with this gold. 

Anna. Nay, then, if you mistruet me, &ther, gentli 
Master Baymond, Eustace I 

■ [if he]. 
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Enter All, as before, and a Sailob, 

Wood. How now, what's tie matter, girl ? 

Aima. For ihame, will you bid your kinstntui welcome ? 
No one but I will lay a hnsd on him : 
Leave him alone, and all a revelling ! 

Wood. O, is that it ? Welcome, welcome heartily ! 
I thought the bridegroom had been retura'd ; but 
I have newB, Annabel ; this fellow brought it. 
Welcome, air I why, you tremble methinks, sir. 

Atma. Some agony of anger, 'tis, believe it. 
His entertainment is so cold and feeble. 

Bay. Pray, be cheer'd, air. 

Roch. I'm wondrous well, sir ; 'twae the gentleman's 

DUErtoke. 

Wood, 'Twas my hand shook belike, then ; you must 

Age, I was stiffer once. Bnt aa I was saying, 

I should by promise see the sea to-morrow 

('Tis meant for phywc) as low as 1*6 ot Margate, 

I have a vessel riding forth, gentlemen, 

'Tb call'd the God-speed, too. 

Though I say*!, a brave one, well and richly fraug^ted ; 

And I can tell you she carries a Letter of Mart 

In her mouth, too, and twenty roaring boys 

On both wdes on her, starboard and larboard. 

"What say you, now, to make you all adventurers? 

You ahaU have &ir dealing, that 111 promise yon. 

Bay. A very good motion, sir, I beg^. 
There's my ten pieces. 

Etiat. I second 'em with these. 
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Grov. My ten in the third pUce. 

SotA. And, sir, if you re&se not a proffer'd lore. 
Take mj ten pieces with you, too. 

Wood. Tour's above all the rest, wr. 

Amui. Then make 'em above, venture ten more. 

Modi. Alas, lady, 'tis a younger brother's portion. 
And all in one bottom 1 

Anna. At my encouragement, sir. 
Your credit if you want, ur, shall not sit down 
Under that sum Ktum'd. 

.Socft. 'With all my heart, lady. There, sir. 
So, she has fish'd for her gold back, and caught it ; 
I am no thief now. 

Wood. I shall make here a pretty assurance. 

Soeh. Sir, I shall hare a suit to you. 

Wood. You are likely to obtain it, then, sir. 

Boeh. That I may keep you company to sea, 
And attend you back ; I am a little travell'd. 

Wood. And heartily thank you, too, sir. 

jlnna. Why, that's well said. 
Fray you be men7 : though your kksman be absent, 
I am here the worst part of him, yet that shaQ serve 
To give you welcome ; to-morrow may show yon 
What this night will not, and be full assur'd, 
Unless your twenty pieces be ill-lent, 
Nothing shaU g^ve you cause of discontent. 
There's ten more, dr. 

Boeh. "Why should I fear? Foutre' on't, 
m be metTj now, spite of the hangman. [EseemU. 

' A French oath, not sniKeptible of exploiiBtion hera. 
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ACT m.— ScENB I. 
EkUr liEBSiNQHAM and BoifTiLE. 
BorwiU. 
first i' th' field : I think jour enemy 
I Ta staj'd at Dover, or eome other port, 
I We hear not of his landing. 
Leea. I am confident he ia come over. 
Bon. Tou look, methinks, fresh coloured. 
Las. like a red morning, friend, that adll foretells 
A stormy day ta follow : but, methinka, 
Now I obserre your face, that you look pale, 
There's death in't already. 

Bon. I could chide your error. 
Do you lake me ibr a coward ? A coward 
Is not his own friend, much less can he he 
Another man's. Enow, air, I am come hither 
To inatmct you, hy my generous example, 
To kill your enemy, whose name as yet 
I neTer qaestjoo'd. 

Le»g. Nor dare I name him yet 
For disheartening you. 

Bon. I do begin to douht 
The goodness of your quarrel. 

Lett. Now you hart : 
For I protest that I must fight with one 
From whom, in the whole course of our acquaintance, 
I never did receive the least injury. 
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Bon. It may be tbe forgetful wine begot 
Some Budden blow, and thereupon thja challenge. 
Howe'er, yon are eagag'd ; and for mj part 
I will not take your course, my unlucky friend. 
To gay your conscience grons pale and heartloss, 
MAiDtainiDg a bad cause. Fight, as lawyers plead, 
Who gwn the best of reputation 
"Wlien they can fetch a bod cause smoothly off: 
You are in and must through. 

Less. O my friend. 
The noblest ever man bad ! when my fate 
Threw me upon this business, I made trial 
Of divers had profess'd to me mucb lore. 
And found tbeir friendship, like the effects th&t kept 
Onr company together — wine and riot — 
Giddy and sinking ; I bad found 'em oft, 
Brave seconds at pluralities of healths ; 
But when it came to th' proof, my gentlemen 
Appear'd to me as promising and failing 
As cozening lotteries. But then I found 
This jewel worth a thousand counterieita : 
I did but name my engagement, and you flew 
Uuto my succour with that cheerfulness. 
As a great general bastes lo a battle, 
Whenithat tbe chief of tbe adverse part 
Is a man glorious hut of ample fame. 
You left your bridal-bed to find your death-bed. 
And herein you most nobly eipross'd 
That the affection 'tween two loyal friends 
Is &r beyond the love of man to woman. 
And is more near allied to eternity. 
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What better friend's part could be show'd i' the world I 

It transcends all : my fatb^ gave me life. 

But you staad by my honour when 'tis falling, 

And nobly underprop it with your sword. 

But now you have done me all this service. 

How, how shall I requite this? how return 

My grateful recompense for all this love ? 

For it am I come hither with full purpose 

To kill yon. 

Bm. Ha! 

Le&. Yes, I have no opposite i' tii' worid but 
Yourself: there, read the warrant for your death. 

Bon. 'Tis a woman's hand. 

Lega. And 'tis a bad hand too : 
The most of 'em speak fair, write foul, mean worse. 

Bon. £illme! away, you jest. 

Lets. Such jest as your sharp-witted gallants use 
To utter, and lose their fiiends. Bead there how 
I'm fetter'd in a woman's proud command : 
I do love madly, and must do madly. 
Deadliest hellebore or vomit of a toad 
Is qualified poison to the malice of a woman. 

Bon. And kill that jriendi strange! 

Leu. You may see, sir, 
Although the tenure by which land was held • 

In villanage be quite extinct in England, 
Yet you have women there at this day living 
Make a number of slaves. 

Bon. And hill that friend t 
She mocks you upon my life, she does equivocate : 
Her meaniog is, you cherish in your breast 
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lather self-lore, or pride, as your beat fiieod. 
And ehe wishes you'd kiU that. 

Leat. Sure, her command 
Is more bloody ; for she loathea me, and has put. 
As ahe images, this impossible task. 
For ever to be quit and free &<Hn me : 
But Buch b the violence of my affection, 
That I must undergo it. Draw your Bword, 
And guard yourself I though I figfat in fiuy 
I shall kill you id cold blood, for I protest 
'Tis done in heart-sorrow. 

Bon. I'll not fight with you. 
For I have much advantage : the truth is, 
I wear a privy' coat. 

Lest. Prithee put it off then. 
If thou beeat manly. 

Ban. The defence I mean, is the justice of my ci 
That would guard me, and % to diy destructiou. 
What confidence thou weor'st in a bad cause ! 
I am likely to kill thee if I fight. 
And then you fiiil to effect your mistress' ludding, 
Or to enjoy lie fruit of 't. I have ever 
Wished thy happiness, and vow I now 
So much affect it, in compassion 
Of my friend's sorrow : make thy way to it.- 

Le»». That were a cruel murder, 

B(m, Believ't, 'tis ne'er intended otherwise, 
When 'tis a woman's bidding. 

Less. O, the necessity of my fate ! 



.■i>, Google 



48 A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. [act u 

Bon. Yau ehed tears. 

Less. And yet must on in my cmel purpoee ; 
A. jtvigc, methbks, looks loveliest when he weeps 
Pronouncing of death's aentence. How I stagger 
In my resolve ! Guard thee, for I come hither 
To do and not to suffer : wilt not jet 
Be persuaded to defend thee ? turn the point. 
Advance it trom the ground above thy head, 
And let it underprop thee otherwise 
In a bold reaistamie. 

Bon. Stay ; thy injunction 
Was thou should'st kill thy fiiend. 

Les3. It waa. 

Bon. Observe me : , 
He wrongs me most, ought to offend me least. 
An d they that study man say of a friend. 
There's nothing in the world that's harder found. 
Nor sooner lost. Thou cam'st to kilt thy fiiend. 
And thou may'st brag thou'st done't ; for here for ever 
All friendship dies between us, and my heart. 
For bringing forth any effects of love. 
Shall be as barren to thee as this simd 
We tread on, cruel and inconstant aa 
The sea that beats upon this beach. We now 
Are severed : thus hast thou slain thy friend. 
And satisfied what the witch, thy mistress, bade thee. 
Go, and report that thou bast slain tfay fiiend. 

Lest. I am serv'd right. 

Bon. And now that I do cease to be thy friend, 
I will fight with thee as thine enemy : 
I came not over idly to do nothing. 
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Leas. O, friend ! 

Bon. Friend ! 
The ntiming of tliat word shall be the quarrel. 
What do I know but that thou lov'st my wife. 
And feign'et thia plot to divide me from her bed. 
And that this letter here b counteif^t ? 
Will jou adTanee, Mr? 

Lesi. Not a blow : 
'Twould appear ill in either of us to fight, 
In you unmanly ; for believe it, sir. 
You have disarm'd me already, done away 
All power of resistance in me. It would show 
Beastly to do wrong to the dead : to me, you say, 
Yoa are dead for ever, lost on Calua sands 
By the cruelty of a woman. Yet remember 
You had a noble fiiend, whose love to you 
ShaQ continue after death. Shall I go over 
In the stune bai^ with you? 

Ban. Not for you town of CaLus ; 
You know 'tis dangerous living 
At sea with a dead body. 

Less. O, jou mock me ! 
May you enjoy all your noble wishes ! 

Bon. And may you find a better friend than I, 
And better keep him I \_Exewit. 
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Enter Nuhse, Compa99, and his Wife. 

Nurse. Indeed you must pudon me, goodman Compass ; 
I have no authority to deliver, no, not to let you see the 
child : to tell you true, I have command unto the contraiy. 

Oomp. Command? irom whom? 

Nurse. By the father of it. 

Comp. The father! who am I? 

NuTH. "Sot the father aure : the civil law has found it 
otherwise. 

Oomp. The civil law 1 why then the uncivil law shall 
make it mine again. I'll be as dreadful as a Shrove-Tues- 
day' to thee ; I will tear thy cottage, but I will see my 
child. 

Nurse. Speak but half so much again, I'll call the con- 
stable, and lay burglary to thy charge. 

Wife. My good husband, be patient. And prithee, 
Nurse, let him see the duld. 

Nurse. Indeed I dare not. The father first delivered 
me the child : he pays me well and weekly fdr my pains, 
and b> his use I keep it. 

Cmnp. "Why, thou white baatard-broeder, is not this the 
mother ? 

Nuru. Yes, I grant you that. 

Cmnp. Dost thou? and I grant it too : and is not the 
child mine own, then, by the wife's copyhold? 

' The London apprentices were wont, on Shrove Tuasday, to 
assemble t'other Xo alorm and devoataU Che houses of ill ^me 
in the citj. 
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Nurse. The law must try that. 

Oomp. Law I dost think 111 be but a father-in-law ? AJI 
t^ law betwiit Blackwall and Tothill- street, and there's a 
pretty deal, shall not keep it from me, mine own flesh and 
blood : who does use to get my children but myself? 

Nurse. Nay, you must look to that : I ne'er knew jou 
get any. 

Comp. KeTer? Put on a clean smock and try me if 
thon dareat ; three to one I get a bastard on tbee to-mor- 
row morning between one and three. 

Nurse. I'll Bee thee hang'd first. 

Oomp. So thou ahalt too. 

Siiter Fbanckpoed and Locb. 

Nurse. O, here's the father : now pray talk with him, 

Franck. Good morrow, neighbour : morrow to you both. 

Corop. Both 1 morrow to you and your Wife too. 

f^anek. I would speak eahnly with you. 

C<ymp. I know what belongs to a calm and a storm too. 
A cold word with you ; you have tied your mare in my 
ground. 

Fhinck. No, 'twas my nag. 

Comp. 1 will cut off your nag's tail, and make his rump 
make hair-butlons, if e'er I take him there again. 

Franek. Well, sir, but to the mmn. 

Comp. Main ! yes, and I'll clip hia mane too, and crop 
bis ears, too, do you mark ? and hackgall him, and spur- 
galt him, do you note? and slit his nose, do you smell me 
now, air ? unbreech hia barrel, and discharge hia bullets ; 
I'll gird him till he stinks : you smell mc now I'm sure. 
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F^awik. You are too rough, neighbour. To maln- 

Comp. Maint^n I jou shall not muntain no cbSd of 
mine : my wife does not bestow ber labour to tbat purpose, 

li^neh. You are too speedy. I will not maintain 

Comp. No, marry, ehall you not. 

Fhtnck. — the deed to be lawful: I have repented it, 
and to the law given satisfaction ; my purse haa p^d for't. 

Comp. Your purse I 'twas my wife's purse : you brought 
in the coin indeed, hut it was found base and counterfeit. 

Franck. I would treat colder with you, if you be pleaded. 

Comp. Pleased ! yes, I am pleased well enough, serve 
me HO still. I am going again to sea one of these days: 
you know where I dwell. Yet youli but lose your labour : 
get as many children as you can, you shall keep none of 

Frandc. You are mad. 

Comp. If I be bom-mad, what's that to you ? 

F'ranck. I leave off milder phrase, and tben tell you 
plain, you are a 

Camp. A what ? what am I ? 

Franek. A coieomb. 

Comp. A coxcomb I I knew 'twould begin with a C. 

Franck. The child is mine, I am the fotber of it. As 
it is past the deed, 'tis past the shame ; I do acknowledge 
and will enjoy it. 

Comp. Yes, when you can get it again. Is it not my 
wife's labour ? I'm sure she's the mother : you may be as 
fiir off the father as I am, for my wife's acquainted with 
more wboremasters besides yourself, and crafty merebantB 
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Wife. No, indeed, husband, to make my offence both 

least and most, I knew no other man ; he'fl tiie begetter, 

but the child ia mine ; I bred and bore it, and I will not 

Lwe, The child'a my husband's, dame, and he must 
have it. I do aUow ray sufferance to the deed, in lieu I 
nercr jet was fruitful to turn, and in my barrenness excuse 
jny wrong. 

Oomp. Let him dung his own grovmd better at home, 
then : if he plant his radish roots in my gaiden, 111 eat 
'em mth bread and salt, though I get no mutton to 'em. 
What thoagh your husband lent my wife your distaff, shall 
not the yam be mine ? I'll hare the head ; let him carry 
the spindle home again. , 

Frcmdc. Forbear mote words then ; let the law try it. 
Meantime, nnrse, keep the child, and to keep it better 
Here take more pay beforehand : there's money for thee. 

Comp. There's money for me, too : keep it for me, nuraei 
Give him both thy dugs at once : I pay for thy right dug. 

Nvrte. I have two hands, you see : gentJeraen, this does 
but show how the law will hamper you ; even thus you 
must be used, 

Franek. Thelawshallshowwhichisthe worthiergender: 
A schoolboy can do't. 

Comp. Ill whip that schoolboy that declines the child 
from my wife and her beirg : do not I know my wife's case, 
the genitdve case, and that's hujut, as great a case as can 
be? 

Fraruk. Well, fare you well : we shall meet in another 

Come, Luce. [Etii, with Luce. 
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Comp. Meet her in tLe same place agaiot if ;ou 6axe, 
and do you voret. Must we go to law for our children now- 
a-daya ? No marvel if the lawyers grow rich ; but ere the 
law shall have a limb, a leg, a joint, a nail, ' 
I will spend more than a whole child in getting ; 
Some win by play, and others by bye-betting.^ [^Exeimt. 



Enter Raymond, EiraxACE, Lionei., Gboteh, 
Annabel, and Clabe. 

Lum. Whence waa that letter sent? 

Anna. From Dover, air? 

.Lion. And does that aadafy you what was the cau» 
Of his going over? 

. Anna. It does : yet bad he 
Only sent this, it had been sufficient. 

Bay. Why, what's that? 

Anna. Hia will, wher«in 
He has estated me in all his land. 

East. He's gone to fight. 

Lion. Lessingham's second, certain. 

Anna. And I am lost, lost in't for ever. 

Clare (aside). fool Lessingham, 
Thou hast mistook my injuDction utterly, 
Utterly mistook it ! and I am mad, stark mad 
With my own thoughts, not knowing what event 
Their going o'er will come to. 'Tis too late 
Now for my tongue to cry my heart mercy. 
Would I could be senseless till I hear 

' i. e, perhaps, as beften standing by. 
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Of their return ! I fear me both, are lost. 

Ray. Who should it be LeeMnghatn's gooe to fight with ? 

Ea»t. Faith, I eannot pomblj conjecture. 

Anna. Miserable creature ! a mtud, a. wife, 
And widow in the compass of two days. 

Bay, Are you sad, too? 

Clare. I am not »ery well, sir. 

Ray. I must put life in you. 

Clare. Let me go, sir. 

Ray. I do love you in spite of your hetul. 

Olare. Believe it. 
There was never a fitter time to express it, 
For my heart has a great deal of spite in't. 

Ray. I will discourse to you fine fancies. 

Clare. Fine fooleries, will you not ? 

RayJ By this hand, I love yoa and will court you. 

Clare. Fie! 
You can command your tongue, and I my ears 
To hear you no further. 

Ray. On my reputation. 
She's off o' th' lunges strangely. 

Enter WooDEory, Eochfibij), and a Sailob. 
Wood. Daughter, good news. 
Anna. What, is my husband heard of? 
Wood. That's not the business : but you have here a 

You may be munly proud of, and I am sorry 
'Tia by your husband's kindred, not your own. 
That we might boast to have so brave a man 
In our alliance. - 
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AtiTia, Wliat, so soon returnM? 
Y<m have made but a Bhort Tojage : howsoerer 
You are to me most welcome. ■ 

Rock, JjB/ij, thanks ; 
Tis yon Lave made me your own creature ; 
Of all my being, fortunes, and poor fame, 
(If I have porchaa'd ' any, and of which 
I no way boast,) next the high providence. 
You have been the sole creatress. 

Anna. dear cousin, 
You are grateful above meiit ! What occadon 
Drew you so soon from sea? 

Wood. Such au occaeion« 
As I may bless heaven for, you thank their boonty. 
And all of us be joyfbl, 

Anna. Tell us how. 

Wood. Nay, daughter, the discourse will best appear 
In his relation : where he fails, I 'U help. 

Roeh. Not to molest your patience with recital 
Of every vain and needless circumstance, 
'Twas briefly thus : scarce having reach'd to Margate, 
Bound on our voyage, suddenly in view 
Appear'd to us three Spanish men of war. 
These, having spied iLe EngUsh crora advance. 
Salute us with a piece to have us strike : 
Ours, better spirited, and no way daunted 
At th^ unequal odds, though hut one bottom, 
Betum'd 'em fire for fire. The fight hegina. 
And dreadful on the sudden : still they proffer'd . 
To board us, still we bravely beat 'em off. 

Wood. But, daughter, mark the event, 
' For acquirrd. 



.■!>»■ Google 



sc. m.] A CURE FOB A CUCKOLD. 51 

Sodh, Sea-room we got: our ship being iWiit of sail, 
It help'd us much. Yet two unfortunate shot. 
One Binick the captmn's head off, and the other, 
"With an nnlucky splinter, laid the mEister 
Dead ou the hatches : all our Hpirits then iail'd us. 

Wood. Kot all : jou shall hear further, daughter. 

Soeh. For none was left to manage : nothing now 
"Was talk'd of bat to yield up ship and goods. 
And mediate for our peace. 

Wood. Nay, coz, proceed. 

EofA. Excuse me, I entreat you, for what 's more 
Hath alieadj pist my memory. 

Wood. But mine it never can. Then he Btood up, 
And with hie oratory made us again 
To recollect our spirits, so late dejected. 

Boch. Pray, sir. 

Wood. I II speak 't out. By unite consent 
Then the command was his, and 'twas his place 
Kow to beetJr him ; down he went below, 
And put the linstocks in the gunners' hands ; 
They ply their ordnance bravely : then again 
Up to the decks; courage ia there renew'd. 
Fear now not found amongst us. Within less 
Than four bouts' fight two of their ships were sunk. 
Both founder'd, and soon swaJlow'd. Kot long after 
The third begins to wallow, lies on the lee 
To stop her leaks : then boldly we come on, 
Boarded, and took her, and she 's now our prise. 

Sailor. Of this we were eye-witness. 

Wood. And many more brave boys of ua, besides ; 
Myself, for one. Never was, gentlemen, 
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A sea-fight better manag'il. 

Roch. Thanks to heaven 
We have sav'd our own, damag'd the enemy. 
And, to our nation's gloiy, we bring home 
Honour and profit. 

Wood. In which, cousin Rochfield, 
You, as a reoturer, have a douMe share. 
Besides die name of capt^n, and in that 
A Becoud benefit ; but, most of all. 
Way to more great employment, 

Bcdi. Thus your bounty [To Annabel. 

Hath been to me a blessing. 

Bay. Sir, we are aU 
Indebted to your valour : this beginnmg 
May make us of small venturers to become 
Hereafter wealthy merchants. 

Wood. Daughter, and gentlemen. 
This is the man was born to make us all. 
Come, enter, enter ! we will in and feast : 
He 'a in the bridegroom's absence my chief guest. 

[Exevnt. 



ACT IV.— SCBNE I. 

Enter Coupass, Witb, Lionei., <md Pettifoo ihe 
Attorney, and on* Boy. 

^HBEE Tuna do you call this tavern? It has 
a good neighbour of Guildhall, Master Fetti- 
I fog. Show a room, boy. 
Boy. Welcome, gentlemen. 
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Comp. What, art thou here, Hodge ? 

Boy. I am ^ad jou are iu health, air. 

Comp. This was the honest craek-rope first gave ntt 
tidiiigs of mj wife's truitfiihieBs. Art bound preuliee ? 

Boy. Yea, air, 

Comp, Mayest thou long jumble bastard' most ardfi- 
ciallj, to the profit of thy master and pleasure of thy uustress. 

Boy. What wine drink ye, gentlemen ? 

lAon, What wine relishes your palate, good Master 
Pettifog? 

Pett. Nay, ask the woman. 

C(rmp. Elegant' for her : I know her diet. 

Pett. Believe me, I con her thank for't:' I am of her 

Crnnp. Marry, and reason, sir : we have entertained 
you for our attorney. 

Boy. A cup of neat AJlegant? 

Comp. Yea, but do not make it apeak Wekh, boy. 

Boy. How mean you ? 

Comp. Put no melheglin iu 't, ye rogue. 

£oy. Not a drop, as I am true Briton. 

[TO«y tit doten: Pettifog pull* ovtpapers. 

' Bastard, — a kind of aweet Spanish wine ; r>f which there were 
two sorts — white and brown. Rilson culls it a wioe of Corsica. 
It approached the Mnsc&del wine in flavonr, and was, perhaps, 
made from a bastard species of Muscadine grape; hnt the term, 
in more ancient times, seems to have been applied to all mixed 
and sweetened wines.^HlLLin'ELL. 

' A pun seems intended here : AUegant or AHigaat (for our old 

Kts write it both ways) is wine of Alicant ; or perhaps the fol- 
log lines may illustrate Compass's meaning : — 

" In dreadful darkenesse AIHgaut lies drown'd, 
Which marrjed men involie for procreation." 

Paa^Hs Falinodia. 1634, Siff, C 3.— Dtcb. 
' Cm, — the Ang. Sax- Hmnan, lo know. " To con tJianks'' 
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HtUer Fe ANCKTOKD , ECBTACB , LtJCK ,an(ZMA8TBBDoDQE, 

^ a lawyer, to anotker table ; and a Dbavks, 

Franck. Shoir a private room, Drawer. 

Drawer. Welcome, gentlemen. 

Evgt. As far as you can from noise, boy. 

Drawer. Furtler thb way, then, sir, for in the next 
room there are three or fovir fishwives taking up a brab- 



Franck. Let '» not sit near them bj any means. 

Dodge. FiU canary, sirrah. 

Franck. And what do you think of my cause, MJister 
Dodge? 

Dodge. 0, we shall carry it most indubitably. Yoa 
hare money to go through with the business, and ne'er 
fear it but we '11 trounce 'em ; you are the true father. 

Luce. The mother will confess as much. 

Dodge. Yes, mistress, we hare taken her affidavit. 
Look, jou, sir, here's the aaewer to his declaration. 

Franek. You may think strange, ur, that I am at charge 
To call a charge upon me ; but 'ds truth 
I made a purchase lately, and in that 
I did estate the child, 'bout which I 'm sued. 
Joint-purchaser in all the land I bought. 
Now that 's one reason that I should have care, 
Besides the tie of blood, to keep the child 
Under my wing, and see it carefully 
Instructed in those fair abiUties 
May make it worthy hereafter to be mine. 
And enjoy die land I hare prorided for 't. 

IauX. Bight : and I counsell'd you to make that pur- 
chase; 
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And therefore I 'II not have the child brought up 

Bj Bach a coxcomb as now Buea for him. 

He'd bring him up only to be a swabber : 

He waa born a merchant and a gentleman, 

And he shall live and die so. 

Bodge. Worthy miatreaa, I drink to you: you are a 
good woman, and but few of so noble a patience. 

Enter Boy. 
Boy. Score a quart of AUegant to the "Woodcock. 

Eater BoT,' like a musician. 

Boy. Will you have any music, gentlemen ? 

Comp. Music amongst lawyers ! here 's nothing but 
diacord. What, Ealph? Here 's another of my young 
cuckooa I heard last April, before I heard the nightingale.^ 
No music, good Balph : here, boy ; your father was a 
tailor, and methinks by your leering eye you should take 
after bim ; a good boy ; mako a leg handsomely ; scrape 
yourself out of our company. [Exit 5oy.] And what 
do you think of my suit, sir? 

Peft. Why, look you, sir : the defendant waa arrested 
first by Latitat in an action of trespass. 

Comp. And a lawyer told me it should have been an 
a,ctioa of the case ; should it not, wife ? 

Wife. I have no skill in law, sir: but you beard a 
lawyer say so. 

' In the oririnal, First Boy ; corrected to Second Boy by Mr. 
Djce. The Firat Bov has been Blreadj recogniied by Compass. 

• He who happened to hear the cuckoo aing before the night- 
ingale waa supposed noc to prosper ju his lore atiairB. — Dick. 
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Pitt. Ay, but your action of the case ia in tltat point 
too tickliBh. 

Comp. But what do you thini? ahaU I orerthrow my 
adversary? 

Pett. SaoB question. The child is none of yours : what 
of that? I marry a widow is posBOpaed of a ward i shall 
not I have the tuition of that ward ? Now, sir, you lie at 
a stronger ward ; for parim seqtiitar venirem, says the 
dvil law, and if you were within compass of the four seas, 
as the common law goes, the child shall be yours, cert^. 

Comp. There's some comfort in that, yet. O, your at- 
torneys in Guildhall have a fine time on't ! 

Lion. You are in effect both judge and jury yourselves. 

Comp. And how you will laugh at your cUente, when 
you sit in a tavern, and call them coxcombs, and whip up 
a cause, as a barber tiims bis customers on a Christmas- 
eve, a snip, a wipe, and away ! 

Pett. That's ordinary, sir : you shall have the like at a 
nisi ^rius. 

Enter FmST Client. 
0, jou are welcome, sir. 

First Client. Sir, jou'U he mindfiil of my suit? 

Pett. Ab I am religious: I'U drink to jou. 

Mrst Client. I thank you. By your favour, mistress. 
I have much business, and cannot stay ; but there's money 
for a quart of wine. 

Comp. By no means. 

First Client. I have Stud, sir. [Exit. 

Pett. He's my client, sir, and he must pay. This is my 
tribute : custom is not more truly paid in the Sonnd of 
Denmark. 
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Enter Second Client. 

Second Client. Good sir, be careful of my busineaa. 

Fett. Your deekration's drawn, sir: I'll drink to you. 

Second Client. I cannot drink this morning; but there's 
money for a pottle of wine, 

PeU. O, good air. 

Second Client. I have done, sir. Morrow, gentlemen. 
[Exit. 

Comp, We shall drink good cheap. Master Pettifog, 

Pctt, An' we sale here long, you'd aay so, I hare aate 
here in this tavern but one half hour, drunk but three pints 
of wine, and what with the offering of my clieDta in that 
abort time, I have got nine ahillings clear, and paid all the 
reckoning. 

lAon. Almost a counsellor's fee. 

Pett. And a great one, as the world goes in Guildhall ; 
for now our young clerks share with 'em, to help 'em to 
clients. 

Comp. I don't think but that the cucking-stool is an 
enemy to a number of brabblea that would else be deter- 
mined by law, 

Pett. 'Tia so, indeed, air. My client that eamc in now 
sues his neighbour for kicking bis dog, and using the defa- 
matory speeches, eome out, cuchold's cur. 

Lion. And what shall you recover upon this speech ? 

PeU. In Guildhall, I asaure you,' — the other that came 
in was an informer, a precious knave. 

Comp. Will not the ballad of Flood' that waa pressed 
make them leave their knavery ? 

' Something is wuiting here. 

' Doubtless some ballad-historf or the removal of an infrirmcr 
called Flood ftom the scene of his openttions, by a Press Gang. 
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Pett. I'll tell jou how he waa aerv'd ; tlis infonner 
comes into Tumbull street to a Tictualling-houee,' and there 
fallH in league with a wench ; — 

Comj). A Tweak, or Bronstrojo: I learned tliat name 

Pett. — had, belike, some private dealings with her, and 
there got a gooae.^ 

Comp. I would he had got two: I cannot away with* 
an iDformer. 

Pett. Now, sir, this fellow, in revenge of tiiia, informs 
against the bawd that kept the house that she used cans' 
inherhoose: butthecunningjadecomeeme into th' court, 
and there deposes that she gave him true Winchester 



Comp. Mairy, I thank her with all mj heart for't. 



Ent«f Dbawbb. 

Drawer. Here's a gentleman, one Justice Woodroff, in- 
quires for Master Franckford. 

Frand:. 0, my brother, and the other compromiaer,^ 
come to take up the business. 

' TnrnbiJl Street (mora properly called Tunmill Street), a noted 
resort for coiirleaans and bad characters. Coffee-bousea and 
Other similar victnaUing-bouses were then, as dow, applied to 
eTil purpoaos. 

' In MidHleton Bod Bowlev's Fidrt Quarrdl, the plaj to which. 
in all probability, our text auudea, Tieeai is uied for harlot, JSron- 
itropi for bawd. — Dice. 

' " A Bore in the groin, which, if it come by lechery, is called 
a Wouhtita- jwok, or a botch."— A^nrnmc/nftn-, 158S, p. 439 (H*L- 
uwbll). The term" Winchester" was used, because the house* 
of ill fame along the river in Southwark were under the control 
of the Bishop of WincheEter. 

■ Endure. * i. e. 1 suppose, abort measures. ' Arbitrator. 
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Enter Counseixob and Woosbost. 

Wood. We have confeir'd and labour'd for your peace, 
UnlesH your Btubbonmesa prohibit it ; 
And be aasur'd, as we ctui detenDine it, 
The law will end^ Iot we hare sought dte cases. 

Comp, If the child fall to mj share, I am content to end 
upon any conditions ; the law shall run on headlong clee. 

Pranek. Your purse must ran by like a footman then. 

CWp. My purse shall run open-mouthed at thee. 

Coun. My friend, be calm : you shall hear tlie reasons. 
I have stood up for you, pleaded your cause, 
But am overthrown ; yet no further yielded 
Than your own pleasure : you may go on in law 
If you refiise our censure.* 

C<m,p. I will yield to nothing but my child. 

Cowi. ''Tis then as v^n in us to seek your peace: 
Yet take ihs reasons wi& you. This gentleman 
^irst speaks, a justice, to me ; and observe it, 
A child that's base and illegitimate bom. 
The father found, who (if the need require it) 
Secures the chargd and damage of the parish, 
But &e father? who charg'd with education. 
But the &ther? then, by clear consequence, 
He ought, for what he pays for, to enjoy. 
Come to the strength of reason, upon which 
The law la grounded : the earth brings forth. 
This ground or that, her crop of wheat or rye ; 
'Whether shall the seedsman enjoy the sheaf, 

■ Opinion, judgment. 

' This speech, chough originallj printed ra prose, was mani- 
festly intend»d by the Author to M metrical. 
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Or leave it to the eartli that brought it forth ? 

The summer tree brings forth her nataral fi-uit, 

Spreads her large arms ; who but the lord of it 

Shall pluck [the] apples, or command the lops? 

Or shall they eiuk into die root again? 

'Tis still moat clear upon the father's part. 

Comp. AH this law I deny, and will be mine own law- 
yer, la not the eartb our mother ? and shall not the eartli 
have all her children again ? I would see that law durst 
keep any of us back ; she'll have lawyers and all first, 
thongh they be none of her best children. My wife is the 
mother; and so much for the civil law. Now I come 
again, and j'are gone at the common law. Suppose this 
is my ground ; I keep a bow upon it, as it might be my 
wife ; you keep,a boar, as it might be my adversary here ; 
your boar comes foaming into my ground, jumbles with my 
BOW, and wallows in her mire ; my sow cries week, as if she 
had pigs in her belly — who shall keep these pigs? he tlie 
boar, or she the sow ? 

Wood. Fast other alteration, I am changed ; 
The law is on the mother's part. 

Coun. For me, I am strong in your opinion. 
I never knew my judgment err so f^ ; 
I was confirm'd upon \hB otlier part, 
And now am flat against it. 

Wood. Sir, you must yield ; 
Believe it, diere's no law can relieve you. 

Franek. I found it in myself. "Well, sir, 
The child's your wife's, I'll strive no further in it ; 
And being so near unto agreement, 
Lot US go quite through to't : forgive my fault, 



.■i>» Google 



80. 1.] A CURE FOB A CUCKOLD. 67 

And I for^ve mj charges, dof will I 
Take back the inheritance I made unto it. 

Comp. Naj, there jou shaU find me kind too ; I have 
a pottle of claret and a capon to supper for jou ; but no 
more mntton for you, not a bit. 

Say. Yea, a shoulder, and well be there too ; or a leg 
opened with Tenison sauce. 

C<ymp. No legs open'd, bj your leare, nor no such sauce. 

Wood. Well, brother and neighbour, I am glad you are 
fiiends. 

Omna. All, all joy at it. 

[Exeunt Wbodroff, FVanekford, awi Lawyers. 

Comp, Urse, come kiss, Urse ; all friends. 

Ratf. Stay, sir, one thing I would advise you ; 
'Tis counsel worth a fee, though I be 
No lawyer; 

Tis physic indeed, and cures cuckoldry, to keep 
That spiteful brand out of your forehead. 
That it shall not dure 

To meet or look out at any window to you ; 
'Tis better than an onion to a green wound 
I' th' left hand made by fire. 
It takes out scar and all. 

Cmnp. This were a rare receipt ; I'll content yon (or 
your skill. 

Ray. Make here a flat divorce between yourselres. 
Be JOU no husband, nor let her be no wife ; 
"Within two hours you may salute agMn, 
Woo and wed afresh ; and then the cuckold's blotted ; 
This medicine is approv'd ? 

Comp. Excellent, and I thaok you. Uise, I renounce 
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thee, and I renounce myself &om thee ; thou art a mdow, 
Urse. I will go hang myself two honrs, and so long thou 
ehalt drown thyself; then will we meet sgun in the pease- 
field by Bishops-Hall, and, as the ewads and the coda shall 
instruct ns, well talk of a new matter. 

Wife. I win be ruled ; fare you well, mr. 

Comp. Farewell, widow, remember time and place: 
change your clothes too, do ye bear, widow ? [Srit Wt/e.] 
Sir, I am beholding to yoor good (xiunfiel. 

Bay. But you will not follow your own so far, I hope ; 
you sud you'd hang yourself. 

Comp. No, I have devised a better way, I will go drink 
myself dead for an hour, then when I awake agiun, I am 
a fresh new man; and so I go a wooing. 

Bay. That's handsome, and I'll lend tbee a dagger. 

Oomp, For the long weapon let me alone then. 

[Exemii. 

SCENE n. 
Eater LsssiMaHAM and Gi.AitB. 

Clare. O, ur, are you retum'd? I do expect 
To hear atrange news now. 

Leu. I have none to tell you ; 
I am (»ily to relate I have done ill 
"Ai a woman's bidding ; that's, I hope, no newS. 
Yet wherefore do I call that ill, begeta 
My absolute happiness ? You now are mine ; 
I must enjoy you solely. 

Clare. By what warrant ? 

Leu. By your own condition. I have been at Calws, 
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Perfoan'd jour will, drawn mj revengeiul sword, 
And idun mj nearest and best friend i' th' world 
I had for jonr sake. 

Clare. Sl^ jour friend for my aake? 

Lest. A most Bad trutli. 

Clare. And your best friend? 

Laa. !Mj chiefest, 

Clare. Then of all men you are moot miaerable. 
Tfor have you aught fiirlher'd yoar suit in this, 
Though I enjoin'd you to't, for I had thought 
That I had been the brat eateemed friend 
You had i' th' world, 

Lets. Ye did not nieh, I hope. 
That I should have murder'd you. 

Clare. You shall perceiTe more 
Of that hereafter ; but, I pray, ur, tall me, — 
Por I do freeze with ezpeotalJon of it. 
It ehiUs my heart wUh borror tdll I know, — 
What friend's blood you hare sacrifio'd to yotir fury. 
And to my fatal sport, this bloody riddle : 
"Who is it yon have Asial 

Lot. Bonvile, the bridegroom. 

Clare. Say? O, you have struck him dead thorough my 

In being true to me you bave prov'd ia this 
The wisest traitor. O, I am lost for ever 1 
Yet, wherefore mc I lost ? rather recover'd 
From a deadly witchcraft, and upon hia grave 
I will not gather rue but violets 
To bless my wedding strewings.' Good sir, tell me 

■ Hie flowers scftttered before (he bride in the wedding {.roces- 
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Are you certain he b dead ? 

Lets. Never, never to be recover'd. 

Clare. "Why now, air, I do love you 
Witli an entire heart. I could dance me&inks : 
Never did wine or musie etir in woman 
A sweeter touch of mirth. I will marry you, 
Instantly mtury you. 

Las. This woman has strange changes. You are ta'ei 
^angely with his death. 

Clare. Ill give tie reason 
I have to be tbuB ecstasied with joy : 
Know, eir, that you have slain my dearest friend, 
And fetalest enemy. 

Less. Most Htrange. 

Clare. Tia true. 
You have ta'en a mass of lead from off my heart 
For ever would have sunk it in despair. 
When you beheld me yesterday, I stood 
As if a merchant walking on the downs. 
Should see some goodly vessel of his own 
Sunk 'fbre his face i' th' harbour, and my heart, 
Betun'd no more heat than a man that toils 
And vfunly labours to put out the flames 
That bmn his house to th' bottom. I will tell you 
A strange concealment, ur, and till this minute 
Never reveal'd, and I will tell it now 
Smiling, and not blushing : I did love that Bonvile, 
Not as I ought, but as a woman might 
That's beyond reason. I did doat upon him 
Though he ne'er knew oft, and beholding him 
Before my &ce wedded unto another, 
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And all mj interest in him forfeited, 

I fell into d^pair ; and at tliat instant 

You urging your suit to me, and I thinking 

That I had been your only fiiend i' Ih' world, 

I heartily ^d wish you would have kill'd 

That friend youreelf, to have ended all my sorrow. 

And had pTepaHd it, that unwittingly 

You should have don't by poison. 

Leas. Strange amoxcment. 

CJare. The efiecta of a strange love. 

Leas, 'Tis a dream sure. 

Clare. No, 'tis real, sir, believe it. 

Lett. "Would it were not I 

Clare. What, sir I you have done bravely : 'tis your 
mistreHS 
That tells you you have done so. 

LtK. But my conscience 
Is of counsel 'gainst you, and pleads otherwise. 
Virtue in her past actions glories still, 
But vice throws loathed looks on former iU. 
But did you love this Bonvile? 

Clare. Strangely, sir ; 
Almost to a degree of madness. 

Lett. Trust a woman I 
Never I henceforward, I will rather trust 
The winds which Lapland witehes sell to men. 
All dutt they have is feign'd, tlieir teeth, th^ hair, 
Their blushes, nay, their conscience too is feign'd ; 
I«t 'em paint, load themselves with cloth of tissue. 
They cannot yet hide woman ; that will appear 
And disgrace all. The necessity of my fato ! 
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Certain thia woman has bewitch'd me here 

For I cannot choose but love her. how fetal 

This might have prov'd I I wonid it had for me t 

It would not grieve me tiiough my sword had split 

TTia heart in sunder, I had then destroy'd 

One that maj prove my rival. 0, but then 

What had my horror been, my guilt of conscience ! 

I know some do ill at women's bidding 

I' th' dog-days, and repent all the winter after : 

No, I account it treble happiness 

That Bonvile lives, but 'tis my chiefest glory 

That our friendship is difided. 

Claire. Noble friend, why do you talk to yourself? 

Lea. Should you do so. 
You'd talk to an ill woman ; fare yon well, 
For ever fare you welL I will do somewhat 
To make as fet^ breach and difference 
In Bonvile's love as mine ; I am fin'd in 't : 
My melancholy end the devil shall feshion 't 

Glare. You wiU not leave me thus ? 

Lest. Leave you for ever I 
And may my friend's blood, whom you lo/d so deariy. 
For evo- lie impoathmn'd in your breast. 
And i' th' end choke you ! Woman's cruelty 
This black and fatal thread hath ever Bpmi ; 
It must undo, or else it is undone. [Exrit. 

Clare. I am every way lost, and no means to ruse me 
But blest repentance. What two unvalued jewels 
Am I at once depriv'd of ! Now I suffer 
Deservedly. There's no prosperity settled : 
Fortune jdays ever with our good or ill, , 
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Like cross and pile,' and turns up which she will. 

Bon. Friend. 

Clare. O, you are the welcomeet under heaTen I 
LeeBingham did but fiigbt me : jet I fear 
That you are hurt to danger. 

Son. Not a scratch. 

Clare. Indeed jou look exceeding wdl, methioks. 

Bon. I have been sea-sick lately, and we count 
That excellent phy«c, How does mj Annabel? 

Clare. As well, sir, as the fear of such a loss 
As your esteemed self will snfTer her. 

Bon. Have you seen Lessingbam since he retom'd ? 

Clare. He departed hence but now, and left with me 
A report bad aljuoet Hll'd me. 

B<M. Wbai waa that? 

Clare. That he had kill'd jou. 

Bon. So be has. 

Clare. You mock me. 

B<m. He has kill'd me for a &iend, for ever eilenc'd 
All amity between us. You may now 
Go and embrace him, for he has fulfiU'd 
The purpose of that letter. [^Qives her a letter, 

Clare. O, I know't. 
And had you known this, which I meant t» have sent you 
[She gives him another. 
An hour 'fore you were married t« your wife. 
The riddle had been constni'd. 

Bon. Strange I this expresses 

' The game now caBed Btadi or taHt. 
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That jon did love me. 

Clare. 'With a violent affectioa. 

Bon. Violent indeed ; for it seems it was your purpose 
To have ended it in violence on jour Mend, 
The unfortunate LeBBingham unwittingly 
Should have been the esecutioner. 

Clare. 'Tis true. 

Bon. And do you lore me still? 

Clare. I may easily 
Confess it, since my extremity is such 
That I must needs speak or die. 

Bon, And you would enjoy me 
Though I am mairied ? 

Clare. No, indeed, not I, sir : 
You are to sleep with a sweet bed-fellow 
"Would tnit flie brow at that. 

Bon. Come, come a woman's teUing truth makes amends 
For her playing false : you would enjoy me ? 

dare. If you were a bachelor or widower, 
Afore all the great ones living. 

Bon, But 'tis impossible 
To give you present satis&ction, for my wife, 
My wife is young and healthful, and I like 
The summer and &e harvest of our love. 
Which yet I have not tasted of, so well 
That, and you'll credit me, for me her days 
Shall ne'er be shorten'd. Let your reason, therefore. 
Turn you another way, and call to mind, 
With best observance, the accomplish'd graces 
Of that brave gentleman, whom late jou seat 
To his destruction ; a man so every way 
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Deserring, no one actioo of hb 

In all hia life-time e'er degraded him 

From ^e bonoar he was bom to. Think how obserrant 

He'll prove to jou in nobler request that so 

Obey'd jou in a bad one ; and remember 

That ftfore you engag'd him to an act 

Of horror, to the killing of his friend, 

He bore hia steerage true in every part, 

lied by the compass of a noble heart. 

Clare. Why do you praise him thus ? You said but now 
He was utterly lost to you ; now't appears 
You are friends, else you'd not deliver of him 
Such a worthy commendation. 

Bon. You mistake. 
Utterly mistake that I am friends with him 
In speaking this good of him. ,To what purpose 
Do I pruse him ? only to this fatal end. 
That you might foil in love and league with him : 
And what worse oESce can I do i' th' world 
Unto my enemy than to endeavour 
By all means possible to marry him 
Unto a whore ? and there, I think, she Bttmds. 

Clare. Ih whore a name to be belov'd ? if not, 
"What reason have I ever to love that man 
Puts it upon me felaely? You have wrought 
A strange alteration in me : were I a man, 
I would drive you with my sword into the field. 
And there put my wrong to silence. Go, y'are not worthy 
To be a woman's friend in the least part 
That concerns honourable reputadoo ; 
For you are a liar. 
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Bon. I win love you now 
With a noble observance, if joii will continue 
This hate unto me ; gather all those graces 
' fVom whence jou hare fallen yonder, where jou have left 

In Lessingham, be that must be yonr huaband. 
And though hencefartli I cease to be his friend, 
I will appear hia noblest enemy, and work 
Becondlement 'tween you. 

Clare. So, you shaO not, 
You shall not marry him to a strumpet : for that word 
I shall ever hate you. 

Son. And for that one deed 
I shall ever Ice you. Come, conyert yonr thoughta 
To him t^t best deeerree 'em, Lessingham. 
It's most certain jon hare done him wrong. 
But your repentance and compassion now 
May make amends ; disperse this melancholy, 
And on that turn of fortune's wheel depend. 
When all calamities will mend or end. [Exeunt. 



SOEHE ni. 
Enter Coufabs, Bayuond, Eubtaob, Lionei., Gboteb, 

Comp. Gentlemen, as you have been witness te our di- 
vorce, you shall now be evidence to our next meeting, which 
I look for every minute, if you please, gentlemen. 

Say. We came for the same purpose, man. 

Cimp. I do think youll see me come off with, as smooth 
a forehead, make my wife as honest a woman once more 
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as a man sometimes would desire, I mean of her rank, and 
a teeming woman as she has been. Naj, surely I do think 
to make the child as lawful a child too as a couple of un- 
married people can beget, and let it be begotten when the 
father is beyond sea, as this was : do but note. 

Ihaf, 'Tis that we wait for. 

Con^. You hare waited the good hour. See, she comes. 
Enter Vfw^. 
A litde room, I beseech jou, silence and observadon. 

Bay. All your own, sir. 

Comp. Good morrow, fair mmd. 

Wife. Mistaken in both, sir, neither fair nor maid. 

Comp. No ! a married woman? 

Wife. That's it I was, sir ; a poor widow now. 

Comp. A widow ! Naj, then I must make a little bold 
with you : 'tis akin to mine own case ; I am a wifeless 
husband too. How long have jou been a widow, pray ? 
nay, do not weep. 

Wife. I cannot choose, to think the loss I had. 

Comp. He was an honest man to thee, it seems. 

Wife. Honest, quoth a', ! 

CoTnp. By my feck,' and those are great losses. An 
honest man is not to be found in every hole, nor eveiy 
street : if I took 

A whole parish in sometimes I might say true. 
For stinking mackarel may be cried lor new. 

Bay. Somewhat sententious. 

Emt. O, silence was an article enjoined. 

Comp. And how long ta it since you lost your honest 
husband? 

' By my faith. 
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Wife. O, the memory ia too fresh, and yoiir sight makes 
my sorrow doable. 

Comp. My sight ! why, was he like me ? 

Wife. Yonr left hand to your right ia not more like. 

Comp. !Nay, then I cannot blame thee to weep. An 
honest man, I warrant liun, and thou hadst a great loss ot 
him ; euch a proportion, so limbed, eo coloured, so fed. 

May. Yes, f^th, and so taught too. 

Exist. Nay, will you break the law.' 

Wife. Twins were never liter. 

Ct»np, Well, I love him the better, whatsoever is be- 
come of lum : and how many children did he leave thee at 
his departure ? 

Wife. Only one, sir. 

Comp. A boy or a girl ? 

Wife. A boy, sir. 

Comp. Just mine own case still : mj wife, rest her soul ! 
left me a boy too, a chopping boy, I warrant. 

Wife. Yes, if you call him so. 

Comp. Ay, mine is a chopping boy: I mean to make 
either a cook or a butcher of him, for lliose are your 
chopping boys. And what piofession was your husband 
of? 

Wife. He went to sea, sir, and there got his living. 

Comp. Mine own faculty t«o. And you can like a man 
of that profession well? 

Wife. For his sweet sake whom I so dearly lov'd, 
More dearly lost, I must think well of it. 

Comp. Most you? I do think then thou must venture 
to sea once agiun, if thou'lt be ruled by me. 

* i. e. of silence, just recalled to Eoatace. 
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Wife. ' 0, air, but there's one thing more burdensome 
To UB, than most of others' wives, vrhich mores me 
A httle to distaate it : long time we endure 
The absence of our busbaads, sometimes mti^j yeais, 
And then if any slip in woman be. 
As long vacittioDs maj make lawyers hungry. 
And b^esmen cheaper pennyworths afford 
Than otherwise they would for ready coin, 
Scandals fly out, and we poor souls [are] branded 
With wanton living and incontinency ; 
"When, das { consider, can we do withal ?* 

Comp, They are fools, and not sulors, that do not con- 
«der that : I am sure your husband was not of that mind, 
if he were like me. 
. Wife. No, indeed, he would bear kind and honestly. 

Comp. He was the wiser. Alack, jour land and fresh- 
water men never understand what wonders are done at sea : 
yet they may observe ashore that a hen, having tasted the 
cock, kill him, and she'Ehall lay eggs afterwards. 

Wife. That's very true indeed. 

Comp. And so may women, why not? may not a man 
get two or three children at once ? one must be bom be- 
fore another, you know. 

Wife. Even this discretion my sweet husband had ; 
You more and more resemble him. 

Comp. Then, if they knew what things are done at eat, 
where the winds themselves do copulate and bring forth 
issue, as thus : in the old world there were but four in all, 
as nor',east, sou,' and west: thesedweItfarfi;omoneanother, 
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jet by meeting tbej hsere eogeodered nor' -east, 80u'-eaat, 
Bou'-west, nor'-weBt, — tlien ib&j were eight ; of them were 
begotten nor' -nor'-eaet, nor'-nor'- west, bou' -sou' -east, Boa' - 
eou''weBt,and those two sou's were sou' -east', uid sou' -west' 
daughters ; and indeed, there is a iamilj now of thirtj-two 
of 'em, that they have filled every corner of the world ; and 
yet for all this, you Bee these bawdy bellows-menders, when 
they come ashore, will be offering to take up women's coats 
in the street. 

Wife. Still ray husband's discretion. 

Comp. So I say, if your landmen did understand Aat 
we send winds from sea, to do our commendations to our 
wives, they would not blune you as they do. 

Wife. We cannot help it. 

CoJtya. But you shall help it. Can yon love me, widow ? 

Wife. If I durat confess what I do think, sir, I know 
what I would say. 

Comp. Durst confess 1 Why, whom do you feat ? here's 
none but honest g^itlemen, my fiiends: let them hear, 
and never blush for't. 

Wife. I shall be thought too weak, to yield at first. 

Satf, 'Tush, that's niceuess : come, we beard all the rest : 
The first true stroke of love sinks the deepest ; 
If you lovo him, say so. 

Comp. I have a boy of mine own ; I tell you that afbre- 
hand : you shall not need to fear me that way. 

Wife. Then I do love him. 

Comp. So, here will be man and wife to-morrow, then : 
what, though we meet strangers, we may love one another 
ne'er the worse for Ihat. Gentlemen, I invito you all to 
my wedding. 

Omnes. Well all attend it. 
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Com/p. Did not I tell you, I would feteli it off fair ? Let 
aay mtiD lay e. cnt^old to my cliarge, if he doreB, now. 

Bay. 'Tis slander, nhoevor does it. 

Camp. T^a,j, it will come to pettj-lasseiy' at least, and 
witliout compaes of tie general pardon, too, or I'll bring 
him to a foul sheet, if he has ne'er a clean one : or let me 
hear him that will say I am not fiither to tlie child I begot. 

East. None will adventure anj of those. 

Comp. Or that my wife tiat Bhall be, is not as honest a 
woman as some other men's wives are. 

£aif. No question of that. 

Comp. How fine and sleek my brows are, now I 

East. Ay, when yon are married they'll come to them- 
selves again. 

Comp. You may call me bridegroom if you please now, 
for the guests are bidden. 

Oama. Good master bridegroom 1 

Comp. Oome, widow, then : ere the next ebb and tide, 
If I be bridegroom, thou shalt be the bride. [_Exeunt. 



ACT T.— Scene I. 
Enter Bochftelk and Akhabj-l. 



EUEYE me, I waa never more ambitious, 
) Or coretons, if I may call it so, 
I Ofany fortune greater than this one. 
But to b^ld his iace. 

■ L e. pett J larceny. 
VOL. rv. a 
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Anna. And now'e the time ; 
For &OID a much-fear'd danger, as I heard, 
He'a late come over, 

Roek. And not seen you 3^ I 
'Tie some imkindnera. 

Anna. You may think !t SO, 
But for my part, sir, I account it none. 
What koow I but Home buBioesB of import 
And weighty consequence, more near te him 
Than any formal compliment to me, , 
May for a time detma him ? I presume 
No jealousy can be aspersed on him 
For which he cannot well apology. 

JKcwA. You are a creature CTery way complete, 
Aa good a wife as woman, for whose sake, 
As I in duty am endear'd ia you. 
So ehaU I owe him service. 

Enter LuBSiNaaAM. 
Less. ((wde). The ways to love and crowns lie boti 
through blood. 
For in 'em both all lets must be remoT'd ; 
It could be Btyl'd no true ambition else. 
I am grown big with project — project, said I ? 
Bather with sudden mischief, which without 
A speedy birth fills me with painful throes. 
And I am now in labour. Thanks, occasion, 
That giv'st me a fit ground tc work upon 1 
It should be fiochfield, one since our departure. 
It seems, engrafted in this &mily ; 
Indeed, the house's minion, since from the lord 
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To the lowest groom, ali with unite consent 

Speak him so Iwgelj ; nor, as it appears, 

Bj diia their ptiyate conference ia he grown 

Xieast in the bride's opinion ; a foundation 

On which I will erect a brave revenge. 

Anna. Sir, what kind offices lie in jonr way 
To do for him, I shall be thankfiil for, 
And reckon diem mine own. 

.fiocA. lu acknowledgment, 
I kiss jour hand : so with a gratitude 
Never to be forgot, I take mj leave. 

Anna. I mine of you, with honrlj e^)eclation 
Of a long-look'd for husband. [Exk. 

Sock. May it thrive 
According to your wishes I 

Lets. Now's my turn. 
Without offence, sir, may I beg your name? 

Rock. 'Tis that I never yet denied to any, 
Nor will to yon, that soem a gentleman ; 
'Tis Eochfield. 

Leg*. Bochfield I You are then the man, 
"Whose noHenesa, virtue, valour, and good parts 
Have Toic'd you loud : Dover, and Sandwich, Margate, 
And all Ihe coast is full of you. 
But wore, as an eyewitness of all these. 
And with most truth, the master of this house 
Hath i^ven Uiem large expresBions, 

Soeh. Therein lus love 
Exceeded much my merit. 

Leet. That's your modesty. 
Now I, as one that goodness love in all men, 
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And honouriog tliat wliich is but found in few, 
Desire to know jou better. 

Boch. Pray, your name ? 

Lew, Lessingbam. 

Boek. A Mend to Master Bonnie? 

Lest. In the number 
Of tliose which he esteems most dear l« him 
He reckons me not last. 

Both. So I hare heard. 

Less. Sir, you have cause to blees tiie lucky planet 
Beneath which you were bom ; 'twas a bright star. 
And then shin'd clear upon you : for as you 
Are every way well-parted,' ao I hold you 
In all designs mark'd to be fortunate. 

Boeh. Fray, do not stretch your love to flattery, 
'T may call it then in question : grow, I pray you. 
To some piutJculars. 

Lets. I have obeerr'd 
But late your parting with the yirgin bride. 
And therein some affection. 

BoA. Howl 

Less. With pardon, 
In this I still applaud your happiness. 
And praise the blessed influence of your stars. 
For how can it be possible that she. 
Unkindly lefi upon the bridal day, 
And disappointed of those nuptial sweets. 
That ni^t expected, but should take the occasion 
So fturly offer'd? nay, and stand escus'd. 
As well in detestation of a scorn 
Scarce in a husband heard of, as selecting 
I Eodowedi 
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A gentleman in all things so complete 

To do her those neglected offices 

Her jouth and beauty justly challengeth? 

Soeh. 'Some plot to wrong the hride, and I now 
yfW mairy craft with cunning ; if hell hit«, 
I'll give lum line to play on — ^Wer"! joor case, ' 
You being joung as I am, wonid yon intermit 
So f^ and Bweet occaaion? 
Tet, miBooncdve me not, I do entreat jou. 
To Uuuk I can be of that easy wit, 
Or of that malice to defame a lady 
Were she so kind bo to expose herself; 
Not U she such a creatnre. 

La».^ On this foundalJoQ 
I can build higher still, — Sir, I belier't. 
I hear jou two call cousins : comes your kindred 
By the WoodTof& or the Bonriles? 

BwA. From neither; 'tis a word of courtesy 
Late iuterchang'd betwixt us ; otherwise 
We are foreign as two strangers. 

Lot. Better still. 

Roeh. I would not fiave yon grow too inward^ with mo 
Upon so small a. knowledge : yet, to satisfy you. 
And in some kind, too, to delight myself, 
Thoae bracelets and the carcanet she wears 
She gare me once. 

Las. They were tl^e first and special tokens past 
Betwixt her and her husband. 

Boeh. 'Tie confeet ; 
What I have said, I have sud, Sir, yon have power, 
Ferh^, to wrong me, or to injure her : 

< (Aaide). ■ (Aside), * Inieard, I e. intimate. 
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This you maj do, bat as jou aie a gentleman, 
I hope yon will do neither. 

Lest. Trust npon't. [Exit Roekjuld. 

If I drown, I'll sink some alonn; with me. 
For of a]] miseries I hold that chief. 
Wretched to be when none coparts* our grief. 
Here's another anvil to work od : I must now 
Jilake this my masterpiece, for your old foxes 
Are seldom ta'en in springes. 

Enter Woobboff. 

Wood. What, my Mend I 
Yon are happily retom'd, and yet I want 
Somewhat to make it perfect. Where's yom- fiiend. 
My son-in-law? 

Z«». 0, sir I 

Wood. I pray, Bir, resolve me; 
For I do Bufiier strangely till I know 
If he be ia safety. 

Lets. Fare yoa well : 'tis not fit 
I should relate his danger. 

Wood. I must know't. 
I have a quarrel to you already 
For enticing my son-in-law to go OTer : 
Tell me quickly, or I shall nuke it greater. 

Lai. Then truth is, he's dangerously wounded. 

Wood. But he's not dead, I hope. 

Lett. No, sir, not dead : 
Yet sure yoor daughter may lake liberty 
To chooee another. 

■ Sharei. 



.■!>»■ Google 



Bc. 1.] A CUBE ^R A CUCKOLD. 87 

Wood. Whj, that gives him dead. 

Lets. TJpoa my life, mi, no : tout son's ia health, 
As well aa I am. 

Wood. Strange 1 yoa deliver riddles. 

Lai. I told yon he was wounded, and 'tis true ; 
He is wounded in his reputation, 
I told you likewise, which I am loth to repeat, 
That your itar daughter might take liberty 
To embrace another. That's the conseqaeace 
That makes my best friend wounded in his fiuue. 
This is aD I can deliver. 

Wood. I must have more oTt ; 
For I do sweat already, and I'll sweat more : 
'Tia good, they say, to cure aches, and o' th' sudden 
I am Bore from head to foot. Let me taste the worst. 

Lets. Know, sir, if ever there were truth io falsehood, 
Then 'tis most true your daughter plays most false 
With Bonvile, and hath chose for her fevourite 
The man that How pass'd by me, Bochfield. 

Wood. Say? 
I would thou had'st spoke this on Calais sands. 
And I within my sword and poniard's length 
Of that false throat of thine ! I pray, sir, tell n 
Of what kin or alliance do you take me 
To the gentlewoman you late mention'd ? 

Less. You are her father. 

Wood, Why, then, of all men Kving do you address 
Tbu report to me, that ought of all men breathing 
To have been the lost o' th' roll, except the husband. 
That should have heard oft ? 

Lets. For her honour, sir, and yours; 
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That joiir good counsel may reclaim her. 

Wood. I thank you. 

Lets. She haa departed, sir, upon my kncFwIedge, 
With jewels, and with bracel^, the fiist pledges 
And eonfinnalioii of tt' unhappy contract 
Between herself and huaband. 

Wood. To whom? 

Less. To Bochfield. 

Wood. Be not abue'd ; but now. 
Even now, I saw her wear 'em. 

Less. Very likely : 
'Tis fit, hearing her husband is retnrn'd, 
That he should re-deliver 'em. 

Wood. But pray, nr, tell me. 
How Ib it likely she could part with 'em, 
'Wlten tiiey are look'd about her neck and wrists. 
And die key with her husband? 

Lets. O, air, that's but practice ; 
She has got a trick to use another key 
Beudes her husband's. 

Wood. Sirr^, you do lie ; 
And were I to pay down a hundred pounds 
For every lie given, as men pay twelvepenoe, 
And worthily, for swearing, I would give thee 
The lie, nay, though it were in the court of honour. 
Bo oft, till of the thousands I am worth, 
I had not left a hundred. For is't likely 
So brave a gentleman as Bochfield is. 
That did BO much ^ sea to save my life. 
Should now on land shorten my wretched days 
In ruining my daughter ? A rank lie ! 
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Have jon spretul tUs to anj but mjaelf ? 

LtM. I am. no inteDigencer. 

Wood. Why then 'tis jet a secret: 
And that it maj net so, draw I I'll take order 
You shall prate of it no flirdiet. 

Lett. O, mj sword 
la enchaatcd, sir, and will not out o' th' ecafabard. 
I will leave you, sir ; jet a^ not I give ground, 
For 'tie your own you stand on, 

EoUt Bonvtle mtd Claiib. 
Clare here mtfa Bonrile ! excellent, on this 
I have more to work : this goes to Annabel, 
And it may increase the whirlwind. [Exit. 

Bon. How now, sir ! 
Come, I know this choler bred in you, 
Fw the voyage which I took at his entreaty ; 
But I must reconale you. 

Wood. On my ci^t 
There's no such matter. I will teQ yon, sir, 
And I will t«ll it in laughter, the cause of it 
Is so poor, BO ridiculous, so impoasible 
To be believ'd : ha I ha I he came even, now 
And told me that one Bochfield, now a guest 
(And most worthy, sir, to be so) in my house, 
Is grovra exeeediagly familiar with 
My daughter. 

B<m. Ha! 

Wood. Your wife ; and that he has had favours fiom 
her. 

Am. Favours I 
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Wood. Love-tt^ens I did call 'em in my jouth ; 
Lurea to wluch gaDanta Bpread their winga, and stoop 
In ladies' bosoms, Naj, he was so false 
To truth and aQ good mamieiB, tJiat those jewels 
You loek'd about her neck, he did protest 
She bad given \a Bocbfield. Ha ! methinka o' th' sudden 
Yon do cfaaoge colour. Sir, I would not have you 
Believe this in least part: mj'dangbter's honest, 
And my guess' is a noble fellow ; and ibr this 
Slander delivK^d me by Lessingham, 
I would have cat his tbroet. 

Btm. As I your daughter's. 
If I find not the jewels "bout her. 

Clare. Are youjeturn'd 
With the Italian plague upon you, jealousy? 

Wood. Suppose diat Les^n^am should love my 
daughter. 
And thereupon foshion your going over, 
As now your jealousy, the stronger way 
So to divide you, there were a fine crotchet ! 
Do you stagger still ? If you continue thus, 
I vow you are not worth a welcome home 
Neitlier from her nor me. Sec, here she comes. 

Ihter BoCHFiBij) and Annabel. 
Clare. I have brought jrou home a jewel. 
AuTia. Wear it yourself: 
For these I wear are fetters, not favours. 
Clare. I look'd for better welcome. 
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S6ch, Noble sir, 
I must woo jour better knowledge. 

Bon. O, dear air, 
My wife will bespeak it for jou. 

Rodi. Ha, your wife ! 

Wood. Bear with him, air, he's strangely off o' th' hinges. 

Bon. The jewels are i' th' right place : but the jewel 
Of her heart sticks yonder. You are angry with me 
For my going otct. 

Anna. Happily' more angry for your coming over. 

Bon. I sent you my will from Dover. 

A<Mia. Yea, az. 

Bon. Fetch it. 

AMna. I shaU, ur, but leave your self-will with you. 

Wood, This is fine ; the woman will be mad too. 

Bon. Sir, I would speak with you. 

Roeh. And I with you of all men living. 

Bon. I must have satisfaction from you. 

Roch. Sir, it grows upon the time of payment. 

Wood. "What's that? what's that? I'll have no whis- 
pering. 

Enter Ankabel, vii(h a wiU. 

Anna. Look you, there's die patent 
Of your deadly affection to me. 

Bon. Tis welcome. 
"When I gave myself for deed, I then made over 
My land unto you : now I find your love 
Dead to me, I irill alter't. 

Anna. Use your pleasure. 

' Eapl;, perhape. 
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A man may make a garment for the moon, 
Balder titan fit your constancy. 

TTood. How'b this? Alter your wffll 

Bon. 'TU in mine own disposing : 
Certainly, I will alter't. 
, Wood. TSTll you bo, my friend ? 
Wty dien I will alter mine too, 
I had eetated thee, thou peevish fellow. 
In forty thousand pounds after my death : 
I can find another executor. 

Bon. Pray, sir, do. 
Mine 111 alter without qnestion. 

Wood. Dost hear me? 
And if I change not mine within this two hoars. 
May my executors cozen all my kindred 
To whom I bequeath legacies. 

Bon. I am for a lawyer, air. [En(. 

Wood. And I will he with one as soon as thyself. 
Though thou rid'st poet to th' devil. 

Roch. Stay, let me follow and cool him. 

Wood. O, by no means 1 
Youll put a quarrel i^n him for the wrong 
H' haa done my daughter. 

BocA. "So, believe it, sir, he's my wish'd friend. 

Wood. O, come, I know the way oft: 
Cany it like a French quarrel, privately whisper, 
Appoint to meet, and cut each other's throats 
With cringes and embraces. I protest, 
I will not suffer you exchange a word 
"Without I overhear*!. 

Boeh. TTse your pleasure. 

{Exeunt Woodroffemd BwAfiM. 
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Clare, You are like to make fine work now. 

Anna. Nay, you are like to make a finer busineea oft. 

Clare. Come, ciHiie, I muat ftolder you together. 

Anna. You I why I heard 
A bird aing lately, you are the only cause 
Woika the division, 

Clare, Who, as thou ever lored'st me ? 
Por I long, though I am a maid, fbr't. 

Anna. LcHsingham. 

Clare. "Why then I do proteat myself first cause 
Of the wrong which he has put upon you both, 
'Which, please you to walk in, I shaU make good 
In a short relation. Come, I'll he the clue 
To lead you forth this labyrinth, this toil 
Of a euppoe'd and causeless jealousy. 
Cankers touch choicest fruit with their infection, 
And fevers seize those of the best complexion. \_Exeimt. 



EnUr WoODEOFi" and Bochfield. 

Wood. Sir, have I not sud I love you ? if I have, 
Yon may believ't before an oracle, 
For there's no trick in't, but the honest sense. 

Boch. Beliere it, that I do, air. 

Wood, Your love must then 
Se as pliun with mine, that they may suit together. 
I say, yon mu^ not fight with my son Bonvile. 

Boek, Kot fight with him, sir? 

Wood. No, not fight with him, sir. 
I grant you may be wrong'd, and I dare swear 
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So !s mj child ; but he is the baabaiid, joa know, 
The woman's lord, and must not alwajs be told 
Of his feuhs neither ; I say, yon must not fight. 

Boeh. I'll Bwear it, if jon pleaae, dr. 

Wood. And ibrawear, I knoVt, 
Ere you lay ope the BocretB of yonr valour, 
'Tis enongh for me I saw you wluBper, 
And I know what belongs to't. 

Boch. To DO Buch end, assure yon. 

Wood. I say, you cannot fight with lum. 
If you be my friend, tor I must use you : 
Yonder'a my foe, and jou must be my second. 

Ent^ liEssiNaHAH:. 
Prepare thee, slanderer, and get anotiier 
Better than thyself, too : for here's my second, 
One diat will fel«h him up, aod firk him too. 
Get your tools : I know tihe way to Galtus sands. 
If that be your fence-school. He'll show yon tricks, faith ; 
Hell let blood your calumny : your best guard 
'Will come to &^eccavi, I believe. 

Lm, Sir, if that be your quarrel. 
He's a party in it, and must maintain 
The Mde with me : from him I collected 
All those circumstances concern your daughter, 
His own tongue's coniessiou. 

Wood. Who ? from Wm ? 
He will belie to do thee a pleasure then, 
If he speak any ill upon himself: 
I know he ne'er could do an injury. 

BoiA. So please yon. 111 relate it, sir. 
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Enter BonvilBj Annabel, and Ci.abe. 

Wood. Before her huabond then, — and hero he is. 
In friendly posture with mj daughter too : 
I like that well. — Son bridegroom and ladjr bride. 
If joa will hear a man defame himself. 
For so he muat if he Bay any ill. 
Then listen. 

Bim. Sir, I hare heard this story. 
And meet with your opinion in his goodness : 
The repetition will be needless. 

Boch. Your father has not, sir : Fll be brief 
In the delivery. 

Wood. Do, do, then : I long to hear it. 

Hoch. The first acquaintance I bad with yoor daughter. 
Was on the wedding-eTe. 

Wood. So, 'tis not ended yet, methinke. 

So(A. I would hare robbed her. 

Wood. Ah, thief I 
. .BofA. That chain and bracelet which she wears upon 

her. 
She nmsom'd widi the fiill esteem in gold, 
Which was with yon my venture. 

Wood. Ah, thief again t 

Both. For any attempt against her honour, 
I vow I had no thought on. 

Wood. An honest thief, iaith, yet. 

Moch. Which she as nobly recompeua'd, brought me 

And in her own discretion thought it meet, 
For cover of my shame, to call me cousin. 
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Wood. Call a thief consin ! why and so she might, 
For the gold ehe gave tlioe, eho stole from her husband ; 
'Twas all his now : yet 'twas a good girl too, 

Both,. The rest jou know, sir. 

Wood. Which waa worth all the reet, 
Thj valour, lad ; but 111 have tliat in print. 
Because I can no better utter it. 

Botih. Thug jade unto my wants, 
And spuiyd by my necessities, I was gomg. 
But by that lady's counsel I was sta/d, 
(For that disoourBe was our femiliaritj :) 
And this you may take for my recantation ; 
I am no more a thief. 

Wood. A blessing on thy heart ! 
And this was the first time I warrant thee, too. 

i£«A. Your charitable censure is not wrong'd in that. 

Wood. "Sq ; I knew't could be but the first time at 

But for thee, brave valour, I have in store 

That thou shalt need to be a thief no more. {Soft mtme. 

Hal what's this music? 

Bon. It chimes m lo ptean to your wedding, 
Sir, if this be your bride, 

La». Can you forgive me? some irild distractions 
Had overtum'd my own, condition. 
And spilt the goodness you once knew in me ; 
But I have careMy recover'd it. 
And overthrown the fury on't, 

Clare. It was my cause 
That you were so possessed ; and all these troubles 
Have from my peevish will ori|^nBl : 
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I do repent though jou forgive me not. 

LtMt. You have no aeed for your repentance, then, 
■Whidi is due to it ; all's now as at first 
It was wish'd to be. 

Wood. Why, that's well said of all sides. 
But soft, this music has some other meaning : 
Another wedding towards ! good speed, good speed. 

Enter Compass and the Foub Gallakts, Bbidb between 
Fbanckpobv and another. Luce, Nuhse, and Child. 

Comp. We thank you, sir. 

Wood. Stay, stay, our neighbour Compass, is't not? 

Comp. That was and may be ag^n to-morrow ; this day 
Master Bridegroom. 

"Wood. 0, give you joy I but, sir, if I be not mistaken, 
you were married before now : how long is't since yonr 
wife died? 

Con^. Ever since yest«rday, ur. 

Wood. Why, she's scarce buried yet, then. 

Cort^. No, indeed : I mean to dig her grave soon ; I 
had no leisure yet. 

Wood. And was not your fair bride married before? 

Wije. Yea, indeed, wr. 

Wood. And how long since your hnsband departed ? 

Wife, Just when my husband's wife died. 

Wood. Bless us, Hymen I are not these both the same 
partdcfl? 

Eon. Most certain, ^r. 

Wood. What marriage call you this ? 

Cvn)p. This ia called ShedAvng of Bom», sir. 

Wood. How? 
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Las. Uke enough, bat the^ maj grow again, next year. 
Wood. This k a new trick. 

Conip. YeB, sir, because we did not like tlie old trick. 
Wood. Brother, joa are a helper in Qaa dnign, too? 
Fronde. The father to ipre the bride, tat. 
Contp. And I am hie son, air, and all the eons be lua ; 
and thia U hia gnuididiild, and my elds brother : jrooll 
think this strange now. 

Wood. Then it seems he begat tbis befora you. 
Comp. Before me I not so, eir ; I was far enoagb off 
when 'twas done : yet let me eee him dares say, Has is not 
my child and th)s my father. 

.Bon. You cannot see him here, I think, sir. 
Wood. Twice married ! can it hold ? 
Comp. Hold! it ahonld hold the better a wise man would 
tliink, when 'tis tied of two knots. 

Wood. Methinks it should rattier unloose the lirat, 
And between 'em bodi make up one negatire. 

Euxl. No, sir, for though it hold on the contrary. 
Yet two affinn^Tes make no nf^atdve. 
Wood. Cry you mercy, sir. 

Com^. Make what you will, this little negative was my 
wife's laymg, and I affirm it to be mine own. 

Wood. This proves the marriage bc&re substantial. 
Having tbis issue. 

Comp. 'Tis mended now, sir ; for being double married 
I may now have two children at a birth, if I can get 'em. 
D'ye think 111 be five years about one as I was before? 
Eugt. ThelikebaebeendooeforthelossofthewediiUng- 
ring, 
And to settle a new peace before diBJoiuled. 
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lAon, But tluB, indeed, bit, was eepedalljr done. 
To avoid the word of acandal, that foul word 
Whict the &tal mouolo^ cannot alter. 

Wood. Cuckoo! 

Contp. What's that? the nightdngale? 

Wood. A night-bird ; much good maj't do 70a, sir. 

Gomp. Ill tliank you when Fm at supper. Oome, 
father, child, and bride : and for jour part, fother, what- 
soever he, or he, or f other eajs, you shall be as welcome 
as in my t'other wife's days. 

FmnA. I thank you, sir. 

Wood. Nay, take ub with yon, gentlemen : 
One wedding we liave yet to solemnize ; 
The first is stiD imperfect, such troubles 
Have drown'd our mneic ; but now, I hope, all's friends ; 
Qet you to bed, and there the wedding ends. 

Crnip. And so good night My bnde and 111 to bed : 
He that has horns, thus let him learn to shed. 

[Bxeimt onma.^ 

' The eDterpriaii^ pnbliiher appends hn« ui advertisement : — 
" If any genuemen pleaae to repair to my house aforesaid, thej 
may be famished with all manner of T-In giiih or French histories, 
romances, or poetry ; which are to be sold or read for reasonable 
CAiuider^ifui ?' 
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3 IT Henslowe's Diary* appears tHUMemoran- 

" Lent unto W™ Bone, the 28 of 

Septcmbr 1599, to lend unto Mr. Maxton, 

wpoete (Mr. Maatone) in eameste of 

a Boocke called , the some of xui'." " The name 

' Mr, Maatone' (writea Collier) is interlined in a different 
band, in order to correct the miaapelling of Ma-rton ; but 
neither was right, ' the new poete' being, no doubt, the 
celebrated John Marston. The name of bia contribntion 
to Eenalowe'a Company is nowhere mentioned : Ida Anto- 
nio mid Mellida and AnUmio^s Revenge were printed in 
1602, and it might be one of these. Aa &r as we know, 
he commenced bia career in 1598, when his Metamorpho^ 
of PigrnaUon's Image and certain Satires came out ; hia 
Scourge of VUlame appeared in the same year, and both 
were so popular that they were twice reprinted in 1599." 
In his Annals of the Stage, however,* Mr. CoUier conu- 
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dera that the title of the plaj, here left blank, was " very 
poBsiblj the MaUtmt^'nt, which bears intoma! eridenee of 
having been compoeed prior to the year 1600." It is evi- 
dent, &oin the above memorandom in Henslowe, Ihat 
Mareton, when he first commenced dramatist, had engaged 
to write for Henslowe's Company, for which Ben Jouson, 
Drayton, Dekker, Heywood, and many others wrote ; and 
we may be quite certain that Henslowe, having paid hia 
40s. to " Mr. Maiton the new poete," on 28 Sept«mber, 
15&9, wonld not sDow this immenEe oatlay to rem^ long 
without its nse. Assuming, then, with Mr. GoUier, that 
the Mahotitent was written before 1600, and was the play 
in question, we may, very fairly, also assume that it was 
acted towards the close of 1699, and by Henslowe's Com- 
pany. The play, however, does not appear to have been 
published until 1604, when it was "printed at Xiondou, by 
y, S. for 'William Aspley, and are to be sold at his shop, 
in Faules Churchyard." By this time, the Company, for- 
merly — moat of them — the Lord Chamberlain's Company, 
but who, under Royal License, dated 19 May, 1603, had 
now become " the King's Players," were in lull play, at 
the Globe Theatre in the summer, and at the Bhickfriar*s 
Theatre in the winter ; and, looking around them for ma- 
terial, L. Fletcher and Shakeapeare, the managers of His 
Majesty's Servants, thinking the new printed play worthy 
of reproduction on the stage, engaged Webster to touch it 
wp here and there ; " not greatly needful (as Burbadge, in 
the Induction, says), only as a sallet to the great feast,'" 
and to write an Induction m' Introductory Prologue, of a 
&cetious character, wherewith to tickle the ears of the 



.■!>»■ Google 



TSE MALCONTENT. 105 

groundlings, but to us more Taluable edll, that, in satiriEing, 
it iUnatratea the manners of the age. William Sly, D. 
(Diet) Burbadge, H. Cimdall, were among the princi- 
pal King's Flayers, enumerated, with L. Fletcher and 
Shakeepeare, in the Boyal License of 1603, and Sinklow 
and Iiowin, their fellows. From the dtle-page of this re- 
^vduced play it would appear, also, that Marslon himself 
had augmented the piece ; that title-page mnB thus : 

" The Malcontent. Augmented by John Martlim. With 
the Additions played hy the Kings Maieatiea servants. 
Written hy lohn Webster. 1604. At Lond<m Printed by 
Y.S.,for William Aspley, and are to he sold at hit shop 
in Paules Ohwrch-yard." 

The MaJcorUent, having been printed in the edition of 
Marston's Works, which forms part of the present series of 
"'Old En^ish Authors," it has not been deemed expedient to 
reprint it here, merely for tho sake of the few passagea, 
here and there, that maj have been written bj Webster, 
for it is impossible to determine which were Marston's aug- 
mentati^mt, which Webster's additions. It seems, however, 
to be geoerally understood that the Induction was wholly 
contributed by Webster, and therefore, and as, besides, It 
may be read very well by itself, apart from the Malcontent, 
this piece is here given. 
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Enter W. Slt, a Tibsikmi' foUowmff Mm vii& a gtool. 

Tireman, 
IB, the gentlemoa will be angry if yon ut 
here. 

81y. Why? we may ait npon the stage at 
the private hoiue. Thou doet not take me 
itxy-gentleman, dost ? doet think I feai luseing ? 
for one of the playera.* 




life thou tookest n 



my 



' A prnpnty man, a dresser. 

' . , , "Thu bringi ns to Uie next p<HDt, nc. 
Bpectators on the stage, where they naed to Bliuid, Le, or sit, rerj 
mtioh Co the umof ance of (he actors and to the injury of the scene. 
In the ladoction to Manton's Maiamtait, the lireman wisfaoa to 
remoTe SI; and others, supposed to form part of the audience, to 
■which Sly replies : " Why, we tiay flit upon the stage at the jni- 
mte Aduc ; " were is reason to believe that here it i°|^t be insisted 
npon as a rieht, though not always enibrcod. . . . The remark ap- 

$Ued, probably, to uie private play-house of the Black&iara. 
reTertheless, according lo Dekker's Gvffi Hom Book^ 1509, the 
moat confident and obtrasive gallants sometimes ' published their 
liDe suits' lo the same advant^e, even at the publio play-hooge. 
The expression here used of ' the (gipond rascality,' shows that 
snoh a practice was ill endured at the public theatre — ' neither 
are ;oa to be hunted from thence, though the scarecrows in the 
yard hoot kt yon ;' tbe term yard being peculiar to public theatres." 
— CoLLIZa'a Aiaali oftiu Stage, iii 339. 
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Tirenum. Ho, mt. 

Sly. By God's-lid, if jou had, 1 would h»TC piea y<w 
but uxpence' for your stool. Let them diat have stale 
suite sit in the galleries. Hiea (tt me ! He that wiD be 
laughed out of a tavern, tx an ordinary, shall seldom feed 
well, or be drmik in good ewnpany. Where's Harry Crni- 
dall, Dick £m;badge, and William Sly ? Let me speak 
irith some of tbem. 

Tireman. An't please yon to go in, sir, you may. 

Bly. I t«ll you, no: I am one that hath seen this play 
often, and can give them intelligence for their action : I 
have most of the jesta here in my table-book.'^ 

EnUr SinkIjOw. 
Sinklow. Save you, coz. ^ 

Sly. O, cousm, come, you shall sit between my legs here, 
Sinklow. No, Indeed, cousin ; the audience then wiU take 
me for a viol-de-gambo, and think that you play upon me. 
Sly. Nay, rather that I work upon you, coz. 
Sinklow. We stayed for you at supper last night at my 
cousin Honeymoon's, the woollen -draper. After supper 
we drew cuts for a score of apricocks, the longest cut sdQ 
to draw an apricock : by this light, 'twas MiHtresa Frank 
Honeymoon's fortune stdll to have Ihe longest cut: I did 
measure fi>r the women. What be these, coz ? 

' For the three-legged stool, or tjymt, aa Detker ckaaicalljdB- 
nominates it, whereoD the KsJIants ptJilMtd Oiarfine •uiu on the 
-■ •rapaymeotof SI- -' — '■ '" —'•:»'■ 

IS aDgmeuted tc 
infer that alread;, in 1604, the higher au 
who deeired to wear an ur of gentility. 
■ Tablet, note-book. 
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EtOer D. BubbJu>qe, H. Gukdali,, and 3. Lowih. 

Sly. The plajers. GEod aare you. 

Svrbadge. You are very welcome. 

Sly. 1 pray you know this gentleman, my cousin ; 'tis 
Master Doomaday'B son, the usurer. 

Cundall. I beeeecli you, sir, be covered. 

Sly. No,' in good faitli, for mine ease ; look you, my 
hat'a the handle to tliis fan : God's so, what a beast was I, 
I did not leave my feather at home ! Well, but I '11 lake 
an order with you. [Putt kU feather in hia pocket. 

Bv/rhadge. Why do you conceal your feather, sir ? 

Sly. Why? doyou think 1 11 hare jests broken upon me 
In tbe play, to be laughed at ? this play hath beaten all your 
gaUantaout ofthefeatihera. BladcMarBhathalmoBt spoiled 
Blackfiwa for feathore.' 

Sivkhyw. God's 80; I thought 'twas for somewhat ow 
gentlewomen at home counselled me to wear my feather Xo 
the play ; yet I am loth to spoil it. 

Sly. Why, coz? 

Sinklow. Because I got it in the tilt-yard ; there was a 
herald broke my pate for taking it up ; but I have worn it 

' No, « goodfaitkfiir adM eaa. — A quotation fmin the part of 
Osrick, in HaaJet. SI j might have been the original performer of 
that character. — Stbevesb. 

> i. e. the jctsts in the plays at the Blackfriar's Theatre at tlie 
then exceesive foppery or teather* had, by eliaming the gallanta 
into a dimiDution of that e^icesg, iiuured ihe trade in fSatbers, 
which then largely occupied the traders of Blnckf dare. The fol- 
lowing passi^ in the Sbkmtaa, (writes Ckdlier,) Act v. Sc. 2, is 
probably alluded to as having produced this change. " For as 
now-a-days no conrtierbut has his mistreu, no captain hut has bis 
cockatrice, no cnckold but has his boms, and no fiiiimt hat U* 
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up and down the StntDd, and met him fortj times ance, aod 
yet he dares not chaJlenge it. 

Sly. Do jou hear, sir ? this plaj is a bitt«r p]aj. 

Cmidtdl. Why, air, 'tis neither satire nor moral, but the 
mean passage of a history : yet there axe a sort of discon- 
tented creatures that bear a stiiigloss envy to great ones, and 
these will wrest the doings of any man to fhwe baBe,mahcious 
applimeut ; but ahoold their interpretation come to the t«st, 
like your marmoeet, they presenlJy turn thetr teeth to tJieir 
tail and eat it. 

Sly. I will not go so far with you ; but I say, any man 
that hath wit may censure, if he sit in the twelvepenny 
room ;* and I say again, the play is bitter. 

Burbadge. Sir, yon are like a patron that, presenting a 
poor scholar to a benefice, enjoins him not to nul agmnst 
itnytliing that stands within compass of his patron's ioUy. 
Why should not we enjoy the ancient freedom of poesy? 
Shall we protest to ^e ladies, that their ptunting makes them 
angels? or to my young gallant, that his eipense in the 
brothel shall g^ him reputation ? No, sir, such vices as 
stand not accountable to law shodd be cured as men heal 
tettots, by casting ink upon them. Would you be satis- 
fied in anything else, sir ? 

Sly. Ay, marry, would t: I would know how you came by 
tins play? 

OwndaU. Ftuth, sir, the book was lost; and because 
'twas pity BO good a play should be lost, we found it, and 
jJay it. 

' " It dull be lawM for any man to judge bis aixpennr worth, 
bis twelTspenny worth, so to hia eigbteenpence, two ahiUings, 
balf-a^CTOwn, to tlie value of his place, proTidsd always his place get 
not above hia wit." — Bbn Johson'b Iiubiclim to Bar&olopiae Jbs-. 
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Sly. 1 wimdet yon would play H, auotlier oompany havtog 
intwest in it. 

OindaU. Whynot Malerole^ in folio with ns, an Jero- 
lumo in decimo sexto wHh them ? They toaght ua a name 
foroorplay; we-oaii it. One for anothtr. 

Sly. "What are yonr additioni? 

Bitrbadgt. 'Sooth, not greatiy oeedM ; only as ymir 
Ballot to yoni great feast, to entHiun a litUe more time, and 
to abridge the not-receiTed cnatom of music* in our theatre, 
I muBt leave you, sir. [iSrtf. 

SinJcUm. Doth he play the Malooutent ? 

Oimdall. Yes, sir. 

Sinklow. I durst lay fintr of mine eats the |^y ianotso 
well acted as it hath been. 

Owtdall. O, no, ur, nothing, Ad Rirmeiumit man.* 

Lowin. Hare you loBt yonr eara,ur,diat yon are BO pro- 
digal of laying them ? 

Sinklow. Why did you ask that, fHend 1 

Lowin. Marry,ur, becanselhave hoard ofaiellow would 
offer to lay a hundred pound wager, that was not worth five 
baubees: and in this kind, yon might Tentnre four of yonr 
elbows ; yet Ood defend your coat should have bo many. 

SinkJow. Nay, truly, I am no great cemiwer, and yet I 

' It is not very e»iy to andentand this passage, unleas we top- 
pose that the MakimttHt was played by " the Kmg'a Majeacy's 
Setvants " at this time, onder Uie title of Omfir AnoAa: Accord- 
ing to the entries in the Staticaiers' Books, W. liowlej wrote a 
play called " A KoBTe in Print ; or. Oat Jbr AnoAer." — CoLLIsx. 
* See, KB to the use of miuio in our theatres, Collier's " An- 
nals of the St^," iii. 446. 
> IKd the Author inland a misqaotatioa here? 
** Flcrima salute Farmenonem 

un impertit Gnatho, quid agitar," 
Terent. Emmk, Act ii. Sc. a— Dtob. 
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migtit h&Te been (me of the oolite (tf raitics once. Mj 
coumn, here, bath an escelleut memory, indeed, sir. 

Siy, WhOfl? I11tellj<raastntugetJungofm]reelf; and 
I can tell you, for one that never stodied the art of 
memoiy, 'tie totj strange, too. 

OmdaU. What's that, sir? 

Sly. Why, 111 lay a htmdred pound, PU walk but onco 
down by the Goldsmith'B row in Cheap, take notice of the 
signs, and tell yon them with a brealL instant];. 

Lowm. 'Tis very Btrange. 

Sly. Tbey begin aa the irorid did, witlL Adam and Eve. 
Thwe's in all just fire and fifty. I do use to meditate 
much when I oome to plays too. What do you think might: 
come into a man's h^ now, seeing bU this company? 

CvndaU. 1 know not, sir. 

Sly. I hare an excellent thought. If some fifty of the 
Oreoans that were crammed in the borse belly had eaten 
gurlio, do ymt not think the Trojans mij^t bare amdt out 
thdr knavery ? 

CuadaU. Very likely. 

S^, ByGod,Iwonldtlieybad,forI love Hector hotribly. 

Sinichw. 0, but ooi, coz 1 
" Great Alexander when he came to the tomb of ActuUes, 
" Spake wilb a big loud voice, O thou duice blessed and 
" happy I "1 

' In riiliciile, as Mr. D™ points out, of 0«briel Harvey's 

AlexSDdrmes, four of which — 

" Noble Alexander, when he come to the lombe of AcbQles, 

Sighing spake with a higge vojoe i O thrice bleesed Achillw, 

TEst such a Trump, so great, so loude, so glorious haa( found. 

As the renowned and surprising Arcbpoet Homer '' — 

are set forth in "Three Proper, and wittie, Kimiliar Letters: 

iMei; passed betwene two Uniaersitie men : touching Che Earth- 
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Sty. Alexander was an ass to epeak eo w^ of a filthy 
cullion. 

Lomtt. Qood ur, will you leave die stage? Ill help 70U 
to a private room. 

Sly. Come, coz, let's take some tobacoo. Have yea 
never a prologue? 

Lowiit. Not anj, sir. 

Sly, Let me see, I irill make one extempore. 

[^Ootiu b> ihem, and fendag of a etmgey vn& 
armt and legs, he rtnmd with them.^ 

Gentlemen,* I could wish for the women's sakea jou had 
aQ soft cushions ; and, gentlewomen, I could wish ibat for 
the men's sakes yon had all more easy standings. 

What wonid they wiah more but the play, now ? and 
that they shall have instantly. [£veunf. 

qnake in ApriU but, and our English refounowl TeTsifying." 
4to. IS80, p. 39. 

' HiU stage diraction ia snn;ested by Mr. Cdlier i it ia printed 
in the oM copy u a portion of the text. 

* Hia aeems intended M a burlesque on the Epilogne to .^jnw 
lilu a. — Beed. 
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THE THEACIAN WONDER. 

ftN" Warner'B ARrion's England is told iLe 
i Btory of Citron and Argentih, (he short 
online of whidi, en given by Collier, in hii 
I Poetical Decameron, is this :^" Curan is 
driTCn from court on account of hia lore for Argentile : she 
altempte to follow him without knowing whither he has fled, 
ftnd becomes a shepherdeee, hj mere accident, new the 
f^ot where Curan is a shepherd, feethng hia flocks ; thej 
again fell mntually in love with each other, and in the end, 
discovering their rank, are united and happj. Warner's 
story," adds CoUiw, " is remai^able for the eloquent and 
natural simplidty with which it is related." It was first 
printed in 1586. In 1617 appeared, 

The nuat pleaeemt and delightfidl Hixtorie of Cumn, 
PrvMX of Damske, attd ike fayre PriTtceise ArgeatHe, 
Daughter and H«yre of Adelbright, tometime King of 
Sorikwmherland. 

This was the production of one "William Webster, who, 
although his production was founded upon that of Warner, 
makesno mention of the obligation. " In Webster's woi^ 
(writes Collier) the story is much expanded, the incidents 
are related more in dettui, the speeches of the persons are 
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given at greater length, and the whole is, as Ae author in- 
vitingly Bays: 'Interlacte with many piitty and pithie 
prajsea of beauty, and other amoiwia diBoourses, pleasing, 
smooth and delightiiil."' Next, upon tlie same subject, 
appeared ; — 

The Thraeian Wonder. A ComUal History, At it hath 
been several timts Acted with great Applause. Written 
hy JtAn WAster and William Bowley. Piaeere Oupio. 
London : Printed by Tho. Johwon, and are to be told by 
FrawAa Kirkman, at hie Shop at ihe Sign of John FUt- 
chti^s Head, over againgt the Angel /nn, on (he Back-tide 
of Si. Clements, withoui Temple-Bar. 1661. 

Mr. Djoe prononnoea that, assuredly, not one word of 
this play W88 written by Webster; and Collier ia equally satif^ 
fied that nothing so poor and weaikly could have come from 
the nervous pen of John Webster. " Eiibnan," proceeds 
Collier, " probably knowing the story, and that a man of 
the name of Webster — William Webster — had versified it, 
. thought he might safely attribute it to his namesake — for 
there is no reason to suppose relatimuhip — John Webster."* 
The present Editor concnts in the opinion that &e play 
presents no traces of the terrible Webster; but, follow- 
ing the example of Mr. Dyce, he conceivea it bett«r to 
include the production in these volumes, rather than to omit 
any wort which has been ascribed to Webster, and, at all 
events, not distinctly appropriated to another writer. 

■ Poetioal Decameron, i. 368. 
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THE STATIONEE TO THE KEADEE. 
Gkntleicen, 

^T IB now the aecond time of mj appearing in 
I print in this nature : I should not hare 
t troubled you, but ihat I believe you will bo 
t 06 well pleased as myself; I am sure that 
when I applied myself to buying and reading of books, I 
was Tery well satisfied when I could purchase a new play. 
I have promised you three this term, — A Gwre for a CwJc- 
offiwastbefint; this tbe second; andthe third, viz. Oamer 
Ourton't Needle, is ready for you. I have aereraJ others that 
T intend for you suddenly ; I shall not (as some others of my 
profession have done) promise more than I will perform in 
a year or two, or it may be never ; but I will assure you 
that I shall never leave printing, so long as you shall con- 
tinue buying. I have several manuscripts of this nature, 
written by worthy authors ; and I account it much pity 
they should now lie dormant, and buried in oblivion, since 
ingenuity is so likely to be encouraged by reason of the 
happy restoration of our liberties. We have had the 
private stage for some years clouded, and under a ^rranni- 
cal command, though the public stage of England has pro- 
duced many monstrous villains, some of which have deserv- 
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edly tnttde their exit. I lielieve future ogee will not credit 
the tmuactionB of our lat« times to be oAer jJian a plaj 
or ft romoDce : I am sure in m<»t romantio plajs there 
hath been more probability than in our true (though sad1 
Btories. Gentlemen, I will not further trouble jou at thJB 
time : onlj I ahall tell you, that if you please to repair lo 
my shop, I shall fiimish you irith all the plays that weie 
erer yet printed. I have seven hundred several plays, and 
most of them several times over, and I intend to increase 
my store as I sell : and I hope you wiD, by your frequett 
buying, encourage 

Tour servant, 

Fbakcis ^ntiMAM. 



.■!>»■ Google 



DEAJiATIS PERSON-S:. 

Fheamdeb, £ing of Thrace. 

KntQ OP SiciLiA. 

Alcase, King of Afiica. 

SoPHOB, Brother to Pheander. 

Badaqon, Son to the King of Sicilia, and Hnsbaad to 

Ariadne. 
lEnsAinus, Son to Radagon and Aiiadne. 
Leonabdo, a Thracian Lord. 
Tto Thsaciam Lobob. 
Two Sicilian Losdb. 
Tvo Afbigan' Lobsb. 

AianHON,an old ShepherdgFather to Serena and the Clown. 
TnTBCB, a meny Shepherd, 
Palehon, a Shepherd, in lo»e with Serena. 
Thx Ci>own, Son to Antimon. 
Two Shsprebdb, Fibhkkkam, Pbiebt, SowiKBa, ifec. 

Ftthia, a Goddesa. 

Ajuasnb, Daughter to Pheander and 'Wile to Badagon. 

LiLLiA GuiDA, Daughter to Alcade. 

Sebbna, a Shepherdess, Daughter to Antimon. 
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THE THRACIAN WONDER. 

ACT I.— ScKNK I. 

Elder Fheandbb, vnih his sword drawn, two Noblemen 
holding him; Asiahsr fiying hefvrt himwUh a Chiid 
in her arms. 

Ural Lord. 
8 OOD my liege I 

Second Lord. Dear Sovereign t 
Phean. Why do jou keep the aword of jus- 
tice back 
From cntting off eo foul a blasted branch ? 

Stetmd Lord. O, let jour milder aeiue ceneure this fate. 
And cast her not away in hate of spleen I 

F^rat Lord. Consider, sir, she is your only child, 
Your kingdom's heir, your country's future hope, 

And she may Ii»e 

Phean. To be a strumpet, sir. Do not vex my soul 
With eztollation of a thing so vile. 
Is't pos^ble a lady of her birth 
Should sbun her royal race with beastly lust, 
And mix the blood of kings with a base issue? 
Was it fbt this you wore so long mew'd up 
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"Wlthm jour private chamber ? 

Was it fin* this we gave so strict & charge 

To have your t«dious sicknesa look'd unto ? 

But onr example shall be such on thee, 

Aa all the world shall take a warning bj. 

What man, or devil in the shape of man, 

Was he that durst presume ibr to pollute thee ? 

Ether confess him, or by all our gods, 

I'U plague thy body with coatjnual tortures : 

That being done, I. will devise a death 

That IJme to come shall never patt«m it. 

Enter Badagon, with his eword drawn. 

Bad. There's not the emallest torture while I live 
That shall afflict or touch her tender body. 

Fhean. What trut^r slave dares interrupt 
The passage of our will 7 Cut him in pieces ! 

Ariad, 0, hold your hands I for mercy let him live, 
And twenty pieces in my l>os<an give 1 

Ph^m. Death, now 'tis probable — 111 lay my life — ■ 
This groom b father to the strumpet's brat. 
A guard there I {Mhiier a Qvard.) Seise bim 1 make the 

slave confesa; 
And if he will uot, kill him instantly. 

Had. Yillains, unhand me ! I'll leveal tlie troth: 
I win not die in base obscurity. 
Fheander, know I am not what I seem. 
An abject groom, but royal as thyself; 
My name is Radagon, 
Son to &j enemy, .Sidlia's king : 
This tlurteen months I have contiimed here 
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In hope for to obtain, what now I have, 
Mj Ariadne's love. 'Tia I am father 
To this princely boy, and I'll mMnt^n't 
Even with the utmost haiard of my life. 

Phean. Thy life, base lecher 1 
That is the smallest satis&ction 
That thou canst render ibr thy foul transgression. 
And were 't not 'gainst tJie law of arma and nature, 
These hands should sacrifice your guilty souls. 
And with your bloods wash the foul stain from off 
Our roya] bouse. 

As for the brat, hja hmns shaJl be dash'd out ; 
No hase remembrance Bhall be left of him : 
ni have my will effected instantly. 

Firtt Lord. Dear Sovereign, let pity plead this case, 
And natural love reclaim your high displeasure. 
The habe is guiltless of the fact committed ; 
And she is all the children that you have : 
Then, for yoiu country's cause, and kingdom's good. 
Be pleae'd to take her to your grace again. 

Second Lord. Besides, myliege,'tisknowDthBtBadagon 
Is by hia noble birth a worthy lord, 
Princely descended, of a royal stock. 
Although not heir-apparent to a croTm : 
Then, since their hearts have sympathiz'd in one, 
Confirm with love this happy union. 

Phean. This hand shall be his priest' that dares again 
Presume to speak for her. 
"What worse disgrace did ever king sualiun. 



.■!>»■ Google 



126 THE THRAClAHf WONDER. [act i, 

Than I hj diis luxurious' coi^e hare ? 
But you ebidl see our demency is ench. 
That we wiU mildlier sentence their vile fact. 
Than tlie j themselves can look for, or deserve. 
Take them asnoder, and attend our doom. 

Sad. Before ;ou speak, voucheafe to hear me, dr : 
It 19 not for myself I bend my knee, 
Nor will I crave the least forgiveness, 
But for your daughter ; do but net her fi-ee. 
And let me feel the vrorst of tyranny. 

Ariad. The like Bubmission do I make for him. 

Fhean. Stop her mouth I 
We never more intend to hear her speak : 
I would not have a token of remembrance, 
That ever 1 did bear the name of &ther. 
For you, lascivious sir, on pun of dealfa 
We charge you leave our kingdom instantly : 
Two days we limit you for your dquutnie ; 
Which time ezpir'd, 'tis death to ti«ad upon 
Our Thracian bonnds. Bnt, housewife,' as for you, 
Tou with your brat well send afloat the mun. 
There to be left, never to land again : 
And that your oopesmate may he sure to lose 
The chief content of his desired bliss. 
You shall be guarded from our kingdom's confines. 
And put to sea, with several winds and tides. 
That ye may never more enjoy each other. 
She in a small boat, without man or oar. 
Shall to the mercy of the waves be left ; 

' i.e. Incontinent. 

* In the modem lenie of hmmf. 
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He in a pinnace, witbout ewl or p3ot, 

Shall be dragg*)! forth eome five leagues from the shore, 

And there be drench'd in the vast ocean. 

Ton hear your doom, which shall for ever Btand 

Irrevocable. 

Make no reply. Go, stimnpet, get thee hence ; 

No siu so yile as disobedience. [Exit. 

Ariad. A heavy, bitt«r sentence ! vhen for love 
We most be banish'd from our native right. 
Had his high rage but sufFer'd me to epeak, 
I could have made my chastity as clear 
Aa is the imspotted lamb of innocence. 

I^nt Lord. Alas, good lady 1 
Kow, on my iaith, I do believe as much ; 
111 back return unto Ids majesty, 
And urge him to recall hia heavy doom. 

Ariad. O, no 1 I would not for the world, believe me, 
sir. 
Endanger you in such an embasay : 
Iiet bim persist ; the heavens have ever sent 
A tower of atrengtli to guard the innoHjent. 
O Badagon 1 we two shall never meet. 
Until we tread upon the higher frame, 
Farewell, dear love, f oor babe, thy wretched birth 
Makes us to part eternally on earth. 

[Eicit Ariadne and Guard. 

Sad. My life, my eoul, all my feUcity, 
Is in a trice divided from my sight ! 
Ko matter now whate'er become of me. 
All earthly joys are lost in losbg thee. \_Extunt. 
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Enter Titybus and Falbuon. 

TU. Gome, I moat know your cause of diecontent. 

Pal. I know it ia your lore to urge thus fiir. 
And 'tia my lore tlius to conceaJ it from you : 
Should I rdate my cause of eorrow to you, 
And you. 

Seeking my remedy, ehould wound yourself. 
Think what a coreive' it would prove to me : 
And yet I wonder you conceive it not : 
If you consider truly your own state. 
You'll find OUT cause of grief to be alike. 

Tit. Yon have found a pretty way to silence me ; 
But 'twill not serve, indeed it will not, sir, 
Because I know you do dissemble witii me. 
The strongest allegation that ye hare, 
la tliat you sorrow for a lather's death. 
And that I know ia feign'd; for since that tjme 
Myself have heard you in your roundelays 
Idore frolic far than any of the swains ; 
And in your pastimes on the boUdays 
Strive to surpass the activest of us all. 
Therefore that cannot serve you for excuse ; 
And for your flocks, I am sure tbey thrive as well 
As any shepherd's do upon the plain : 
That makes me wonder, and importunate 

■ The seaHMUt of Thraoe. 
* Corrouie. 
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To know tlie cause that might procure tluB sadnesa. 

Fal. Since oothing but the truth will aalMj, 
Take't in a word ; brother, I am in lore. 

Tk. H«! hal what's that? 

FaL A god, which manj thousatuis do adore. 

7}it. A &ble that fond fools gire cre^ to: 
I that have been a shej^ierd ^ mj life, 
AM ne'er tmin'd up to Hchool, as thou hast been. 
Would seom to be deluded by a fictiiMi, 
A thing that's nothing but inconstancj. 
Didst never hear the iurective that I ntade? 

PaL Ko, nor deare it now. 

Tit. Yee, prithee mark it ; 
111 tell thee my opisioa now of lore. 

LoTe is a law, a discord of such force, 

That 'twixt oar ftense and reason makes divorce ; 

Lore's a desire, that to obtun betime. 

We lose an age of years pluck'd from our joime ; 

Love is a thing to which we soon consent. 

As soon refuse, but sooner far repent. 

Then wiuU most women be, that are the cause 
That lore hath life ? that lovers feel such lawa ? 
They're like Ihe winds upon Lapanthae's shore. 
That still are changing : O, then love no more ! 
A woman's love is like that Syrian flower. 
That buds, and spreads, and withers in an hour. 

Enter old Antimon and Clown. 
Pal. See, Orpheus, you have dravm listeners. 
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Tit. "What, dost make beasts of 'em ? 
A3U, Come, BOD, let's make haste to fold up our 801^, 
I fear we shall have a foul erening. 

Ctovm. I think so too, fiither, for there's a strong wind 
risen in Qua back door. S'ntuls 1 jonder's Master Titjrus, 
the merry shepherd, and the old fool my &tlier would pass 
by : well have a fit of mirtb before we part. 

[Bittw agaiaU TUjfrvt. 
Tii, Hoyse ! a Ood's name, camiot the puppy see ? 
Clown. Hardly, sir, for be has been troubled with sore 
eyes this nine days. 

Z^, Muscod, come hither : wbat«hall I givedieetoput 
my brother Falemon from his dumps ? 

Clown. I do not know what you'll ^re me ; but pro- 
mise what you will, I'm sure to be paid if I meddle with 
him : he's the strangest humoured man now of late that 
e'er I met withal ; he was ready to lay his hook o'er my 
pate t'other morning for ^ving him the lime of the day. 
But up(m one condition I'U Tenture a knock this once. 
Tit. Wbat'a your condition ? 

Oiovin. Many, that you would ^ve me a dehcate song 
to court my wench withal ; but it must be a good one, for 
women are grown so musical now-a-days, they care not a 
pin for a song unless it be well pricked. 

Tit, O, I have one a' purpose : hark, shalt hear it. 
I care not for these idle toys. 
That must be woo'd and pray'd to ; 
Come, sweet love, let's use the joys 
That men and women use t« do. 
The first msn had a woman 
Created for his use, you know ; 
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Then never seek so close to keep 
A jewel of a price bo low. 
Delay in lore 'e a. lingering pain, 
That never can be cur'd ; 
Unless that love have love again, 
"Tifl not t« be endur'd. 
Chum. But then jou shall have her say, 
1 cannot, nor t dare not. 
For fear my mother she do chide. 
Tit. Tush, she'll ne'er blame ihee to use the game, 

Which she herself so oft hath tried. 
Clown. 0, excellent I this will fit her to [a] hair, i' 
j^th : m to him> presently. 

Tii. So, I'm delivered : a fool and a madman are well 
put together ; for none but fools or madmen will love women. 
[Exnt. 
Clown. How do you do, bit ? 

i\jl. What's that to you, dr? [^StriJcet him. 

Clown. 'Tis something to me, sir, as I take it. 
Pal. Ton shall have more, air, if you trouble me. 
Clown. You shall not need, sir; this is more than I 
looked for. I tell you, sir, my blood begins to rise. 

Pal. You might have passed by me, then ; you saw me 
busy. 

Clown. I felt you busy, though I saw you not, 

iW. My mind was busy. 

Clown. I minded not that indeed. 

Pai. MuBCod, come hither ; come, well sit together. 

' Bat, 
Clown w 
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Glovm. Not within the lengtli of jonr hook, b; yont 

Pal. Come nearer, man ; I will not Btrikci believe me. 
I prithee tell me, doat thou We a woman ? 

Cltnm. Yea, bj this band da I, two or three. 

Pal. Wert thou to choose 'mougst all out Thracian 
dames, 
"Who would'st select to make thy mistress of? 

Chvm. "Why, I would choose a woman ; somebody tbat 
I liked, I know not wbo. 

Fttl. What tbink'et thou of my mistress ? is not she 
The fairest shepherdess we have in Tbraee ? 

Chufi. Thefairest! do yoa make a doubt of 't? btbere 
anybody dares compare with her? Wbo is yonr mistress? 
Let me know that before I pruse h^ any fiittbet. 

Enter Sebeha. 

Pal. See where she comes ! 
like to Diana in her summer's weed. 
Going to sport by Arethiisa's fount. 

Chton. This is my sister ! what an ass was be could 
not have t^dd me so before, I might have spoke a good 
word for him: I'm glad she's come, FlI e'en sneak away, 
and glad I'm so rid of him. [Exit. 

Pal. Will you still blast me with such coy disdiun ? 
Shall all my serrices 
Be still neglected with disdiunfiil scorn ? 
Could I dissemble love, make tears my trachman,* 
Defile my faith with oaths, that in the utterance 

' frmslmaii,— i. e. interpretarj the old copy, "truce mam." — 
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Ifttke the hearers tremble ; abonld I pro&ne, 
In seeking to compare, with flattery ; 
Should I do this, I surely shfflild obtain 
What loyal serrice never can make mine. 

Ser. I cannot answer in snch eloquence 
Ab you hare stndied to accoat me with, 
Bot in plain t^nna resolve yourself, I hate yon : 
'Who eaa do less than hate such impudence, 
That having had so nia&y flat denials, 
Dares prosecute agwi his hated suit? 

Pal. With low-bent knee I do submit myself, 
And beg your pardon for presumptjon : 
If my endeavouiB might deserre your love. 
What would Pdemon for Serena do ! 

jSer, If e'er Falemon then have hope to gain 
The smallest favour from Serena's love, 
He must perform a task I will impose. 

Pal. I shall account me bless'd by your employmrat. 

Ser. I will not credit yon, unless you take 
An oath for the performance. 

Pal. By all the gods we Thracians do adore, 
I will perform it i^taoe'er it be, 
So yonll consent to love me when 'tis done. 

Ser. My hand and futh upon't. San rasA my words : 
You never shall again renew your Buit, 
Nor see my face until I send for you. 
Unless we chance to meet at unawares ; 
And meeting so, to turn away jour eyes. 
And not to speak, as you respect yonr vow. 

Pal. O, everlasting labyrinth ! Dear love, 
Becal this doom, and let me undergo 
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Hennilean laboms : 'tis too great a woe 

To be debarr'd your sight ; rather command me 

To rip np this heart, these hands ehall do it ; 

Bar me my food — I'll like the Argive live 

In contemplation of mj mistress' beauty : 

111 make thee arbours in those shady vallies 

Whereas ' the snickful grows, and hyacintli ; 

The cowslip, primrose, and the violet. 

Shall serve to make thee garlands for thy head. 

Ser. Nothing shall serve, hut what I have prefii'd. 

Fal. I'll pluck the moon from forth the starry throne, 
And place thee there to light the lower orb ; 
And if stem Pluto offer to embrace thee, 
111 pitch him headlong into Phlegethon. 

Ser. Fhcebus defend me ! O, I fear he's mad t 

Pal. Or if thoult hve, and be the shepherds' queen, 
I'll fetch Senessa from the down of swans * 
To be thy handmaid : the Phrygian boy. 
That Jove ho doated on, shall be thy page, 
And serve thee on his knee ; 
Thou shtdt be guarded round with jolly swains. 
Such as was Luna's love on Latmus' hill ; 
Thy music shall surpass the Argus'-tamer.' 
If this content thee not, 
111 dive into the bottom of the deep. 
And fetch tbee bracelets of the orient pearl ; 

' Where. 

* In comnKHi with Hr. Dyce, I am wholly onable to make sense 
of this line. I think I haie seen the name Senesss as the appel- 
lation of a certain Dniidess. 

' Jrgai'-baur, — i. e. Mercoiy ; an allnsion to the well-kaonn 
story of lo.— DioB. 
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The b«&Biire of the sea bIiaU all be dune. 

Ser. He's stai^ mad I eome power withhold him here, 
Until I find some place to shelter me I \Emt. 

Pal. Art thou gOne in haste, 
111 not forsake thee ; 
Bann'st thou ne'er so fast, 

111 o'ertake thee ; 
O'er the dales, o'er the downs, 

Through the green meadows, 
From the fields, throngh the towns. 

To the dim shadows. 
All along the plain. 

To the low fountams, 
Up and down agun 

From the high moontains ; 
Echo then shall ^ain 

Tell her I fi)Ilow, 
And the floods to the woods, 
Carry mj holla, holla I 
Ce! la! ho! hoi but TExit. 



SCENE ni. 

A drnnb Shoto, Thv.i\der and lAghtniv^. Enter Ou) 
AxmiON imnging in Abiadhb tihipvfrecked, the CtowK 
t»mifng Su Child vp and down, and wringmg ihe 
eloult: Aey pa»a over Aettage; exeimt. EiUerB.ASA- 
ooN, all wet, looking about for shelter at thipwrecked; 
tnler to him Tttybus, teemt to quettion him, putt off 
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hit hat and coca and pat»{ihem]tmhim; aogvidahim 
off: txaint. Storm eeata. 

ElUtr CEOSUa. 

Cho. This etorm is o'er : 
Bnt now a greater Btonn U to be feBr**!, 
That is, your cenfiurea ' of dus hietory. 
TVom cruel ahipwreck 70a hare here beheld 
The preserratioa of the«e bonish'd princes : 
Who b^ng put to sea in maatlees boats, 
With several winds and tidea, were driven back 
To the Bame ooast that they were banisb'd from : 
Which understanding, lest they should be known, 
They change their uames, and habits, and perauade 
The silly shepherds they are foreigners : 
In Bereral cottages remote from court 
These lovers live, thinking each other dead. 
The sighs, the l^ars, the passions that were spent 
On either aide, we could describe t$.you-;. 

Enter Tike m& an Juntrghts, seta it down, and exit. 

But Time hath ban'd us. This is all you see 

That he hath lent us for our history : 

I doubt we hardly shall conclude so soon : 

But if you please to like our anthoi's pen, 

We'll beguile Time, and turn his glass again. {^Etnt. 

' Opinioiu. 
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ACT n.— SOENB L 

CwH of Thrace. 
QrooM of dying men heard within. Enter Two LoBss 

of Thraxe, severally. 

IirstLord. 
SOOD goda, be mercifiil I 
Wiihm. OhI oh! (^I 
Seetmd Lord. Some power defend ub from this 
noisome aickness I 
Stand ! who's that ? The wind ! > 

I^rtt Iiord. Keep distanoe then. Ot m; lord, ia't jou? 
This is R fearfnl visitation : 
The people as they walk drop down in heaps. 

Enter Lobd Leonabdo. 
Bf^ire and keep the wind : here comes another. 

Leon. Oh! oh! IfblUdead. 

Second Lord. Meroj, he's dead I 

MrstLord. Whois't? 

Second Lord. I cannot well discern him ; but I think 
It is the Lord Leonardo; yes, 'tis he. 

Mret Lord. A fearful rest receive him, he was Tirtuoas I 
Uy 1<H^ I would fain exchange some priTate words with 

yon; , 
I think you esfi clear. 

' L e. do not stand to windward of me, leit I catch the infoc- 
tion. — Dhab. 
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EnUr SopHOB, the Icing't brother, rtading a letUr. 

Second Lord. Upon my life, I am. 

MtU Lord. Let's walk together, then. 

Si^Ti. Alas, poor niece 1 cruel, unnatural father I 
A Phalaris, a smiling tjraat, 
To uae Ha daughter with such cruelty ! 
Bless me ! I fear I have taken the infection. 

First Lord. 'Tia Sophos, the king's brother, come to 
court. 

Si^h. I heard some speak ; keep off, whate'er you be : 
Whois't? PalUtion? "Where'e the king my brother? 

Ih-gt Lord. In his bedchamber. 

Soph. Tell him I am here. 

First Lord. I shall, my lord. Some there remove the 
body. [Eri(. 

Soph. No, it shall lie ; 
Himself sh^ eee in what a stale we live. 
Hifl daughter's murder'd, banish'd I should aij, 
And the Sicilian prince, both innocent t 
' A little infant perish'd, the gods know 
As lawfully begot as he or I, 

' This ia a Beparate epeecli in the quarto, and has Oar. Fbr. pre- 
fixed h) it. The same error occure again in this verj Act. I lure 
BO doubt, from this and innumerable other ciroumstajiccs, that the 
play wag printed Avm the theatre copy : this was ori^niBs a nwr- 
obioj direction to remind the prompter to give timely notice of a 
flonrisb of cometfi, as Sopbos shortly after exclaims, " Heyday I 
is tliis a time for mualc ?" The printing from the playhouse copy 
will in a great degree explain the reason of so much appearing as 
prose that was certainly designed for Terse. We haTS the evi- 
dence of Colman that eren in his time the several characters were 
copied out for the performers without distinction in this parti- 
cular. — DiUEB . 
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Nay, nerer atare, 'ti a true : 

The gods are not displeased vrithout cause. 

Heyday ! ia thia a tjme for music ? 

And BO it is indeed ; for eTerj one 

Is ready to kick up hia heels. 

[mMn. 01.1 oh! oh I] 

Ay marry, sir, here'a muaic fits tbe time. 

Enter Fhkakdbb in hit gown and cap, and Fmsx Lord. 
Pheait. What horrid shrieks and clamours fill our ears I 

Are groans fit muaic for a prince's court? 
iSopA, 'Tis mnaic fit for princes that delight 

In deTiIiah dances. Look, sir, heboid I 

Here's one hath danc'd himself quite out of hrea& ; 

Here's good Leonardo gone -. your daughl^s dead, 

(Foor niece, with tears I apeak it,) and your land 

Infected with a plague incurahle : 

Tourconrt — - 

And 'twas not wont to be the court disease : 

What should occasion this but 

Would I durst speak what I suspect ! — snspect, said I ? — 

Nay, what is truth, for that's beyond suspidon'. 

Bead tha t, then goess the cause of our inflictions. 
, Fhean. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

This was a subtle, and a shrewd device 
I To shadow treachery; was it not, my lords? 
j Having wrapp'd treason in a poiaon' d paper, 
I Delivers it to us to take the infecdon. 

S(ypk, By the blees'd sua 'tis fidse ! I am no traitw ; 

As loyal as the truest subject here ; 

Yet there is poison in 't, of power and strength 
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To moke a father's heart to swell imd burst 

At the recital of such t^rannj. 

Thy daughter's chaste, a royal ^Kitlesi 

She here doArow^.Mid JS 

She ne'er admitted hiiu .wto.hejjied^ 

Until the nnptual rites were wlebMte ;___ 

Tet, tyrant like, thou putt'at her unto sea, 

^ot Hufieriug her to plead her innocence, 

Where she and her poor babe did suffer death. 

Phian. Dissembling hypocrite I art not asham'd 
To lay such shallow biuts to catch a crowa ? 
Observe what a discover'd way he treads ! 
Thinking her dead, 

(Which all you know she justly merited,) 
H"as ftirg'd this letter, 
To turn yourTicM^ with seeming pity, 
To diBposfleeB us, and be king himself: 
But you, whose hearts have erer yet been loyal, 
£now how to censure' of such treacheiy, 
With true discretJ^77"Pray ye use bim kindly ; 
Ijei, him not feel too many cruel tortures ; 
He is our brother ; though he have transgrees'd 
The law of gods and nature, we are loath 
To punish wilhTix) much severity. 

Soph. Ha ! ha I hal~"lTow^ve me leave to lai^. 
Devouring crocodile, dost think I fear tn die ? 
Let death Mgfat those that fear to die for ever : 
Let me behold lum in his ugliest shape. 
He's then most lovely. 
If I did tear, I'd ne'er have utter'd this ; 
' Judge. ^ 
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It was to clear tby daughter's innocence, 
And blaze thj infamy unto the world ; 
For thifl I did it ; if for this I die, 
I die for truth, Hto with eternitj. 

Phean, Take hifi aside until we call for him. 

Soph. Do not touch me, alares, I Bcora to run. 

[Exit Guard urtA Sophot, 

Phean. Toor conneel, lorda, what we had beet to do ; 
Y ou gee his guilt apparently app ears : 
We dare not call a puhhc consultation 
F«r fear of the infection : unto job 
We will refer the manner of hia death. 
Here seat yourselves, and er^ raw. set down 
His seyerfd^censurej which "wSen we survey^ 
WeTljHyS. pur sentence, either life or death. [Emt. 

[They leat iheimelveg at a tahle ievwally, and 
fall to writing. 

thiter a Sicilian Lobo. 
Sieil. Lord, I think this be the land of Qolgotha, 
Inhabited by none but by die dead, 
Except some airy shadowB, aud they're silent : 
The Btreete are atreVd with breathless carcases, 
Aa 'twas in Home when Marius Sylla wair'd. 
All tltat do see me shun me like the plague, 
And shut their doors ; suie I am not infectious. 
Entering the court, ibe guard stood gazing at me. 
And gave me free access into the palace. 
Without demanding wheoce, or what I came for: 
The strangeness of their looks and fearAd action 
Hakes me imagine that I am transform'd. 
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Wonld I could meet but with a water-spring, 

To Bee if I retain my wonted sh^ ! 

This ehonld be near the presence ; — what are these ? 

They should be lawyers ; they're not domb Fm sure. 

FirU Lvrd. What's he? 

Second Lord. Some stranger. 

Third Lord. Kow cam£ he in the guard ? 

SicU. Lord. They speak ; I'll try if they can hear. 

First Lord. Keep back : who are you ? 
The cause of your approach bo near the king ? 

Sitil. Lord. Tour oulsidee epeak you noble. Enow, my 
brds, 
The cause of my arrival in this laud. 
Is in the search of princely Sadagon, 
How son and heir to ^e_SiciBaniiDgj 
ETever you STd hear of such a prince. 
Let not fore-passed hate extinguish him. 
But glad ^n aged father with a son, 
"Who now is all the children he hath left. 
They shidce their heads and weep : Good gods, I fear 
They haTC ta'cn away his life by tynu^ ! 

Enter Fheandbb, ready. ^ 
Fhsan. What stranger's that? What makes him in 
ow court? 
What, are yon dumb ? Why do you not resoke us ? 

Firgt Lord. He is a subject to Sicilia's king. 
And comes in seivch of banished Sadagon. 
Stci'Z. Lord, Howl banished? 

D the stage he was " in his 
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Phean. Aj, wt, baniah'd ; 
And 'tnaB too mild a satiBfaction 
For the baae wrongs that I Biutain'd b; him : 
In a small boat, hopeless of help or life. 
He was put forth to sea by om- command. 
This jou may tell your Icing ; and bo begone. 

Sial. Lord. Tou could not be so unmen^iiil. 
To use a virtuous prince so enielly ; 
You diirat not bo tranagress the law of kings, _ 
To murder lum, although your enemy. 
I^noir no cause bfhis did merit it, 
But the stern hate of andent enmity. 

Pkean. How dare you, sir, capitulate the cause ? 
Go hid your master come himself to know, 
And then perchance we may resolve it him, 

SU^. Lord. Be sure he will, thou cruel homicide ! 
And aak the cause in such a thundoringtacguage. 
Win make both thee and all that hear it tremble. [Exit. 

Pkean. Well answer him as loud, sir, fear it not. 
But to our first affairs : what is your censure ? 
Is life or death the sentence we must give ? 

Pint Lord, Mine is his hfe, my liege. 

Second Lord. And so is mine. 

Third Lord. Mine is his life, but not his liberty. 

Phean. Why not his death as well? his fact is treason. 

Firtt Lo7-d. Suspected, hut not prov'd ; flierefora 'tis fit" ' 
He should be kept dose prisoner, till wo hear 
How the rude multitude do stand afiected. 
For he was deeply seated in then- hearta. 

Phmn. We are reaolv'd, let him be straight brought 
fcwth; 
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Well Tiae him with what clemency we may ; 

knoiT the gods, whtHn kings should imitiUe, 

Have plac'd as heie to rule, not overtbrowTl 

EtOer SoFHoB. 
Justice shalLhand-in-hand with mercy go. _ 
We spake, before, a king, but now a brother : 
If you will yet confcee your guilt, and cause 
That moy'd yon first unto this forgeiy, 
We may pertiaps for^ve yon ; otherwise 
There is no other lavour but te^e. 

Soph. Ha, ha, ha ! to die ! 
I do not think I shall be made so happy, 
For death's the honest man's felicity: 
There is no &vonr that I crave but deatb ; 
In living here I shall more tonnenta find ; 
Sut being dead, there ends my misery. 

Phean, If you will yet confess, we will hare mercy. 

Soph. Mercy I on whom ? for what ? yon are decray'd : 

It is a thing not in fliy'paWBrtegtTe: ~— 

Mercy 'b immortal, and to hmnan eyes 
Is nerer seen tiU fleshly passion dies. 

Phean. It seems then, sir, you do deure to die? 

Soph. With fidl consent ; 
Por life's a loathsome vale of misery. 

Phean, In which thou still shalt lire : thy life we give, 
But doom thee to perpetual banishment : 
We limit you no time ; therefoie dispatdL 
See that he instantly depart the court. 

Soph. Dost think 111 stay ? By all our gods, 
Thy crown and kingdom shall not hire me to't 1 



.■!>»■ Google 



»c. 1.] TEE TSBAOIAN 'WOSBER. 145 

Tyrant, fiirewell ; if e'er I do return, 

Cities Uiat now etand, ehall be heaps of stone. [Earit. 

Phsan. This foggy cloud dispers'd, I hold it fit 
Some post to Dclpbos to the oracle, 
To luiow what Bfaall ensue these thonder-claps 
That threaten such destruction : we ourself 
"WiU see you iumish'd for the offering. 
Whom shall we send? Cleantfaea ? no. You two. 
Prepare for your departure presently. 
What though he was our brother ? 'ds not fit 
Mistmstful men should Uve within our court : 
What is't to be a king and stand in awe ? 
Those that entreat, and may command y'lth fear, 
Are fitter to climb up than tarry here. 

[ Exetmt. Cornet! Jlotmsh, 

SCENE n. 

ErOer Tityiius and Badaqon, severally. 

Tit. Stirring so early, partner? Then I see 
Ton'H prove a wealthy shepherd : watchfiilness 
Is the chief star within our calendar ; 
'Twere yain to ask you how you affect this life, 
Tour forwardness expresses that you like it. 

Bad. Who can <&like a peaceful happiness? 
Itf etliinks I never prov'd a sweeter happiness : 
In every comer here content sits smiling: 
The mountain tops I make my morning walks. 
The evening shades my recreation ; 
And when night's queen puts on her gorgeous robe, 
I take delight to gose upon the stars, 
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In whicb, methinis, I read philoeopby ; 

And b; die astronomical tispecta 

I search out nature's secrets ; tbe chief means 

For the preventing mj lamb's prejudice. 

I tell you, sir, I find, in being a shepherd. 

What many kings want in their royalties. 

Tit. I joy in your content ; yet wonder, sir. 
Ton do frequent snch melancholy walks. 
I have obserr'd your pasuons many times. 
And seen you sit, sole companied with thought, 
As if your passions were your comforters ; 
I fear some fooUsh female has entrapp'd yon. 

Bad. Not any, sir, heliere it ; that's a thing 
I thank my stars I ne'er did estimate. 
Lore, that imparadiseth some, to me 
Is hell itself, if hell on earth there be. 

Tit. Bless'd be the hour that e'er I met with thee ! 
N'ot love a woman ! have I a second self? 
0, happy, happy man ! not love a woman I 

Bad. I do not yet, assure you. 

Tit. Nor ever do, if you do love yow^elf; 
Of all things in the world take heed of 'em. 
I have a brother mad, forsooth, for love. 
But that I had a mother, I could wish, 
That there were no sach things aa women are. 
We ehall have such a hoyting' here anon, 
You'll wonder at it. 'Tis Pan's holiday, 
The chiefest festival tbe shepherds keep ; 
*Tis held upon this green. 

Bad. I thought as much ; belike, then, that's die cause 
> S<ytmg,— iS\it and noisy mirtL— Dilkk. 
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This place is so bedeck'd and strew'd with flowen. 

Tit, The Tei7 same. They come; obserTe Uie cuBtom. 

EiUer old Antimon, and atwthtr old Shbphbbd ; after 

ikem two SsKPHEKDS dreued for daneing, then the 

Clown with garlands upon hit hook, himself dressed 

with ribands and scarfs ; tft^n Abiadnx, the Prineets, 

like a Sh^herdesi, with Sebbna, and two other Shep- 

sERDBSSBs, to dance. Cease mime. 

Ant. TitjTua, well met 1 you are the welcom'at man 
I see to-day : the wenches were &frajd 
You'd not hftTe come, and then onr ronDdelays 
Had all been apoil'd. 

Tit. Sir, you may thank this man : 
Fray bid him welcome, he's a stranger here. 

Ant. "What countryman ? 

Bad. Sidlia gave me life. 
On whose fair promontories I have liVd 
This many years, till covet \a see change 
Brought me to Thrace, which I affect aa well, 
I would continue. 

First Sh^herd. And welcome. 

Second Sh^herd. Welcome. 

CUnon. Y' are rery heartily welcome. 

Ant. Son, set down thy hook, and shake it' lustily 
"Win me the garland, and I promise thee 
111 ^re thee two fat weth^a to make merry. 
O, when I waa a young man, I'd a' tickl'd it I 

Clown. I warrant ye, father, for the cast of the leg 
' iSiaii ((,— L e. daaoe.—DaxM, 
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The standing caper, or the pladket jwop, 
Let me alone. 111 firk 'em up, i' faith. 

Fint Shqiherd. Sir, jou'H make oue? nay, no escoae 
Bhall serve ; 
We know you can, and will not be denied. 

Bad. I shall but shame onr countrymen. Will you? 
Tit. Who, I ? and 'twere not to observe the ceremony, 
They ehould not have me here. I muet do eomewhat. 

Ant. Come, ^ue well match'd; strike music and begin ; 
We two vrill sit as judges. 

[^Dance, wherein Ariadti^ dances wiA Sadagon. 
Dance ends. Soft mjwic. The men all^ss by th« 
two old Shepherds, bowing lovi as they pass, ifo- 
dagon last ; as Jte makes a conge ihe old Sh^htrdi 
pitt the erotim vpon his head; he offers to refuse 
it; ihey pvt it an him, and set him hetmxt fA«in. 
Ant. Nay, you must not refuse it ; 'tis deserv'd ; 
Ton have it with a general consent ; 
This shall con&m 't. 

{The Test of the Shepherds pass hy him with 
obeisance. 
First Shepherd. And this. 
Second SJi^herd. And this. 
Sad. I thank you. 

[Jfuiw<! again. The Shepherdesses come with hui 
courtesies to Ariadne, crown her Qaeen of Ote iSA«p- 
herdesses! they lead her to Sadagon the King — 
she and they make obeisance to him, he rises and 
kisses A«r. Jftmc ceases. 
Ant. Come, spread the cloth, and bring away the meat; 
So, BO, sit down. Daughter, attend the qu^n ; 
It may be thy turn next. 
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Enter Clown vrith a tabk-chtk ; he and Antiiion spread 

it ridieuhwily on the grovsid; ihey aU sit down. 
That's ft good boy, 

[Miime. Di»h& of applet, nvii, and ehee«e-eakea. 

Enter Tittkus, like old Janvt, with a coat girt to him, a 
white beard and hair .' a hatchet in one hand and a 
bouil in the other. Me nngi. 
Now does jolly Janua greet jonr merrimeut; 
For since the world's creation, 
I Dever changed niy fsHhion ; 
'Tib good enough to fence tlie cold : 
Mj hatchet seryea to cut my firing jearly, 
My bowl preserves the juice of grape and barley t 
Fiie, wine, and strong beer. 
Makes me live so long here, 
To give the merry new year a welcome in. 

All the potent powers of plenty wait upon 

You that intend to be frolic to-day ; 

To Baccbos I commend ye, and Ceres eks attend ye, 

To keep encroaching cares away. 

That Boreas' blasts may never blow to harm you ; 

Nor Hyemfl' frosts, but give you cause to warm you i - 

Old father Janevere drinks a health to all here, 

To give the merry new year a welcome in. 

Ariad. Oood Janevere, depart : ' another time 
We'll bid thee welcome as befits thy years ; 
But now our flocks are young, and should they feel 
But the smallest breath from thee sent in a storm, 
They would go near to perish : prithee, leave us. 
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Tii. Since you desire mj absence, 
I will depart this green ; 
Though loath to leave the presence 

Of nich a lore] j queen ; 

Whoee beaoty, like the sun, 

Mella all m j frost awaj ; 

And DOW, instead of winter. 

Behold a jooAfiil Maj.' 

Omna. Titjrus! "Welcome. 

Enter Palbuon. 

Fal. I come, I come, I come ! 

Clovm. Igo,Igo,Igo! [Glirnbi vp a tree. 

8er. O, hide me from him I 

\_Exeiait aU but Paltmon and OIowti, 

Pal. Puff, they're blown away with & whirlwind ; 
Thanks, gentle .^kilua I th' 'ast lefl my love 
Upon a lofty pine. 

Clown. Yes, I shall pine, for I*m like to get no victuals 
whilst he is here. 

Pal, That's not her Toice : no, now I see her plain, 
'Tis an owl in an ivy-bnsh. 

Cloum. I'm glad he takes me for an owl ; now if I could 
bnt cry like one — ^ta-wit, ta-wo ! 

Pal. 0, 'tis my love I she says I come to woo ; 
'Tiatnie: 
Come down, dear love; or stay, I come to thee. 

Clown. No, no, no! I come, I come down to thee. 

Hell break mj neck if he get up once. [^Cornet dotiin. 

' Polls off big dtegnise. 
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Pal. Alas 1 poor heart, hoir pale and black she looks I 
I think she's ahnoat staiVd : she's black i' th' mouth ! 
See, here's a banquet : come^ sit down, mj love. 

CUwn. Vm glad a' this, we shall feed again. 

Pal. Yet stay : now I rememher, 
Those that are kept from victuals a long tjme, 
Must not be cloj'd too much, for fear &ej snrf^t^ 

Clown. I warrant you, my love, 1 will not feed. 

Pal. No, do not feed. 

Cloum. Yes, yes, a Uttle. 

PoL No, 'tis dangerous ; we'll Srst to sea, 
And purge the blood that dims thy rosy cheeks. 

Clown. Let's fill our bellies, and we shall purge tlie 
better. 

Pit. It ia not good to purge on a full stomach. 
Come, well embark us in this hollow tree. 
And sail to Jericho. Music ! shall we dance 7 

Clown. Ay, ay, we'll dance to Jericho. 

[ Wild and irregular mtMtc. Th^ dance off the 
stage like madmen. 



Contort,'^ a Utson. A Tahle and Tapers. Enter Pbibst 
and Two Thbaciam I^aos. Ceremonies ended, the 
Prieet^eaks. 

I^rieit. £iiow, sacred goddess, these are sent 
Vifoa fertile Thraco, whose discontent 



* CtnKi)^ fia concert. 
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By noiflome sickneM b increaa'd ; 

But how, or whea it ehall be ceaa'd,' 

Their king, Pheander, craveB resolve ; 

The reason of his countrya grief, 

And when they ehall regtun relief? 

^I^thia above, b^ind tht, curtaait. 

I^th. The ireiiil gods, with full consent, 
Have plagued the Thracian continent ; 
Their court and country woo shall sing, 
For the transgreaaion of their king; 
Who, 'gelatft all right and piety. 
Hath quite expcll'd pure chastity : 
But for the time nhen plagues shall end. 
This schedule to the king I send ; 
"Wherein at large is ildl eipreas'd 
When all year woe shall be redress'd. 

[TArouw dovm a pajoer. 

iViest (reads). Content shall heep in toam a^jidd, 
When Neptune from Aw wcaia shall yuld 
A Thracian Wonder; and at when 
It ihaU beprov'd 'Twmgst Thracian tn«ii. 
That lan^ have lions to tkar gaides, 
And seas have nntker diba nor tides ; 
Then ehaU a dtepherdfrom the plain 
Beitore your lualth and crown again. 
The oracle pronounces still obscure; 
But what is writ. is tru& most sure: 
Though ne'er ao hard to you it seem, 
Time will make clear what you misdeem. [Ent. 

1, behind the curtajns," — 
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Firgt Lord. But we that time ahall never lire to see. 

What Thradan Wonder can the sea-waveH jield ? 

Lambs ne'er will have stem Uons for their guide. 

Ox when wiU seas leare off their ebbs and tides ? 
Second Lord. Nerer, 0, never I 
F^rtt lard. Then ne'er shall Thrace be bless'd. 

But we will bear th is problem to the king. 

And let him know that for his tyranny 

IBs subjects suffer this calamity. [ExewU. 



Enter Antdcon and Abiasne. 

Ant. Minion, take heed ; turn not my proffer'd love. 
By peevishneas and folly, to disdain ; for if thou dost 

Ariad. You'll turn me out of all ; 
I know it is the sequel of your words, 
Which I, unhappy wretch, must undergo : 
Were every lamb inoreas'd unto a flock, 
And every flock to thouAauds multiplied, 
I must not love you. 

Ant. Yon must not I 

Ariad. And woree, 
I mnst for ever hate you if you name 
Bat love again ; I must ingratefitl be 
For all the courtesies yon have bestow'd. 
Love, or the tliought of it, to me, 
Ib like the talon of a soaring hawk 
Striking a silly dove, it murders me. 

Ant. So, you are sensible of your own grief, 
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But no other pit; ; I lun wotmded too, 
But jon feel it not. 

Ariad. Where are you wounded, sir? 

AtU. Eren at the heart : I am wounded for thj lave. 

Ariad. If I could see it bleed, I shonJd believe 't. 

A-ni. Yoa would 1 I thank you heartily for that. 

Ariad. Sure, sir, I think jou would not fear a wound ; 
Cold and decaying nature has made you 
.Strike-free, you have no blood to die with ; 
"y are now buried in your skin's sear'doth ; 
And would you wann that monumental robe 
At lore's fire in your grave ? 

Ant. Scom'd and abus'd t 'tis 'long of Menalcas. 
Oo ! with that hand preserved thee from the wrack 
Of the devouring billows, that ravenous 
"And menaless assembly of salt drops ; 
That charitable hand, that long hath been 
j The tender foeter-fathet to thy wants ; 
"With that hand now I turn thee off ; turn thou 
Thy &ce no more to any house of mine ; 
I'll bum them all ere they shall cover thee. 
Thou wert my joy, but this thy scomfol qiite 
Has made me hate where I took moat deUght. [Exit. 

Ariud. My sweet Euaanius I It is his loss 
Makes me unfortunate^; ■tftfiTweighty grief 
Follow'd by merries, yet wert thou the chief ; 
"Where'er thou art, Fate in spite aend me hith». 
Though in the arms of death we meet t< 

Entfr TrmiuB ; tingi, 
I loved a lass, (aUa I my foUy,) 
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Was full of her coj diBd&iiuiig ; 
I courted het thus ; What shall I, sweet DoUj, 

Da for dij dear lore's obtaiiiiiig? 
At length I did dally so long witb my Dolly, 

That Dolly, for all her feigning. 
Had got Buch a monntaiD above her valley, 
That Dolly came home complaining. 
Jriad, O, mieery, misery I which way should I turn 

from thee? 
TU, Ha 1 there's a foolish lover, open my life ; a female 
lieig^, i' ftutli. Alas, poor heart, why dost thou sit de- 
jected? pretty soul, he is ft hard-hearted stubbora clown, 
I warrant him, whafe'er he ia ; but I hold him the wiser 
man fi>r't tlioagh : will he not do, filthy chnrl as he is ? 
Poor heart, would I had a heart could [nty thee I 

Aria^. Whafe'er you are, sir, 
My miseries have not deserved your scorn, 
I do beseech you leave me with my soitowb. 
For I dedre no otlier company. 

Tit. Ha I a good iace, i' &ith, a special good iace ; fine 
babiee in her eyes ; those lips speak now, methinks, and 
Bay, Come Uss me. How now, Tityrus ! the sin^g sa- 
lare agurnt all women, the madrigal-maker agunat good 
&oea, beaut^B despiser, are you in contemplation now? I 
must not turn my tale sure from abepherda' roundelays to 
ejathalamiuma, and sonnets, and lo's, and heighos: this 
were odd if 'I should ; and yet, by my troth, I think I must 
for aught I can perceive : that thievish god, Cupid, that 
nseUi to steal hearts, affections, and sighs out of men's bo- 
srans, ia now crept into mine, and spite of my proud heart, 
makes me confess, diat— 
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Love's a^lorelj lad, 

Hia bringmg-up is beauty ; 
Who loves him not is mad, 
For I must pa; him duty ; 
Now I'm sad. 

H^ to those sweet eyes, 

That shine celestial wonder ; 
From theace do flames arise, 

Bum mj poor heart asunder ; 
Now it fries. 

Ariad. Sir, yon are rustic, and no generous spirit 
To make calamity your meny tbeme : 
Beseech you leave me. 

Tit, Cupid seta a crown 

Upon those lovely treaeea ; 
0, spoil not with a frown 
What he 90 sweetly dresses ! 
m ut down. 

Ariad, You'll force me then to rise, and fly your folly i 
• Yet why should you have power to banish me 
; From this free spreading air, that I may clum 
, For mme as well as yours? But 'tis no matter. 
Take this place to ye ; where'er you force me go, 
I shall keep still my sad companion, woe. 

Tit. Nay, then, have at you in prose, if metre be m 

metre ' for you ; you must not leave me thus ; and as even. 

tiU (his hour I hated women, and therefore must needs be 

the honester man, I wiU not stay you for any ill, by my 

' A play upon mtdtr, fitter. 
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hook uid troth, la. And now do not I know what to say 
to you neither, but you hare a good fece, white neck, a 
dainty cheek, aoA hand, and I love you ; if my nurse had 
erer taught roe better language, I could afFord it you. 

Ariad. That very word will feather my slow feet, 
And make me fly from you. I hate all lore. 
And am in love with nought hut hate and scorn, 
Sorrows and griefs ; I am expos'd to them, 
Tum'd from a ebarity that fed me once, 
To naked poverty ; thrust into the mouth 
Of Fortune's battery, to stand al! malico 
That she can shoot at mortal. 

Tit. What heart could be so cruel? hand so ungentle? 

Ariad. Old Antimon's ; till this hour courteous, 
24x>w most unkind and spiteful. 

Tit. Why then, have Love and Hate mistaken their qui- 
vers to-day ? He that was courteous to women is now 
turned unkind, and I that ever hated am struck mi»t piti- 
fiilly in love with 'em. Here, take all the atore I have, to 
defend thee from common necesaitiea, to feed and lodge : 
I will be thus bountitiil though I never have better of thee 
wlule I live ; and I am sorry I am no better fumiahed : if 
thou lemainest in these flelds, 111 lend thee enough to stock 
thee with a flock, and give thee day enough for payment 
too. He that should have said I would have been thus 
bonnti^ to-day morning, I would have said by this time 
he had been a witch. Fare thee well ! I have some strange 
meditations, that I desire to be alone myself now ; some of 
'em most out ag^n howsoever. 
Whither shall I go. 

To escape away from folly ? 
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For DOW there's love I know, 
Or else 'tis mekncfaol; : 
Heigh, heigho I 

Tonder lies the anow, 

But mj heart camiot melt it: 
Love Bhoote from his bow. 

And my poor heart h&th felt it : 
Heigh, heigho I 

\_Exev,nt teveraUy. 



A(jr HI. SCBMB I. 

tui& the Tyro Lobds from &e Orade, 

Pktan. 
AT DewB from Delphoe 7 wlutBajBtheoiscle? 
! Wherefore is Thrace thus pestei'd with these 
plaguee ? 

Mrtt Lord. My liege, we have perform'd your dread 
command ; 
Yet not command so much, as our desire 
Did make our tedious travels to seem short, 
Until we heard Apollo's ireful doom ; 

3iit then 

Phean. "What then ? nay, quick ; go on, I say ; 
We long to hear the oracle's decree. 

Firtt Lord. Having pronounc'd the gods were all dis- 
pleas'd 
Widi woefiil Thrace, she s^d our sorrow's spring 
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Was cans'd hy the (ransgreaeioiu of our king, 

Who, 'gMnatlhe law of equity and right, 

Had'&om his sight abandon^ chaatitj : 

But for the time iriien plaguea and woes ahall end. 

Deliver tliis unto your Thracian king : 

Till tliia be fiill accomplish'd, 'tis in Yam 

Ever to hqM, or seek redress again. 

Phean. (reads). Content shall kftp in taum and field, 
When Septitne from his waves, ^c. 
Fish 1 these moral mysteries are incr edulous. 
W ot can they con tradict the will of kings : 
Comets portend at first blaze, but take effect 
"Witiiin the bosom of the destinies ; 
^ oracles at Dclphos though for etold , 
Xie ^p'H^ad finisE'3 in jOur couacil-house : 
And yeTi ch'Sg^youtotE'upon your livesi 
Let not the commons understand so much . 
Lest several censnr^ rai se a muti ny : 
TS death to show a discontented brow. 
But smooth your over-bortlien'd grief with smiles : 
There's no disaster that afflicts a clime, 
But it contains some limitation. 
Let's wait the time, and with domestic cars 
Strive to muntain those honours we have won. 

[A ory within, arm, arm. 
Let's stand upon our guard, I fear some tieason. 

Enter a'PiBSiLaxAif. 
Spealc, villain, quickly, what means this noise ? 

fith. My duty, mighty king, made me prestuue 
To preas thus boldly to your highness' presence, 
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To bid yon make prereation 'gtuntt your foes ; 
Thej (u« in rnmiber numberlese to tell ; 
And, as I guess, are of Sicilia. [Tvek^ 

Phean. WLat trumpet's this? is it our enemy? 

EnUr a SiCttoAK Lord. 

Second Lord. Odc from the enemy, 

Phean. Qnickiy the news, that we may give an answer. 

8ieil. Lord. My royal master, the Sicilian King— — - 

Phmn. We know jour message, sir, in that one word; 
In naming him we understand tJie cause. 

Sidl. Lord. Desires to parley with yom" majes^. 

Fham, We'll parley in no language bnl in st«d : 
This shall maintain the justice I have done 
Against mj danghler, and base Hadagon ; 
Wluee hateful nameDhuU' TBut think upon, 
Adda vigour to my heart to take revenge. 
Begone, and teU your king, for his presiSSption, 
Well lash him from our laud with iron rods. 
And drag him at our stirrup through the streets. 

SmI.Lord. Frqwre for battle when this answer's known. 
[£irt(. 

Phtan, Well meet him in the midway : saj we come. 

Firtt Lord. Your grace were better parley mth the foe, 
And take a truce, my liege, for certain days : 
Xiet your pretence be search of Badagon, 
Wliich proposition they'll consent unto : 
Then have we time to fortify our land. 
And muster stronger powers to make re^Btance ; 
For, as we are, 
We are but a handful to a multitude. 
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Phitan. Were thej ten timea as many, and we fewer. 
They Bhonld not rest one night widiin our bounds, 
Till I.bi^Y^ Mted mj revenge in blood; 
SaTe we BO maDj foreign conquests won. 
And shall we fear a broil in our own laud? 
Our powers ehal) march and issue forth the towns. 
Armies shall grapple, and the earth ^lall groan, 
To beat the burthen of war'g horror. 
Come, let's on ; base fear's the brand of slares ; 
They that die nobly, shtdl have ttonour'd graves. 

\Exewnt. 

SCENE 11. 

Trumpets JtourUh. Enter the Kino of Sicilia, with Two 
Sicilian IiOBDS, Captains, Draim and Soldibkb. 

K. of Sunl. Did he receive our message with such scorn ? 

Mrtt Sieil. Lord. 'With such a barbarous and proud 
disdain. 
He scarce would suffer me to utter it ; 
But bid me back return and tell your grace 
He'd lash you from his laud with whips of steel. 
And when he'd ta'en you prisoner, hand to hand. 
He'd drag you at his stirrups through the streets. 

K. of SUM. I'm glad they are eo valiant. Thea they 
4!ome? 

i^rsi Sieil. Lord. The voice of arm, arm I hurried 
iLrough the court 
As swift as lightning, and their clattering arms, 
Put on in haate, made such a horrid noise, 
Ab if a voice had issued iiom the douds, > , . ' . 

VOL. IV. M ^, ^> X 
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And all the way pursu'd me : 

Methinks my ears Htili tingle Vith the Bound, 

K. of Sicil. Courage, Siciliaiu I let this be jout honour, 
Thej are no cowanU that you fight withal ; 
For they hare been tqiprov'd in fomgn lands. 

Second SwU- Lord. Let 'em be what thej will, we stuid 
prepar'd ; 
If they be bold, we are as resolute; 
If valiant, we undaunted and reacdv'd. 
liet it be seen which of our swoids this day 
CanreB deepest wounds upon the breast of Thrace. 

lint Siejl. Lord. In equal balance since our f<Rtunes lie, 
Let each man atrive to conquer; vanquish'd, die. 

K. ofSicU. I like your forwaiid spints, and commend 

In all our troops I caanot spy a man 

"Whom I mialike or dread ; and for my part, 

As you hare seen a burning taper fitll, 

And bum most bright when it begins to fadet 

So shall you see me in declining age. 

Methinks I cannot hear their drums to thunder, 

Nor their hoarse brazen pipes breathe forth a sound, 

To publish their defiance. [Soft andplaiidwe munc. 

Mrst Sidl. Lord. Does not that echo issne tami the 
t«wn? 

JC. ofSieil. These are no braying tones. 

Second Sicil. Lord. Yet nearer, nearer still. 

K.ofSieU. Beat up our drums, and drown their hornets' 
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Enter Phbanhxr and LoBss, hit Drum wtbraeed, En- 

figna folded v/p, hinudfin a Pdlmer'g Qoum, Bat and 

Staff. 

K. ofSidl. How now, what are these? 

Mrtt SieU.'Lord. Ifummen, mj lord, I think. 
Set down your drums I well play for all your crowiw. 
I'm Bure you know me : you have too much cause. 

Phean. Behold, great sir, my ensigns folded up. 
My drums unbrac'd, and all those instnimente 
That should encoorage war quite put to silence ; 
There's not a hand iu all our warlike host 
That's arm'd for opposition or defence. 

Second SieU. Lord. Is diis the man would laeh us from 
his land 
With whips of steel? 

K. of SieU. Where are the horses, to whose curied tails 
"We must be bound, and dragg'd along the streets ? 

IiTtt Lord. Can you, my lord, hear these injurious 
brands? 
This would put life in statues caiVd with hands, ' 
Ttfuch more encourage cowards : we that late 
FecBuaded you to peace, upon our knees 
Entreat yon to command your ensigns ware, 
And by our ancient honours, -which our fees 
Cannot without a blushing cheek deny, 
Well make *em know they do defy their victtirs. 

Phean. Ho forfeits his allegiance that aguu 
Presumes to motion war. 
I wish my sorrows shadows, but, alas ! 
They are too real, too essential : 
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They dwell not in the face tuid outward brow. 

But have their habitation here within ; 

Where they torment me and shall erer. 

Till I behold Sicilia's son secur'd, 

And my fair daughter fast clm'd in my arms ; 
, Those two poor innocent, and spotless Bools, 
> Whom my remorseless rage and tyranny 

Hath sold to all afflictione. 

E. of StcU. Speak, Fheander ; 

Are not those passions merely connterfeit? 

Do they proceed from fear and cowardice, 

That tbae thou fold'st thy warlike etaigna np. 

And without stroke of battle gir'st the day ; 

Or, which I rather deem, from policy. 

And Machiavelian canning? 
Phtan. Neither, prince ; 

But mere repentance for my late misdeed ; 

Which is so heinous in the eyeB of hpfwen,^ 

It seems beyond thrar pardon ; therefore now, 

In expiation of that horrid acE, 

And t« inflict due penance on myself, 

(All regal ornaments of state pnt off. 

Awe, and command tiiat w^t on majesty,) 

I henceforth vow a lasting pilgrimage. 

Either to bring the prince, thy son, alive, 

And tender him to safety in thine arms, 

(Withal with her feii beauty, to rich Thrace 

Bobb'd of so rare ajewel); or, if dead, 

End the reminder of mj afflicted hours 

In exile, and forsaken solitude, 

In deserts scaice discorer'd. 
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K. ofSuil. 4 gad TOW ! 

Phean, To make which good, to thee, Sicilia'e king. 
In part of recompense to thy great wrongs, 
I here redgn all state and empire up, 
"My crown, mj sceptre, and majestic orb, 
Until the trace prefix'd be quite expir'd : 
And charge you all, on your alle^ance, lords. 
That you the futh and faomage aworn to me. 
Fay to this king in all ju^ loyalty, 
Thia pilgrim's weed be now my robe of state, 
No other gay trim will Pheander wear ; 
My sword, the eword of justice home before me, 
Ts iTow no betW ihan a palmer's staff, 
BywTueh TTrtS-ArjUBffce o n myself ' 
In hum ble penan ce ; and instead of gold 
And cup of hollow d pearl, in which I us'd 
To quaff deep healths of rich pomegranate wine. 
This scallop shaU be oow my drinking cnp 
To sip cold water : I am now, Sidlia, 
A man refonn'd ; for, lo I I die to state, 
I^ve only to devotion. Lords, adieu ! 
These are my arms, yon kingdom to pursue. [£rtt. 

K. ofSieiJ, I hear your prince's mind, and hope his 
voi^.,^ 
Are out of his mere zeal and penitence, 
"Wliich I accept : will you accord mth him, 
And promise your true fealties to us? 

Mrtt Lord. As we to him were, we are now to yon, 
As loyal and as fiuthfiil ; 'twas his pleasure, 
And we submit to both, acknowledging 
His wrongs to you, and, take them at the best. 
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Far abOTe aJl fbr^Tenesg. 

Second Lord. You cannot boaat of any oonqueat won. 
To gam A kingdom and lose such a bod. 

K. ofSieil. Thia to us is a liill aatia&ddoa, 
And we know how to requite ^ur gratitude. 
The regency, by hhn asdgn'd to us, 
We in our bounty reafwigA to you ; 
Be your own lords, exciting still the fealty . 
]>ue to your soveieign at his back letum ; 
In wfaoM foic'd absence should you need our wd, 
■ We shall be your protector. 

Thr. Lords. Noble in all his acts is Sicily. 

£. ofSicU. Billet our soldiets in each neighbodiing 

Where victual and best hatbonr may be had ; 
Withal proclum not the least Titdenoe 
Be done to any Tbracian ; they are ours now. 
Though under your command. 
Here was a happy war, fought without blows. 
Yet no dishonour iu't : he that endures 
Suoh war within can be no coward sure. 
-In all designs this still must be coufesa'd. 
He that himself subdues, conquers the best {^Exetent. 
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Trmapett jlouriah. Eater Alcasb, Kino o? Afbica, 
SoPHOs, Ijillia Gum a, EuaAMios, Moobs, and 
' Guard; , ^' . - , \ C i\ 

^feotfe. Where's Sophos? 

Soph, Hare, my lord. 

Aleade. Haeour conunond 
Been well effected that we gave in charge? 

Soph. Great king, it )ia». ' 

Aleade. Onr pime, and people, are at thy dispose : 
Leyy an army of the Btonlest men 
Afiio affords ; we love lliee, thou art honest. 
In Africa (he Moors are only koowa, 
And never jet search'd part of Christendom ; 
Nor do we levy arms' 'gaiost their religion, 
But like a prince, and royal jusd cer, 
To patron right, and snpplftnt'tyTaiiny : 
"We are in this as gods, and in like care 
SEouH'^niah ignomj,"an"TTirtue spare. 



Em. They gave a partial measure that subscrih'd 
Afiio within so sm^ and strict a limit, 
Uaking great Europe boondlees. Boyal m. 
Give me but leave 

To go with Sophoa to the Throcion wars. 
That I may speak your fame unto the world, 
And where you are but heard of, make you &mous. 
If ever feme, or valour, crown my youth 
With the least honours, all my Bcrviees 
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I'll dedicate to you and mj &ir mistress, 
The wonder of her sex ; whose beautj shines 
~ Like to a star amongst bo many clouds 
Of her own nation : LUlia Guida's name 
From thence shall be as much in Christendom, 
Aa Greekish Helen's was. Good sir, apeak for me. 

Soph. 'T had been my first request, but that I fbaF**! 
It would offend your mistreat : she being pleea'd. 
Upon my kuee I do entreat for you. 

Zdl. To show my williD^esa, I'll be the third myself. 
And humbly crave it may not be denied. 
I do not love to be attended on 
In a wrought night-cap ; ohey'd with quilted calves ; 
Give me a man that agues cannot quake, 
Nor fire tremble. Pardon me, princely &ther. 
It is your spirit speaks ; I am your own. 
And by that priyilege become your suitor. 

Alcade. Our daughter has provwl'd ; Sophos, your ear. 

LU. To ^ve encouragement unto ^j hi^ie«, 
Eeceive this favour : ' may it prove a charm 
Utato-^^ arm, and double puissance add 
Unto thy strength, when any danger's extant. 
i MntMoor. This it was 
1 That I long since suspected ; tbis shaQ prove 
[ His tragic fate, and ruin to her lore.' .^^ 

Em. You grace me beyond merit ; while I lire 
I will make known your honours ; rank your name 
Amongst the bravest dames of Christendom ; 
And when I view this scarf, it will infuse 
Undaunted vigour, make me overcome 

■ Gives him a scarf. * Whupers the kiog;. 
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IraposBibilities ; tliey're eos; to desire.^ 
^! Alcadt. Treason, didst sa;? 

/(nt Moor. Against jour majesty ; 
I Dishonour of jour ^r and beauteous child : 
i Their motioue, geatures, looka, and conference, 
I have observ'd, and wstcfa'd with jealous ejea, 
And find 'em all corrupt. Alack I mj liege, 

HotijJ|Mtaftiro yn^if faflo tho\r ajnOTOUS fire 

Kic^ forth into bright fiamea ; is't not apparent? 

Sis suit to leare the court, her seconding 

SBb treason with a boon, and favour too. 

You tJiouglit 'twas his desire to go to wars ; 

Believe it not, tliere's no such man m him ; 

It b some secret plot they have contriv'd 

To fly away : prevent it speedily. 

Alxade. Thou haat inAis'd a spirit into my breast 
I never jet did fsel : strange impudence ! 
Ambition never heard of in a peasant 1 
A slave, that neither knows his birtb, nor breeding. 
Should thus presume for to seduce a, princess 1 
Hence with that tnutor ! let him have a death 
As horrid as his crime. 

S(^Ti. How^^aJ 

Sw.^S'Saitor ! 

Fint Jftorr'AyTTroitor, traitor, sirrohl 

Ew. Sirrah, you lie I this shall muntun't 
'G^nst thee or any dares affirm this title. 
Mount us, great king, apon some lo% spire. 

Where is bat room for two 

Place him amidst an host, in this just cause, 

' EaBity overcome by him who desires to 
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To clear m; honour, and her innocence, 

I'U pierce through armed guards, and maike mj yiay 

Through halberts, pikee, and deadly killing shot ; 

Break tlirough many bsttles,' sally 

Through whole aquadronB, and make him 

Like a coniuged lump that ne'er had form. 

Guard me, you sacred powere I lest I forget 

Time, presence, place, and on this ugly slave 

Commit an ontr&ge. 

Aleadt. Kill , and stop his fiir; ! 

Insolent boy 1 how darea thy violence 

Offer itself in blows, and we in presence ? 

Had we no odier cause, this were enough 

To take away thy life. Away with him ! 
So^. Stay yet, dear m I 

As e»er I deserv'd grece at your hand. 

Hear me first speak : b^old him bow to you, 

That in your cause hadi made great kings to kneel, 

And tender you submission : f<r my sake, 

Ijet him not su^r deadi ; 'da undeserr'd. 

I will engage all that I have on earth 

That he is loyal : let not &lse surmise, ^^ , ': 

Suspect, and jealoiray:,.beget belief 

'to mviig your princely thoughts : in killing him, 

You make me guilty, and a murderer. 

For I first brought him hither ; to my hands 

He did commit his life, being a child. 

When on the plain of Thrace I took him up ; 
! Let him not lose it at a holy altar ; 
j And princes' courts ore such, and should maintun 
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As ^rine prinlege as eaDctuarj ; 
J For kings that circle in tfaemselveB vritfa death, 
\ Poison the air in wiach themselTes draw breath. 
' Ifll. Bless'd be that orator I Graeioua father — 

Jleade. Let her not apeak, her words confirm suspect : 
Bear her away nnto her private chamber, 
- There let her be confin'd a prisoner, 
Till we determine further. 

Mrit Moor. It shall be done. 

{_Ea!it Ovard wUh I^Ua, 

Aleade. Sophos, his life is thine, bat not his freedom. 

Em. Dnnmce I worse than death I 

Aleade. No; banishment: 
Sare Afi^ca make ^ the world thine own. 

Soph. The king's all mercy. 

Ei»s. Ill proclium as much. 

First Moor. Ay, but, my lord, what safety for my life, 
'Which he so much hath threaten'd ? 

Rit. I Bcom to touch thy life, then timorous slave I 
But trtutore are all cowards : fore thee well ; 
And my dear foster-father, wanting whom 
I lose my better part : thus they thriTe, 
That cannot flatter kings ; feel death* alire. \_Eafit. 

AUade. Xay, Sopboe, b»not sad; 

I'Tis tliy pretended * good that we pursue ; 
The girl was wanton, and the boy was young, 
And love is kindled by desire as soon. 
In one poor minute, aa an age of time : 
We banish'd him, that she might foncy thee, i 

Whom we intend ahall have her : 'tis true as we ^'~^~ 
' [Being]. ' latended. 
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Are roy^, if you please for to accept of her. 

Soph, 'Tis an honour ihat I eholl never merit, 
To epouse a princess of her excellency ; 
For I have nothing worthy her affection : 
She cannot give consent to love a man 
That's hanish'd ftom his hud and nadve soil : 
I have no titles for to honour her, 
And that's a. thing that women most affect. 

Alcade. Sir, you inherit virtue : that's a thing 
No mortal can restore ; all other Btal« 
We will invest yon vrith ; the CTown of Thrace 
Shall be your own, or cost ten thousand lives : 
Our sable ensigns, ne«er yet before 
Display'd beyond the Mediterranean sea. 
Shall nov be aeeu to fly ; men have livers there 
Pale as their faces, and, when we appear, 
IVlll frighted run &om such a golden sdl. 
Our home-bred iear have end % foreign foes 
Must be our conquest now. 
Come, my best Sopbos, ere the next moMi spring. 
My child shall call thee husband, Thrace her king. 

[Tnimpete fiouriih. Exeunt. 

ACT TV.— Scmra I. 

Enter Fheanubb in a PUgriaCt Tiahit, dlotte, reading 
ihe Oracle. 

'^ONTENTshaU keep in toum and field, ^. 
I know not in what sense to apprehend it, 
L ^ intricate this matter seems to mej 
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Yet in tlieBe latter lines I read a comfort ; ^ 

Then thall a ih^herdfrwn the plain, 

Restore yovir ?tealth and crown again. 

There is a sign of mith already past, 

For when Apollo did pronounce this doom, 

I was a king, and did enjo; xaj crown, 

And I must be depos'd before restor'd. 

But then the man — ay, there's the doubt of all ; 

For ever unce I took this pilgrim's habit 

I have wandered up and down to find this shepherd ; 

Wander'd indeed 1 for in the search of him, 

I have lost myself. Sitting upon the plain, 

I saw a lace of such surpaaaing beauty. 

That Jove and nature, should they both contend 

To make a shape of Hieir mii'd purity, 

Gould not invent a sky 'bom form so beautiful as she : 

Be she a mortal, and a shepherdess, 

Her beaaty may become a prince's court. 

Why may not I, wedding this shepherd's queen, 

Beget an heir that may restore my crown 1 

I'L lay my life the oracle mewit so. 

The stars from earthly humAurs gain their hght. 

Our humours from their lights possess their powers. 

But now the means for to obtsiu this prize ? 

1*11 send a private messenger to comt. 

To bid Fallation, with a well-anu'd troop. 

At such a certain hour to meet me hete, 

And he in secret ambush traut the house. 

I will conceal myself, and watch a time 

To bear away this wonder of our clime. \Standt aside. 
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Enter Abiashb, <md Titybus after her tinging, ^e. 

Tit. O Btoy, O turn, O pity me, 

That ughs, that sues for love of thee ! 
O lack I I never lov'd before ; 
If you deny, I'll ne'er love more. 
TSo hope, no help ! then wretched I 
Must lose, must lack, mnst pine, and die ; 
Since you neglect when I implore. 
Farewell, hard. III ne'er love more. 

Enter Pai.suoii, frantich/ habited, dandng over the stage ; 
OUiAi!TatoN,antie-liIie; Clo-ws, lUce Maid JUarian;^ 
exeimt. 

Tit. Here's a sight 
Gives a fresh wound unto my love-sick heart : 
To think a man that was reputed wise. 
Should lose himself in a Dtedaliaa maze. 
And nm mad for a woman ; woman, that's the cause ; 
It is indeed, happy rememhrance t 
In searching out his wound, I have cur'd myself: 
Shall I see my hrother's wits caught in a pureenet. 
And run my head into the same noose? 
Then count me for a woodcock ; no, I am now 
The man I was, and will still say — 

There is not any wise man. 

That fancy can a woman ; 

Then never turn your eyes on 

A thing that is so common ; 

Uaid Mariui wu the \mAj of the Morrioe-daiKW. — Dilkb. 



.■!>»■ Google 



•c. I.] TEE THRACIAN yfOSDER. 175 

For be they foul or fiur, 
Thiej tempting devils are, 
Since they first fell ; 
They that love do live in hell, 
And therefore, men, beware. [Exit. 

Ariad. What a distractJon's this ! Waa ever seen 

So strange a dotage ? not in him alone. 

But 'tis in general : that did not grief 

j Usurp too much upon a heart opprest,^ I .f .- , ■ , 

I 'Twere mirth would move to laughter, f 

EnUr EusAOTUS, like a thepherd. 
This IB no lover, sure ; I know him not ; 
Yet I mistrust the hanging of his head : 
I'll note liii" further ; 'tis a handsome fellow, 

Eut. This habit is most frequent in Ihis place, 
ril wear't for fashion sake ; 't may be a means 
To gun a eight of the bir shepherdesB, 
Whose beauty fills the clime with wonderment, 

Ariad. Alas, poor man, he's troubled too in mind ! 
Would I could overhear him : how he stands I 

Eos. I know not where to lie, and it grows late ; 
I have not, since I enter'd on these pliuns. 
Seen any creature that has human sense ; 
A woman first ! good luck, an't be tiiy will, 

Ariad. Why kneel you, sir ? 

EiAi. Not to ask blessing, sweet ; \ 
That were a foul disgrace note a virgin. | 

Ariad. For aught yon know, I am a mother, sir. 

' A correction by Mr. Dilke. The original has n^pratd. 
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Eia. Would jou were mine. Please jou, I'U make jou 

Ariad. I Hionk jonr loTe, air, but I am one already. 
Evt. Then my suit's at an end : yet one word more. 
Ariad. What is't air? I'm in haste. 
Em, TSo more but this ; 
Nay, in your cms, lest you m isconstrue m e. 

Enter "RjiUAaov, 
Bad. So dose, and privately I then I perceive 

I have been too neglectfid : shallow fod I 

That having hod such opportunity. 

So long continuance, place, and privacy, 

Dutet never utter thy affectiooa. 

When I beheld her first I fimcied her. 

And more because she favonr'd' my dead wifej^ 

Whose memory I still mpuni ; but since she'e gODe, 

Bather than lose regeneration, I 

Could wed with her : she's fair, and may be honest ; 

Though the world deem 'em contrarieties. 

I'm seen, and must go on. 
Ariad. Menalcas, 

You come aa wiah'd for : here's a etraoger, sir. 

That wants reposure : will yon, for my sake, 

Allow him entertain ? the night draws ou, 

And 'twere unbospitable te deny him ; 

You shall command aa great a courtesy. 

Sad. I doubt it not. To me y'are welcome, sir ; 

Such homely cales as a poor cottage yields. 

You shall be sure to taste. Shepherds in this 
' Besemblei). - 
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Come neu«Bt to the gods, for tbej allow 

The emalleet hospit^t; ; 

Witneas when Baucis feasted Jupiter. 

Ariad. For that I'll interrupt jou ; you shall both, 
Before jou pait from hence, taste of our cheei. 

Enter Pheandeb. 
"Whence is that aged man ? Pray qoe^on him : 
Let him not go before he hare relief. 

Bad. Come nearer, father. 'Tis a great ytoaixt 
To see a pilgrim wandering in these puis. 
What countryman ? 

Phean. A Roman, gentle sir ; 
One that hath vow'd in weary pilgrimage 
To spend the poor remainder of his days ; 
To such, you know, all places are alike. 

E\i£. How long have you coutiau'd in this land? 

Fhean. But a small time. 

E\ti. Yoa have not seen the court? 

Phean, !Not yet, fair sir. 

Mad. What should we do at court ? we have a king 
Knows no religion ; heathens, in£dek. 
Inhabit there : tie poor Uve most secure. 
For as (hey know no good, they fear no ill : 
But we must not decypher.^ Come, w.% down. 

Em. Fur mistress. 

Ariad. Good sir, sit; this is my place. 

Bad. Seat you. Fie ! £e I compliment ! 

Ariad. Here's no variety ; "but sooh aa 'tis. 
If you can feed, y'are welcome : shepherd's &re. 
' i. e. cturacterin 
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Eu». We thank jon. 

Mad. Sir, &11 to; ■fare sad, methinkB, 

Phean. Kot sad, but Bomewhat grier'd to think report 
Should Bcondahse bo sweet a contdnent 
Kot only foreigDerB, bnt Thraciana bom. 
Hate and abhor the clime and government. 
Sailing it is infectious, and your king 
A misbelieving tyrant, infiuuous. 

Ariad. Where heard you this ? 

Pfiean. All Thrace procl^ms as much. 

Sad. I cannot tell : but tmst me, air, 'tJB thought 
It was a cruel deed, not like a king, 
Much less a father, having bnt one child, 
To banish her ; and for bo small a fault. 

Eiu. What was the offence ? 

Bad. A customary thing, 
I cannot well appropriate a name. 

Ariad. Is it so slight, and do you shame to utter't? 

Sad. Your presence must excuse me ; otherwise, 
I should have found a title. 

Ariad. Then I'll speak : 
' It was BO heinous, and so vile a fact, 
I The king could not in justice pardo^it; 
'Twas a disgrace to him, shame to her sex, 
iDishonour to herBelf, and progeny : 

t greater infamy unto a king, 
for to blot his name irith bastardy ? 
Sad, You speak well in the defence of virtue, sweet ; 
But if such defaults should be pumsh'd. 
We should have but few women in our kingdom. 
Admit the princess, in her wanton blood. 
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Committecl such a n error ; do but think 
What frfljlty JB . the baits — naj more, 'ds tfaonght 
That they were man and wife; if it were so; 
He C OuTd'T>e UHl^ VeH er^diaiTa tyrant."""" 

Fhean, A tyrant ! nay, a TillamTmuHerer: 
Pray pardon me, I must, and will have leave 
To speak my conscieace ; should I see the king, 
I'd tell him t« his face he were a tyrant. 
Say^he did err, he waa the cause on't, 
Not Buffering her to wed where she did love. 
'WhiEt'may his sutijeeB ffii!ft)t?"heheiiig dea3. 
For want of iaaue, they shtdl servile be 
To" Turks, and Infidels, if worse than he 
Can anywhere be found. 

Ariad. Dotard, forbear I 
ThoQ hast already spoke more than thy life 
Can ever satisfy. If that the king 
Had known they had been married, questionless 
He wo uld ha ve been more raerdful; but tluit 
Reste in sus picion : his sentence was ^nronounc'd 
As the y we re jjiJltyi not as man and wife j_ 
And then what punishment can be too great? 
His ^uppos'd' iU was 'so'inueli lenity. 
To live taJ been to die a lingering death. 
For reputatdon is the life of honour, 
And that once lost, the mother hates die cluld. 
Curses tile man i>he did commix withal. 
And, like a shame-&c'd felon, seeks to shun 
The foce of every one that knows her guilt 

Phtan. Admired'st of all women, now I eee 
There is much virtue lives m poverty. 
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Eos, Aod jet met^nks the mother's shame is not 
To be compared unto the injofy 
The child sustains ; 

For slie receiTea her sorrows by consent ; 
But the poor infant, guiltless of the fact, 
'/ Grown to maturity, shall bear the brand 
Of bastard by tia birth ; be dispossees'd 
Of all inheritance due to the seed 
Tfiat'sBown'm'Koly wedlock; Ha curse 
Belong unto the issue of base lusta, 
'Tia given to the child for to bestow 
On those that did beget him : sure, I think. 
Whoe'er he was that wrong'd so fair a dame 
As your king's daughter, could be no true prince. 
But some base upstart, that dduded her 
Under a feigned tJUe. 
Bad. Slave, thou liest 1 

\Radag<m itrikte Eutaniut with his hook; the 
holdt Eaiani-m ; Pheander, BadoffOH. 
Ariad. Had you e'er a mother, sir? 
Evs. I cannot tell. Unhand me. 
Ariad. For my sake, or if there be 
A woman in the world whom you affect, , 

In her name I conjure ye, let my tears 
Assuage your just-mov'd anger ; 

IPhsander whitpen wtfl S adago H. 
It will discredit me, endanger you, "" ' 

If you should strike him here. Ill give you reaaoo. 
Bad. This is some Mery ; it cannot be. ; 
Phmn. Now by my Loly vow, what I prescribe 
I will approve ; I know jou love this woman ; 
The revelation of celestial orbs. 
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The aspects, and mflDence of hearenlj planets, 

Do direct my akill : by palmistrj, and pbysiognonij, 

1 have declar'd to kings accidents past, 

PortentH to come, and ia\A to what erent 

Present designs should run : what, should I make 

Eiperimonta of art on him that not belieres it ? 

Bad. Troth, 1 do. 

Phean. Then reconcile yonnelf unto this man ; 
Let him bj no means use to yisit her ; 
For in the hour of his nativity. 
Some powerful working star was in conjunction 
With too forward Venue : take him from her, 
And fJl th' auxiharj heavenly helps. 
That may give physic to a love-sick heart, 
I'll invocat* to be benevolent. 
And ere to-morrow's sun she s hall be jours. :' | . '' > ' ■ 

Anad. See, sir, he comes towards jou. 

Rad. Sir, for my rash offence I'm sorry. 

Ariad. What would ye more, good sir ? 

Bad. If yon desire a further satisfaction, 
You shaU have it, 

Eut. How? 

Bad. Thus. ^ 

Eus. 'Tia accepted. 

Phean. ThiOeric^tookwdLNow to my plot.N [£ri(. 

Aruia. I lear jou are not fnenda yet. ^^^ 

Bad. Who, not we? 
Why should you ihinV so? look you, we ombrace; 
Shake hands ; nay more, wo will be bcd-fellowa, 
And early in the mom revisit you, 

Ariad. Where liea the palmer ? Gone, aad take no 
leave I 
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Bad. O, fear not him, he is prorided for. 
Come, sir, take leave &nd part. [S^eant Rod, and Evti 
Ariad. Good rest to both. 
I There ia a fire kindled in mj breast ; 
1 I have not felt a Same this twenty jeare ; 
1 Betnixt tlieee two I stand in a dilemma, 
jKot knowing which to iancj or forsake, 
jSo equal my heart doth stand affected. 

Enter Fhbanseb again, and Two Loedb to omWA. 
Phean. That's she : 111 not be seen. 
Ariad. I am resoly'd, since from them both I am freed, 
Thus I'll conclude, he that first speaks shall speed. 
Mrst Lord. That's I. 
Second Lord. I. 
Ariad. Helpt help I 
I-lrit Lord. It is in vain to call. 
Ariad. 0, vould this hour might be mj funeral I 

[ExmtU. 



Enier Antimon and Cio'wn ; Astimon hravt,^ anUekhf 
attired in hrave * clothes. 

Ant, A glass, a glass, a glass ! I'll trust in; &ee no 
more in the fair water, 'tis not bright enough to show me 
in my smugness ; reach a glass. 

Ohum. A looking-glass I 

■ i.e. radiant with salf-satia&ction. 
> i. e. fine. 
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Ant. A looking-glaes, I say. 

Clown. You Bhall, eir, preaentlj ; there's one stands 
under my bed. 

Ant. Why tliot's a jorden, fool. 

Clonin. So tnucli the better, father; 'tis but making 
water in't, and then you may behold your sweet phisnomy 
in the clear streams of the river Jordan. 

Ant. I smell 'twill be a match. ,> 

Clowa. If you smell a mat«h, take heed of your nosa^c/ 
for a little thing will set it a fire. 

Ant. Eon uta my suit? is it not spruce and neat? 

Clovm, A most impertinent suit, I assure you. 

Ant. She cannot choose but love me now ; I'm sure old 
Menophon ne'er courted in such clothes : were it not best 
I should leave off some part of this my bravery, test ap- 
pearing suddenly in this bright splendour, the wenches, 
overcome, and rarish't with my dght, f^ at dissension, and 
so go by th' ears about me ? 

Clown, 'Twas well remember'd that ; in any case loot 
you put off some of those glittering weeds until you see 
your mistress ; all the maids will be stark mad to see you ; 
do but mark when they behold you, how they'll fight for 
yon ; you'll hardly 'acnpe their fingers, I'm air^d. 

Ant. Ay, say'st thou so ? here, do thou wear 'em then, 
and give 'em me when Mariana comes.' 

Chwn. Yes, marry, will I, if you can overtake me ; I'll 
court her first myself. Father, farewell. 

Ant, Nay, but 

Clown, I shoot at no such butts. Father, farewell. 

[S«n» off. 
' Pnllsoff part of his dress, which' the Clown puts on. 
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Awt. 0, villain! slave I I have sold half mjflot^ to buy 
A«ae dodiea, and now am cheated. 



Enter TiTSitus and Sbbbna. 

See if the rogue has not sent company to laagfa at me : if 

TitjTOS Bhould see me in this shape, he would make a ballad 

on't. Ill aAer him, and if I catch the rascal, 111 say 

nodiing. [Exit. 

Tit. Yet, beautj of these fields, he less ohdure. 

And stay his labouring broina of that great toil 

In which it travails for thee. 
Ser. Love a madman ! 
Tit. If he be mad, 'tis jou have made him so : 

Can you not &ncy your own woilmanship? 

"Will you not cure him whom you help'd to kill ? 
Ser. Were his hurts 

Made in the body, I have helping herbs. 

And such choice Blmples, aa should cure his wonnds ; 

No ehepherdess knows better than myself 

How to restore him. 

But where that herb, or science can ye find, 

That hath the virtue to restore the mind ? 

Tit. Mind ! he minded you too much, the more fool he ; 

That man's mad that minds any of you all ; 

For you are— let me see- 
Foolish, idle toys. 
That Nature gave unto m, 
But to curb our joys, 
And only to undo us; 
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For Mnoe Lucretia's M, 
There ore none chaste at all ; 
Or if perchaace there be 
One in an empery,* 
Some other moladj 
Makes hw Ux worse tltaa she. 
Out upon je all 1 

'Twere too much to tell 
The follies that attend ye ; 
He must love jou well 
That can hut discommend ye ; 
For yoQT deserts ore such, 
Men cannot rail too much 
Nor is the world so blind, 
But it may eauly find 
The body, or mind, 
Tainted in womankind. 

O, the deril take you ^ ! 
Ser. Have jOD now done ? 

Tit. Done ! 'Sfoot ! if I could find words enough, and 
had enough, I'd rul at you all till to-morrow morning. 

Ser. If ye should, 111 have the lost word. 
I have been silent yet, vex me no more ; 
For if I once b^n, Fll make thee mad too. 
And send thy wits a wool-gathering 
After thy brother's. 

Enter Basagoh and Eusamtus, 
Tit. "What the devil are these wranen made of? 
. . ' i, e. (I mppoM) ta empire. 
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Do DOt lihiiik I would enrcease my soit. 
But for this intemiption. 

Sad. Is diere no v&Uej, nor no moantain'B top 
Free from these clunours ? You see we are intooepted : 
But for these, this should hsTe been the plac«. 

Eia. Let's watch a fitter time, tmd ^7 a place 
Of more convetiencj. 

Bad. 'Tis agreed : all friends. 

Em. TiUthea. 

Sad. Think ym I meant oth«iriw? 

Eut. No. 

Sad. WeUthen. 

Enter Ahtimon nmninff afier ffu Clowk. 

Clown. 0, father, well overtaken. 

AiU. Tis well jou are retum'd, sir ; I was coming, 
I waa e'en coming for you. How now, what are these? 

Sad. Beceive this stranger to jonr fellowship, 
A. partner and a brother, that desires 
A life retir'd ; and if mj genius prompts me not uniss. 
He wUI deserve our loves. 

Tit, However, ar. 
To me he's welcome ; chiefly for your sake 
My love I tender. 

Sad, Pray know this man ; 
This is the jovialest shepherd in tdl Thrace. 

Eut. His aspect speaks for him. Sir, I desire 
To be known better to yon ; and you, fair dame, 
Whose beauty adds more histre to these fields. 
Than all that summer Flora can produce. 

Ser, These plains much honour'd are by your preaenoe. 



.■!>»■ Google 



nc. n.] TBE TSRAOIAN WONDER. 187 

Ara. Beceive a welcome too of Antimon. 
Clovm. And I, his bod, bit; welcome, good partner;^ 
\ Nay, good sir, I crave less of your court^, 
' And more of jfturACquaiataneg!. 

Ant. Sbce we are met by chance so luckily, 
Let UB proceed wito our country's paetimea, 
To ^ve thiB courteous stranger entertain. 

Clown. Ay, good father, let's not loee our sports iu Miy 

caae. 
8er. "Wliom shall we crare to call upon the queen? 
Bad. That office shall be mine ; stay my retum, 
Now if the palmer do but keep bis word, 
I shall enjoy what I so long hare wish'd. 

Enter a Shephebd wouTided, running. 

Ha! what sad object's tlus? How oam'at thou wounded? 

Clown. Sure some sheep has bit him. 

Sad. Speak, how cam'st thou hurt? 

Sh«p. In rescue of our queen, basely surptia'd. 

Sad. Surpris'd I by whom ? 

Skep. By Thrace's king ; 
Who, plgiim-like, wrapp'd in a ruBset weed, 
Taking a^Tautago when she was alone. 
Has, with a private ambush, stole her hence. 

Sad. To the court gat«8 let us pursue the ravisher ; 
His court, and all die powera that he can riuse, 
Shall not protect him. Plague upon bis craft I 
Is this his skill in physiognomy? 
"Worthy fiiend, let me but call you so, 
And let our strife be buried in our lores ; 
' EusaniuB bows. 
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The caoge renunr'd, let the e^ct tlnu die : 
And aa our huids, so let our hearts unite, 
To take revenge on this injurioua king. 

Eut. Sir, what is jet acarce man, mj heart shall ripen ; 
m alretdi bejond my years and power of sti«ngth, 
But I'll aaaiBt jou in dtia enterprise. 

Tit. Let's master all the shepherds to our ud. 
And fetch her baek perforce. 

Bad. In die meantime be it your charge to cure 
This wounded swain, that sought to rescne her. 

Ser. I'll use my beet of skill. 

Am. Old as I am 
111 go along, and let my mistress know 
The King of Thrace makes Antimon his foe. 

Chwn. If I light on him handsomely, 111 have a bout 
with him at qnartec-ataff. 

Tit. One thing let me entreat : 
To draw my frantic brother to the field. 
Inform him 'tis Serena is stolen hence : 
To prove if dther terror of the wars. 
His miBtress' loss, or ught of death, and blood, 
Can win him to his wita. 

Bad. Persuaded well. 

Chnm, What's he will take that chuge? Many, that 
will I ; let me alone with him, I'll pat it in hia ptte, I 
cannot say his brains, because he has none : 111 fetch him 
presently. [£m(. 

Biad, Whom shall we make 
Our general, and leader of this rabble ? 

Tit. Whom but yourself 
Shall we impose so great a charge npon ? 
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Bad. Bather bestow it on tbis noUe youth, 
Em. That warUke charge would not become my years : 

I ahall be proud to be your soldier, air. 

Enter Faiauon and Clown. 
P<d. Give me my arms ; II] feteh her back again. 
Chum. Give you more legs, you'll ne'et o'ertake her 

Pal, I'll leap into tbe saddle of die moon. 
And tie two starH unto my heels, like spurs ; 
I'll make my warlike lance of a snnbeam, 
And mounted on some strange Bucephalus, 
Thus will I overthrow my enemy. 

Clown. This 'tis to keep madmen company, that has not 
the wit to know his friends from his foes; but we shall 
have yom' braina beat in again. 

Pal. Sirrah, take the moon. 
And place it me npon the axletree ; 
I'll mount on horseback strught. 

CUwn. The moon's not up yet, sir ; some three hours 
hence you shall be sure to have her. 

Pal. How know you that, sir? 

Clown. Well enough, sir, 'tjs a shepherd that keeps her, 
and he's called the man in the moon. 

Pal. I'll fetoh a sheepskin then to make a dnim, 
Ta, ra, ranta, ra, tan, tara, ran taa. [Exit 

Rod. He has poesees'd him well ; let him go on. 
Kow courage, fellow soldiers, and let's try 
To fetch her back, or in her quarrel die. [Examt. 
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TrwmpelM fiourith. Eater Fheandbb, Lobdb, Drwmt, 

Colours, and Soldiers. 

Phean, Is't possible tlie number of tbe swoina 
Should be 90 man;? 

Second, Lord. Full fire hundred strong. 

Fktan. What's their pretence? 

Firtt Lord. That's jet unknown, mj lord, 
Unless it be to have their queen again. 

Phean. How should they know 'twas we that stole her 
thence ? 

First Lord. Belike the swains that sought to rescue her, 
Heard some one name the king ; no other cause 
Could g^ve intelligence, 'twas done so private. 

Phean. What should we fear? let's meet 'em in the 
field: 
Were their force trebled o'er, when we appear 
Theyn fij like hares that fear the lion's frowns. 
How might we do for to behold the rebels ? 

First Lord. Thej lie so low entrencb'd beyond the bill 
That fronts the castle gate, that no prospect 
About the house can yield the least survey. 

Phean, Let's parley with 'em then ; so we may hear 
■What they pretend, and view their regiment.* 

Second Lord. Here is a herald to the same efect 
Arri/d at court. 

Phean, Go, bring him in ; 
We'll hear what brave defiance they have sent. 

' Their arrangement, mode in which the; are diawa up. 
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EnitT Old Amaios with a pUce of painted Chth like a 

Herald's Coat, Clown sounding a Taeket before him. 
Now, air, the prologue to thia bloody tragedy. 

Ant, I am a herald, tiome to tell the king 
That he has done & moat mischieTous Uiiug : 
We had but one fair ewe amongst our lamba, 
And he hoa atol'n her with his wolfiah rams ; 
For which our shepherds yow by force of arm. 
To fetch her back, kill oil, but do no hum ; 
But if you'U set her free, they bid me say. 
They'll take her home, and so make holiday. 

Omnet Lords. Ha, ha, ha, ha I 

Ant. It seems they are not angry at my words, 
Because they laugh ; I fear'd they'd draw th^ swords. 

Ph^an. Tell 'em we render thanks for thtai good mirth. 
And wonld entreat a parley, if they'll come 
And meet us here under the castle wall. 

Ant. You would entreat 'em feirly for to come? 

Phean. I bought as much. Go you along with him. 
And tell their general what you beard us say. 

Second Lord. I shall. Come show me to your general. 
\_Exeunl AihWm, Chvm, and Second Lord. 

Mrst Lord. Win you in person parley with the rout? 

Pham. Why not? 

I^i^t Lord. 'Tia dangerous, for fear the jwuns. 
Not knowing what belongs to la w ofarm a, 
B«ng^ once crossM, s'Eouidoffer yiolence. 

Phmn. 'Tis weU advis'd: Pallation, bid our guard 
Be near our person ; bring up all our boc^ 
Close to tiiB gates, th^t if occauon serre. 
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Tbej maj at unawaree make iasue forth. 

And cut off all the rear : see it perform'iL 

I have a trick n ew crept into my brain ; 

And if tn; policy de ceiTe me not, 

Shall bring theae eeveral bodies to one head. 

And crown all my d esipig with fall eve nt. 

[A marek wiihin. 
They're oonung; keep your ranks. 

E)Uer aU the SJtepherds, Rasaooh, EusANice, Tittxub, 
FAI.EMON, Clown, Aktimon. 
Pfuan. Which J8 the general? 
Omnes. This. 
Ph^Tt. We would exchange flome private words with 

Bad. You are deceiv'd ; I better understand 
The name and honour of a general. 
Than to disgrace it 'gainst ihe law of arms. 
Though we are not so expert as' those meif 
That daily practise 'em, yet you shall find 
We'll make a shift to right our injuries. 

Phmn, 'Sdeath t where learnt he this disdpline ? 
Are ehej^ierds now become such martialists? 
I see I must dissemble. 

Bad. If you have aught to say, speak publicly 
No ptivate protestations, bribes, nor fears, 
Have power to convert our rraolutions. 
We need not to ct4)itQlate^ onr wrongs. 
They are too apparent. Let us see oui queea, 
And if she have receiv'd the smallest wrcmg, 
' Bempltulate. 
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A general ruin bIuUI o'enpread the land ; 
Well fire thf castles, bum up all thy towoa. 
And make a desolation of thy people. 

Phean. Yon cannot be bo shallow as to think, 
took her with a luatfol appetite : 
This hoDour'd badge' proclainis that lost is paat. 
Our seizing her was motive to your good. 
If jou conceive it. List ! and I'll explain it. 
' ■ Vvithm our land our foea are reaident; 
Sitalia's king, under whose govemmeDt 
These many years you have been servitors. 
The reason tiiis ; when he did first invade. 
We fijund ouiself too weak to make reaiatance, 
And under show of satisfaction. 
We did resign to him our dignity, 
Fl%tendin£s^rch of BacUgOO. bis. apn ; 
Which he accepted, and did back return 
To Sicilia, ' 

Leaving a depu^ to govern here : 
And though Pallation bore the name of rule. 
It was by his permiauon. Do but weigh 
The servile joke of foreign government. 
What danger may ensue, what privilege 
You lose in Thrace if we be dispossess'd. 
The tjme of truce 'e eipir'd, and he's retum'd 
To take poaBeesion ; for without hb son, 
Om* crown and kingdom, both are forfeited 
Into hia hands ; which yet we may prevent. 
If you'U agree to join your force with ours. 
And back eipulse him, we'll not only grant 
' His grej haira, 
TOL. IT. O 
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Yoor queen ter llbertj, but well enlarge 

Your former pririlege : give you choice 

Of Btate, honour, and dignity; make jou lorda and IcnigfatB; 

And in remembrance of die Bhepherds' wars, 

Add a new festival ; which at onr charge 

Shall jeEirlj be perform'd. Consider on'L 

Bad. Happy position ! Tb anlm, ft 
O ccaaon putg rerenge into inj^and ! 
To Ihink that! shouIdiieBofortunate, 
To be commander of a band of men. 
To war agtunst my &ther : bless'd erent I 

PA«in. What's your rejJy? 

Clown. Good general, conaent; I have a foolish desire 
to be a lord. 

Pal. And what shall I be ? 

Clown. You shall be a lord too, and if you'll be quiet ; 
there are a great many mad lords. 

Phtan, What answer do you give ? 

Bad. Were it in me 
To give oa answer, you should eoon jvevul ; 
But 'tis a general voice ; for my own part. 
My service and myself I oltet to you. 

Ew. And so do I. 

7St. And I. 

OmMS. So do we an. 

Phean. A king that's thus held up can never fall. 
Draw all your force within the castle walls ; 
"Tis large and spacious, and will well contain 'em. 
This night we'll feast, to-morrow shall be seen 
Your loves to us. 

Bad. Out's to the shepherd's queen. [Srawrf omna. 
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ACT 7.— Scmra I. 

Ihvm and Coloun, Enter Xixa or Sicuja, I/)bj>b, and 
Soldi^ft, 

King ofSicUia. 
vS all OUT army in a readmees, 
1 K^par'd for battle if occasioa serre ? 
Mrst SicU. Lord. They are, my lord. 
K. of Sieil. This day our truce takes end, the kins' ^' 

And we expect our bod'b deliveiy. 

First Sicil. Lord. Pray heaven it be bo happy, bat I fear 
A vone intent; for all the way he comes 
The oommona me ; shepberds and Billy swuna 
That ner^ were inur'd to cany swords, 
Take arms and follow him. 

K.ofSicH. What's that to UB? Did he not make a tow 
Ke'er to return mitil he found my son ? 
May be he comes for to invest us king, 
And offer sacrifice unto the goda, 
And BO conclude tJiis weary pilgrimage, 

lir^ Sieil. Lord. You speak, my liege, aa yon yourself 
would do; 
Snt he that dar'd to baniab 'em, 
Think jrou he feara to violate an oath ? _ 
Tib ill to trust a iecon<nled foe. 
Be still in readiness : yoo do not know 
How soon he may assault us. 
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K. of SieU. Thou speak'st bnt well, 'tis good to doubt 

the worst, 
We may in our belief be too Becare ; 
As king's forbidden to condemn t^ie jnst. 
So kings for safety must not blame miatrust. 

Eater Second Lobd. 
Why is tluB haafe ? ■ 

Second Sicil. Lord. To bid yon baste to arms : 
Tbe foe comes on, tbe seatinek fidl off. 
The scouts are posting np and down ihe pltun 
To fet^ in all the strag^as. Thntce's king 
Has break Ms vow, and seeks by force of anna 
For to e^tilse you. 

Mrtt 8icU. Lord. Will ye yet g^ve credit 
To a tyrant's oath? 

X.ofSioiL By yon I»ight sphere I vow, andif then be 
A greater punishment for petjiuy 
Beigning on earth than is the conscience' sdng, 
£ will inflict it on Ihis pe^ur'd man. 
You spirits resolute 'gainst tear and death, 
You that have hitherto maintain'd your being 
In equal power, like rivals to Ihe gods. 
Now show your valour ; 1^ ns not debate 
Our wrongs like womea ; for the wrath of kings 
Is like an angry cloud, swollen big with &e, 
That speaks revenge in timnder. [2>tstant eharge. 

Halt ! they charge. 
Beat a defiance ! See, the lagnal's given ; 
Who dies in this just cause, shall livs in heaven. 
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Alaram. The Shepherdi give Ae first auauU, and beat 
offeofMoftheSw^ianLordt: etiier Ejibaiovb, driving 
over the "Kisb of Sichja. : enter Ridachu). 
Sad, Tlie tarj of this boy will overtlirow 

All mj deeigDa : twice since tbe fight begun, 

In apte of mj best art, he has unhors'd 

My royal father, and, tbe last career. 

Drew blood from his shmiik veiua ; yet the good old man, 

Idke to an aged oak that long hath stood, 

Endangen all tliat seek to cut him down. 

He does not bear tbat fe arful policy, _ V i . 

That many nae, to fight in baae disgnis^ '., 

3ut has B whit« flag cairied befbre him, 

.'Which does signify thwiiiatinB nf \\\if <?\\\^-, 

IBjb innocence ; 

Or as a mark, as if a man should say: 

I am the butt yon aim at, shoot at me. 

The greatest conqueet I haye won this day, 

Hath been the preserration of bis life, 

"With hazard of mine own : in my pursuit. 

Thinking to place him in his court of guard,* 

I fbllow'd him so far that I was forc'd 
To make retire for to recorer breath. 

EnW EnsANiufl, with ike Kjnb of Siciliaj prisoner. 

Eus, Why do yon aonnd a retreat? tlie day ia ours; 
See, here's tbeir king ; I knew him by bis ensign, 
^Wch I Brazed in spite of all oppoa'd. 
Here, general, to yonr hands I do commit him : 
■ Hie place where the gnud mnnera. 
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Oan; Thrace's king 

This M a rftnBom for the eheplierda' qneea. {Soft oZarwn. 

Hai^ 1 die figbt renews ; one hour more 

Makea a full conquest, and 111 ne'er give o'er 

TiU it be finish'd. {ExU. 

Rod. But that no fame, or credit, can be got 
To conqner age, I'd scorn for to present 
Anodier's prisoner. 

K. ofSieil. Aged as I am, had I a sword 
I'd scorn as mach to be subdued by thee. 

Bad. That shall be tried. Here, take jou arms again. 

K, of Sieil. Art thou in earnest fben ? come on, i' fiuth. 
How now ! what means this ? wilt thou not fight with me ? 

Bad. Yee, sir, that I will ; with jou 111 fight, 
But never fight against yon. See the man 
That thrice this daj preeerr'd jrou from jonr foe. 
And the last time I bore jou off from death ; 
1, that man, 

Am now yonr champion ; do not question yrkj, 
But rest assur'd, for jou III live and i&o. {EremU. 

Alarum, and As Shtpherdt wttfttn crying, jly ! fiyt ^, 
Bonier Eusahius and all the Shefpherdt. 

Box, What coward's tb^ began this fearful my? 
Is not the day likely to be our own ? 
Have I not taken their king prisoner, 
S^'d his white flag, and by our general's hand 
Sent him nnto Pheander? 

Tii. But he's rcTolted, and has set him free, 
And we have ne'er a general to lead us. 

Eia. O vill^, traitor, coward ! 
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"Were he nr^ fether I should oflll him wi: , 

rij from his colonrs ! Courage, fellow Bwaiiu ! 

Let us not blot the honour we have won. 

Want of a general ? Ill BQpplj that place. 

Bother than loee so fair a victorj, 

FtU. No ; m be general. 

Clown. Aj, a^, and ho jou shall, and I'll be commander 
OTW ;oa. We should be led like wild geese then, i' fiuth ; 
irOd geese, naj, woodcocks rather; for your wild geese 
keep their wings, their &ont, their rear, and have a leader 
too. 

TU. Ajf aj, yon are the man, 

Ihtt. Follow, then ; come. lEeeunL 

A ffreat Alarmn. Enter Bada&on. 
Sad, Sound a relxeat I 
It is impoBsible to win the day ; 
These shepherds fi^t like devils : I saw a man 
Borne on our lanoee' pointa quite from Ihe earth, 
Yet when he came to ground he fought again. 
As if his strength had been invincible. 

[^A shout and^QurUh oftrumptts, 
Hoifc, how the prond foe with triumphant voice 
Frodums unto the world his victory 1 

Enter Two Sicilian Lokss, 
Second Sial. Lord. Hark 1 how Sicilia, with triumphant 
voice, 
I^oclalma unto the world lus victoiy. 
Sad. Sicilia I 
Second Sidl. Lord. Ay, Siolia, 
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SophoH, brother to the Thradan king, 
Ib with Alcade, King of the Afncans, 
Come to Bssiat jou. 

Bad. Qire 'em enta-tuQ 
With all the royal pomp -our state can yield. 

Second Sicil. Lord. He shall have Boldier's welcome ; 
that's the best. 

Trwitpelt Jimrith. Enter one may the Bona of Sicilia 
and LoBDS ; another, Alcadb, Sophob, T.n.T.T* Guida, 
Drums and Coloure. 

K. ofSieil. To giTB a welcome fitting to the Btate 
Of Afiic's king, Sophoe, and this fur dame, 
"Whose beauty all llie weetem world admires, . 
Were to neglect a greater happiness ; 
For by your aid (aa Victory sits crown'd. 
Pluming her golden wings upon our crest : 
Iiet UB not beat her back by detraction. 

Aleade. Boyal air, we come to fight and not to feaat ; 
Yet for this night we will repose ourselves : 
Our troops are weary, and our beauteous duld 
Beets undi^os'd of: let her have a gumrd 
Of demi-negroes, culi'd from ridier part. 
And let her lodgmge be plac'd next our own ; 
That's all we do desire. 

K. of sua. Which well perform. 

Sojph. Let the retreat we heard at our approach. 
Call back your powers : and early in die mom, 
WheoBS the daring enemy comes on, 
Thinking to prey upon a yielding foe. 
Our forces shall confound 'em ; Thrace diall know 
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SopboB is here, eome to perform his tow. 

\TTumptts flova-ith a retreat. Exeunt, 



Enter Faleuoct wounded, Titteub and Clown, 

Pal. Upon 'em, upon 'em, upon 'em I &ej Bj, they fly, 
they fly! 

Clown. Ay, ay, they run &WBy. 

Tit. Vm glad they tu« retreated ; had they stood, 
Hia lack of sense hod been hia loss of life ; 
Hove'er, he 'scapes it yet : come, now retire. 

Pal. I'H have my love first. 

Clown. So ho, ho, boys ! 

Pal. What ncnse is (hat ? are you a fowler, sir ? 
' Clown. I know not what belongs to a reb'eat, sai ; I was 
llie first man took flight, and lured off the rest as well as I 

Pal. Then j* are an engines? 

!PU. An admirable fellow, Falemon. 
Hold him in talk wbUst I nm for S^ena, 
And use my beet persuasions to procnre 
Her gentle patieHce hia deep wounds to cnre. IBxit. 

Pal. Come, then, grave If estor, to the council table : 
Nay, you shall see that T can speak to yon. 

Clown. And you shall hear that I can answer you. 

Pal. You say yon are a falconer? 

Clown. Or a fowler, which you please. 

Pid. What think you, Nestor, if we lim'd our pikes, 
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Aa jou jwa twigs, end set 'em in the way 
Jnst as the srmj flies ? Do yoa not dunk 
The; would hang fast by the wings ? 

Clown. Yes, if thej do not leave Uieir winga behind 'em, 
and flj away with their legs. 

Fal. Majthejdou)? 

Clovm. Futh, ay, air, 't has been the coward's fiuhion 
time out of mind. 

Pal. Or, faflier, 
Shall's cast into the air a gorgeleaa falcon, 
That mounting the bleak re^on, till she spy 
My beauteous love Serena, then souse down, 
And snatch her from the army ? 
Jove's bird, the eagle, in her talons bore 
His dailing Ganymede to his palace so : 
Speak, Kestor, is it possible or no 7 

Chum, Very easy, air, if women be made of such light 
stuff as they say they are ; bealdea, no &lcon but daies ven- 
tnre upon a ringtwl, and what'a a woman elasT — " 

Pal. Then aa stem Pyrrbos did old Priam lake, — 
Or stay, — 

As cruel Kero with his mother did, 
m rip thy bowels out, then fling thee 
Ijke a gorgeless falcon in l^e ur ; 
Put flrst I'll tie tbeae bella unto thy 1^, 
That I may know which way to follow thee. 

CUwn. Kay, aa you begin to meddle with my 1^, Pll 
show .you aa f^r a pur of heels aa e'er you saw in your life. 

Pai, Nay, fly me not, my fair Angelica. 

Clown. Put up iky bilbo then, my mad Orlando. 

Pal. Thy hand alull be the scabbard; lliereitia; 
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I jield me to tiiy mercy, Alexaoder; 
Yet save mj life, great Cvaesr. 

Enter TmBirs and Sebkna. 

Clown. Ab we are Alexander, we will save thy life. 
Come, nt at Cnear'a feet. So, so, now I'll deal well enoagh 
with yon. 

Tit. Pritbee, hare more remorse ; if not for lore, 
For lore of life, help to redrew lus wonnda ; 
Bemember 'tis for you he came thus hnrt, 
Take pity on his smart. 

Ser. Hod I like power to restore hie sense, 
Ab to recure his wounds, upon the earth 
I would leaTe no means unthonght, unsought for, 
Bnt rd i^Iy 't for his recoreiy. 

Tit. This is the tyranny we men endure ; 
'Women can make us mad, but none can cure. 

Sar. O, may I prove the first I upon my kneee, 
If ever a poor virgin's prayers were heard, 
Grant the fruition of my suit may prove 
A MTing bei^ both to his life and lore I 

TU. Nay, and yon go about it with such willingneM, 
Twill come to a good end sure : 
The iriulst yon dress his wounds 111 sit and ung, 
And invocate the gods to pity him. [Siti^t. 

Fur Apollo, whose bright beams 
Cheer all the worid below : 
The birds that sing, the plants that spring, 
The herbs and flowers that grow : 
0, lend thy ud to a swun sore oppieas'd, 
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.That Ins mind 
SooQ may find 
The delight that sense admitB ! 
And hj ft mud let his hannB be redress'd. 
That no pain 
Do r^nain 
In his mind to offend his nits ! * 

8tr. Bjs blood TetunH ; rub his pulses o'er the fire ; 
His looks prescribe * an alteration. 

CUmin. Would I conld hear him speak a wise word once [ 

Pdi. Either the earth, or else my head turns round. 

Tit. 'Las, mj poor brother ! 

8tr. Peace, disturb him not. 

Pal. And jet methinks I do not feel snch pains 
As I was wont to endure. Ha I 
Sure I should know — Speak, ore not jou m; love ? 

Tit. He knows her. Aj, 'tis she. 

Pal. And jou mj brother? 

TU. True. 

Clown. And what am I ? 

^l. A fool. 

Chum. But jou are no madman now, I'm sure. He 
iha,t can distinguiah a fool &ota a woman is a wise man, be- 
liere it. 

Ser. FalemoD, see, since it both pleas'd the gods. 
In pity of thy jonth, to grant thj sense, 
Serena grants her love, and at thy feet 
Cnves pardon for her cmel injniy. 
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Pal. More welcome n 



r than ever, mj Serena t 



Tit. But what shall I do now? I'm gone in the o 
law ; and if a juiy of women go npon me, I'm sure to be 
cast. I think I had best ta appeal to the men first, and 
make them my arbitrators. 

Clown. 0,no, no, no! miAe yottr peace with die women 
fiiBt, i^iate'er yon do ; for if they t^e the matter in hand, 
your men are ne'er ahle to stand long in a case agunst them. 

Tit. Then first to you whwn I haye wrong'd so much 5 
And next, to all that's here : [Siagi, 

Forgive me, 0, fiir^Te me my cruel diedain I 
Never poor lover endured sudi pain, 
Aa I will in my skill, your praises to tell. 
And never ung other till death rings my kn^ 
Therefore no man hate a woman, for now yoa may prove 
It lies in their power to restore life and love. 
Therefore no man hate a woman, for now yon may prove 
It hes in their power to restore life tmd love. [Exetmt., 

A great Alarum, and Exoarsions; (ACTienferEuSANicsand 

Sh^herds, with Alcade, Sophos, and White Moob, 

prisontrt. 

Eos. The honoor of liy ovMllirow, brave Moor, 
Is due to great Fheander, King of Thrace ; 
But thy crown's ransom does belong to tue. 

Alcade, Take life and all, it is not worth the kee|Hng, 
Withont addition of a victory. 
To be a peasant's prisoner ! cursed &te I 
Why ihould a king be so mtiocbmatel? 
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S<^»h. Unlu^p7 chance I came I to Thrace fat thiB, 
To loM both life aod honour, in the land 
That gave me life? and by a Iffotlier too? 
BlackdestinjI 

Eui. Some post unto Pheander, 
And glad hia ears with this our victoiy. 

Enter Fmai Thbacian Lobs. 

Jtrst Lard. Why come je on so slowlj? renew the 
fight: 
Our king is taken prisoner bj that slave. 
That bj his falling off lost the last battle. 

Em. Pheander taken ! 

Aleade. That's some cmnfbrt jet: 
I hope Sicilia will not ransom him, 
Tm he consent unto our liberty. 

Soph. And if he should, 
He were unwortli; to be term''d a king. 

Eut, Why, then, let's summon 'em nnto a parlejr. 
First offer to exchange our prisoners, 
And (hen beg^ the blood; fight agun. 

Jlirst Lord. Summon a parley then. 

A Farley. Enter Kinq of Sicilu, Badaooit, Lobss, 
wUh FaxAKDiR priMner. 
Xjook here, Sicilia: since b; chance of war 
Our Thracian king is taken prisoner. 
To ransom him we will deliver back 
Into your hands the great Aleade, Sophw, 
And this white Sfoor. 
i%ean. Three prisonen for one 1 Setun 'em atdll ; 
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ni Dot be raDBom'd at bo dear a rate. 

Aleade. And if thoa shouldHt, I scorn it Bhould be so ; 
For look wbat raoeom Sicilia sets down, 
I'll pay it treblj o'er to ranaom na, 

K. ofSieS. We'll take no ransom, but will set jon free 
By force of anne. 

Ihu. Bear back the pnaoiiera, and renew tbe fight. 

Sad. Stay; 
Dar'st thoD tLat seem'st bo forward, hand to hand. 
In gingle opposition end this strife ? 

Eui. O, were these kings but pleas'd it should be so. 
How soon would we decide this difierence ! 

K. ofSicil. What says Aleade? if he be ao content, 
Fll gladly put my right upon his sword. 

Phean. The like will I upon my champion. 
Whose unmatch'd valour has been well approv'd. 

Aleade. I like his lair aspect, and give consent. 
lifsy'st thou prove happy in this enterpnse I 

Sad. I'll lose my life, or gain your liberty. 

£ha. The like wiU I, or set Pheander free. 

(^ExemU Sad. and But, 

Phean. Then till Oie champions be in readiness, 
Let tbe conditions be concluded on. 
Fallation, draw the articles for ns. 

K, of Sieil. Andyoaforus: if we be o' 
Oleander is to have bis liberty, 
And we depart this land, re«gning back 
All interest, due by bis permission. 
And never eeek revenge for our bet son ; 
This, as we ate royal, we'll consent unto. 

Akade. If Thrace be overcome. 
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He shall eurrender all his dignity 
Into our hands ; which Sophoe shall enjoj. 
With our fair daughter, paying Siralj 
^^ yearly tribute ; and your soldiers' pay, 
Since ^eir abode in Thrace, shall be discbarg'd 
From our exchequer. 

Fhean. This I'll add beeides ; 
Because by us Sicilia lost a son, 
Whoever shall enjoy the crown of Thrace, 
Shall once a. year, clad in his pilgiim's weeds. 
Offer sacrifice unto the gods. 
And lay his crown down at Sicilia's feet. 

Soph. And SophoB tows to ofer up his life 
A ransom for this beauteous African, 
If we be vanquished by our enemy. 
E. qfSicil. There's Sicilia's hand. 
Fhsajt. And mine. 
^ '' _Alj!ade. There's Alcade's. 
'. Zdl, And mine. 

I Soph. And Sophoa' join'd in one. 
/ First Lord. A happy end"erowii this contention ! 
j Pal. Beseech your graces, since this difference 
, Is to be ended by a shepherd's hand, 
] To let our queen be set at liberty, 
j To see the champion that must fight for her. 
j Phean. Go, fetch her forth. 
I And now I call to mind the oracle. 
That sud a shepherd should restore my crown ; 
Sure one of these wiU prove ^ ■■* happy man. 

E. of Sidl, The tnunpet sounds agun ; let'a take our 
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And see who shall obltun die yictory. 

Phean. Nay, altogether now, till the last stroke 
!Uake a divisioo. 

Enter Abiadne brov^kt in hy SJi^fterdt. 
0, the ehepherds' queen ! 

Alcade, A lovely dame ! Sit by our daughter's side. 
The combatants will take encouragement [^Tudcelt. 

From your fair eyes. Hark ! now they come. 

Enter Kaeaoon, brought in by the Siciuan Lords, Eo- 

SANiUH bff the Shepherds : with Skieldg jaictared vnth 

Neptune riding vpon the waves. 

Clovm. Now, boy, thrust home ! 'tis for a lady. 

Pal. Courage, fellow swain. 

jVrst Sicil. Lord. The champions are prepared; sound 
to the £ght. 

Sad. I for my iang. 

Eua. I for my country's right. {^Fighi. 

Second Sieil. Lord. So, recover breath. 

Phean. What meanB that strange device upon their 
shields ? 

Tis something sure concerns the <nw!le ; 
God Neptune riding on the waves o' th' sea ? 
Fll qaestion them to know the meaning on't. 

Ma. Come, sir. 

AUade. What means the king of Thrace ? 

Phean. To ask a c[uestion ere they fight agmn. 

AJcade. Then speak al'""^. we'll have no whispering. 

Phean I prithee tell me> 'tis to thee I speak ; 
What heinous wrongs hast thou I'eceiv'd from ua, 



.■!>»■ Google 



210 THE TSRACIAN WONDER. [act i 

Or good from tliese, that thon alone shonldst prove 
The ctuefeat cliaiiipioD for oar enemy ? 

Rod. So please these kinga Tonchgafe me audience, 
I Bhall tell you. 

Boih. Speak freely. 

Rod. In brief, Pheander, 
I am Dor subject unto him nor you, 
More than the duty of a son allows ; 
Though this rude transmigration of mj? hair 
Bars me your knowledge, with the change of IJme, 
Yet here behold the banisb'd Radagon. 

K.ofSieil. My son! 

Ariad, My husband 1 

Phean. 5Eame~wi31iQy joy so etiuggle in my breast, 
I BhaQ dissolve to air. 0, my dear child I 

Bad. Can it be passible that we should live 
So long together, and not know each other? 

Ariad. I knew Menalcan, but not Kadagon. 

Jtad. I Mariana, not my beauteous wife. 
But what's become of my Eusanius ? 
Had I my child again my joy were full. 

Ariad. Alas, I lost him fourteen years ago. 
Keeping my flocks upon the plain of Thrace. 

Bad. This greater tide of joy o'crcomes the lees. 
And will not auffer me as yet to mourn. 

Soph. Pray speak those words again ; 
"Where did you lose him ? on the plwns of Thrace ? 

Ariad. Indeed I did, juat fourteen years ago. 

Svph. The time — the place — how habited ? and lien — 

Ariad. In a small coat mode of a panther's skin, 
A garland on his head, and in his hand 
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A hook made of a cone. 

Sopk. The very same ; the time, the place, the habit, 
AH thinga jost as yoa desciibe to me ; that child, 
I, being banish'd from my native soil, 
Found sporting in the plaina, and that'e the child 
I coiried with me into Aiiica. 

Ahade. Was that the child joa brought mto the eourt? 
What adverse &te had I to banish him ! 

LU. Far worser fete had I to lose m; love. 

Eui. That child, so found, so lost. 
Brought up in A£ica, and banish'd thence. 
Should be mjself . 

LS. EusaitiuB 1 Ay, 'tis he. 

Ariod. O, mj dear child I 

Em. Are you my mother? this my father, thm? 

^uan. Is this m; warlike grandchild ? 

Almde. What wonder's tius ? 

Phean. Now is the orade confirm'd at foil. 
Sere is Hie wonder, being wrack'd at sea. 
Which Neptune from his waves caat np agtun : 
These are the lions that did guide the lambs, 
living as shepherds, being princes bom : 
And these the seas. 

Whose equal valour neitlier ebbs nor tides, 
But makes a stand, striving for victory ; 
Thdr shields proclaim as much, whose figure is 
Neptune commanding of the rugged wavea : 
And this the happy shepherd from the plain. 
Whose sight restores me aU my joys agun. 

K. of Sieil. Badagon, thou sbalt wear Sicilia's crown. 

Phean. Fheander's too, wMch is too small a satisfaction 
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For the great wrongs he hath enstain'd b; bb. 

Bad. Do not impoae more eares upon my held, 
Until my jo^ be Ailly finuhed. 
Good father, Iceep your crown and govern stiD, 
And let me frolie with mj beauteous bride : 
And for Pheauder'B crown, let me entreat 
My node Sophoe, portno' in our wars. 
May, if he survire, be King of Thrace. 

Fhtan. With all my heart: and for these harmleBS 
shepherds, 
Whose lores have been co-partners in onr wars. 
Once every year 

They shall be fbasted in our royal palace. 
And still this day be kept as holiday, 
In tlie remembrance of the shepherdfi' queen. 

AUade. 'Twoidd ask an age of time to eipKeate 
AH our dehghte. Eusanius, take our child, 
"With her our royal crown of Africa. 
Thy pardon, Sophoe, for we promis'd thee. 

Soph. I willingly rengn my interest, sir. 

Phecm. One forty days well hold a fealiral 
'Within the court of Thrace before we part. 
When was there such a Wonder ever seen ? 
' Twen^ years bamah'd, and live stall a qneen ! [£sMunt. 
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THE WEAKEST GOETH TO THE WALL. 

!PH£ first edition of tliis pla; is ieii to have 
I been printed ia 1600 ; but the only edition I 
D is that of 1618, which, on the title- 
I piige, purports to have "been sundrj times 
plaid b; the right-honourable Earle of Oxenford, Lord 
great Ghamberl^ue of England, his seruanta." The play, 
to adopt Mr. Genest'e Bummorj, " begins with a dumb 
show : the Ouke of Anjou kills &e Duke of Burgundy ; 
the Duchess of Burgundy leaps into a Htw to avoid the 
French ; she leaves Frederick, who ia her nephew tutd aa 
m&nt, tm the bank ; the Duke of Brabant finds the child ; 
here ends the dumb show. The £ing of France is very 
deurous to set out on a pilgrimage to Jerusalem ; he re- 
condlee the Dukes of Anjou and Boulogne, and appoints 
them to govern during his absence. Lodowick, Duke of 
Boulogne, ia brother to die Duchess of Burgundy. Anjou 
IB BO far from being sincere in his reconciliatioa, that he 
driTea Lodowick, by force of arms, from Boulogne. Lo- 
dowick, vritb his wife and daughter, Oriana and Diana, 
makes his escape into Flanders. Lodowick is reduced to 
poverty ; he leaves his wiie and daughter, and sets out to 
seek his fortune ; he arrives at Ardres in Pioardy ; he begs 
alms of Sir ST^ieholas, (he curate: Sir Nich(JBB has no 
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money to spare, but offers him the place of Bezt«D, wluch 
IB Tacaat ; Iiodoirick accepts llie ofier. In tJie mean time 
die Spaniards invade France ; they carry all beftire thran, 
Anjou opposes them, but is put to flight. The Duke of 
Brabant liad brought up the child vhom he had found, with- 
out knowing who he is; he oaJls him Ferdinand, Ferdinand 
becomes a man ; he Mis in love with Odillia, tbe dnke'a 
daughter. She falls in love with him ; they make thdlr 
escape and come t« Ardree, where they ore married, Lo- 
dowick being at that time sexton. Ferdinand's money is 
exhausted ; he is forced to leave Odillia, and enter into Ihe 
French army. The Duke of Espemon and the rest of the 
French nobility issue a proclamation, inviting the Duke of 
Boulogne to resume the government of the kingdom. B^ 
leaves Ardres in consequence of the proclamation. A 
battle takes place between the Frendi and Spaniards ; tiie 
latter are defeated. Ferdinand distingnishes himself in the 
battle. The Dukes of Brabant and Boulogne j<»n the 
Duke of Espemon. The Duke of Brabant on seeing Fer- 
dinand is in a rage ; he insists that Ferdinand ehould be 
put to death, according to law, fer having stolen the heireea 
of a prince, without being a prince himself. Ferdinand 
turns out to be Frederick, and the sonof the Duke of Bou- 
logne. The Duke of Brabant is reconciled. Odillia, Ori- 
ana.and Diana arrive, and all ends happily. This," adds 
Mr. Genest, " is a good play ; it seems to be entirdy ficti- 
tious. Bamaby Bmicb, an English t^or, is a good comic 
character ; he becomes sexton at Ardres on the departure 
of Lodovrick." 

In " Biche bis Farewell to Militarie FrofesMon," — a wcaik 
contuning "Eight novels employed by English dramatic 
poets of the reign of Queen Elizabeth," originally pnUished 
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by Barnabj lUche, in the year 1581, and reprinted from a 
copy of that dat« in the Bodl^an library, by the %ake- 
speare eooi^, — " tbe inddente of the fint nord (writes the 
editor of die reprint) are very much the same ae those of 
the play, < The Weakest GoOh to the Wall,' which was twice 
printed, first in 1600, and secondly in 1618, the tide-page 
profesung that it had been ' sundry times played by the 
Bi^ Honourable 'EeA of Ozenford, Lord Great Cham- 
beilain of England, his serrante.' If for ' Lord Great 
Chamberiain of England' we conld read 'Lord High 
Chamberltun of her Majea^,' this being the company to 
which Sbakefipeare belonged, and iriiicb, subsequently to 
the accession of James L, changed ita style, by pat«it, to 
&at of the King's serrants, or j^yera, The Wtakest goetk 
to Ae WaB would then have had the advantage of being 
represented by the same actora as had been engaged in 
performing the works of our great dramatist. Not one of 
the names of the chaiaoteis is the same as in Riche's novel ; 
the scene and action is entirely changed, and on attempt is 
made to giye the piece a bistorioal appearance by the intro- 
duction of the King of France and yarioos members of his 
court. In the very first scene die King is represented as 
about to embark on a pilgrimage to the Holy Land, and 
reproaching some of his peers for interpoang delay :— 

■ How long ■haQ I enCreat ? bow long, mj lords. 
Will yon delun oar htdj pi^riniage ? 
Are not onr tows already regutered 
Upon the nnralued tepnlchre of Chrut?' 

The last line adK>rds an instance of the pretaee mode in which 
Shakespeare uses the word ' unvalued ' for invaluabU in 
Richard III. ; and some portions of the play would hardly 
be unworthy of his pen. The novel of ' Sappho, Duke of 
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MantoDa,' may also have been one of thoae which Biche 
tells UB eiiaW in a dramatic form when he wrote in 1581, 
and that older play may have served for the foundation of 
TheWeakat Chethtothe Wall; as it appeared in print in 
1600, it may hare been a revival of the more andent drama, 
with additions and alterations, sack as were constantly made 
bj our early jjaywrights, in order to give new attractive- 
ness to productions they found in possession of the company 
for which they wrote. The course taken in the instance 
befiire us was possibly this :— when Kiche cempoeed lus 
novel, there was a play upon the subject in die course of 
representation, and that play, not long before it appeared in 
print, in 1600, under the title of The Weaiett Cheth to &e 
WdU, had received some modenuEationa and improvements 
which on revival increased ite ptfpularity. The names of 
the characters may or may not have been continued from 
the older drama, and it seems more likely that Ki<^ 
changed tbem in his narrative, which was made up &om 
the drama, in order to afford to his work a greater ap- 
pearance of novelty. As a whole. The Weaken Qoeih to 
the WaU deserves reprinting, and aldion^ anonymous, we 
hope it will not, at the proper time, escape die attention of 
the Shakespeare Society." The present Kditor deeply re- 
grets that the Shakespeare Society did not continue its 
labours, so as to accomplish this object, for he should then 
have had judicious guidance through the pages of thia play. 
As it is, he derives great satisfaction from the circumstance 
diat the production which he had already determined to 
print, as the alleged wotk of Webster, should be fovonr- 
ably regarded, for ita intrinsic merits, by so competent an 
authority. 
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Thb Kma op Fbancb. 

LoDOwiCE, thike of Bonlogne. 

The Dttkb op Bhabant. 

Thb Duee op Anjov. 

Fbkdkeick, Son to the Duke of Boulogne, and Nephev 

to the Duke of Burgundy, 
Sir Nicholas, the Curate of Ardres. 
Babnabt Bdmch, an English Tailor. 

Obiaka, Duchess of Burgundj. 

Diana, her Daughter. 

Odillia, Daughter to the Duke of Brabant. 
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A DUMB SHOW- 
After an Alarum, enier, one way, Ae Dcxb of Bitb- 
QUNBT ; another v>ay, the DcKB of Amjou with hi* 
power; they tncoanter: Bueouwdy is slain. Then 
enter the Dughebs or Buboundt toiih young Fresx- 
aiCK m her hamd, who, heing pvrswd of the Frendi, 
Uape into a river, leaving the child vpon (Ae hank, who 
it jpreimtly fownd hy the Dtjsb of Bbabai4t, who comes 
to aid BuBauKDE when it was loo late. 

Fbolooub. 
E Buke of Aiijou, fatally inclin'd 
I Against the tamil; of Bullen/ leads 

A mighty turmy mto Burgundy, 
I Where Philip, joongei broths of that bouse, 
Was Duke ; whose power unequal with his foes, 
Beceiv'd the foil ;* and being slain himself, 
The soldiers afterward pursue bis wife. 
She, flying from the dty, took with her 
Her pretty nephew, I»da wick's teoder son. 
Brought up and foster'd by bis uncle Philip, 
And in her flight, to 'scape the bloody bands 
' Bonlogne. . ' Was fbikd. 
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Of those that foUow'd, leaps into a rirer, 
Aod tbere uatimel; perish'd in the flood. 
The little Frederick, left upon die abore, 
The tardj Duke of Brabant, all too late 
That came with snccour to relieve his friend. 
Espies, and ignorant of whence he was, 
Muntains and keeps him, till he came to age : 
Of him, his fortone, and his father's woes, 
The scene ensuing further shall disclose. 



SCENE I. 

Enter Kino oy Fbancs, a JiobUman bearinff hit eroum, 
and another hit hat, ttaff, and pilgrim's gown; with 
them eonif«mfl^, Dukr of Anjou and Lodowicr, Dulte 
ofSvUen. 

King. How long shall I entreat? how long, mj lords, 
Will ^ou detain our holy pilgrimage ? 
Are not our tows already register'd 
Upon th' unvaln'd' sepulclire of Christ, 
And shall your malice and inveterate hate. 
Like a contrarioua tempest, still divorce 
Our soul and her reli^ous chaste desires ? 
If it be treadou to attempt by force 
To take from me this earthly crown of mine, 
What is it when you study to deprive 
Hy soul of her eternal diadem ? 
Oh, did you but regard my just demand. 
Or would, like subjects, tender* your king's seal, 
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You could not choose but entertain a pettce. 

"Whj frown jou, then? why do your sparkling eyes 

Dart mortal arroirs in each other's &ce ? 

Am I a friend, and can I not pereuade ? 

Am I a King, and shall I not prertul ? 

Anjou be pacified, and Bullen leave' 

To feed thy swelling stomach witli contempt. 

hod. Your Grace doth know (frith pardon be it spoken) 
Hy wrongs are such, as I ha*e cause to frown, 
Nor can you blame me if I loath his mght 
That was the butcher of my brother's life. 
In Burgundy what slaughters did he make ? 
What tyranny left he unpractis'd there 7 
Philip suppress'd, did not thetr bloody bands 
Extend to women and resistless^ babes ? 
Amongst the rest, was not the Duchess drown'd ? 
And, that which draws continual floods of tears 
From these mine eyes, and daily doth assail 
My feeble heart with nerer-dying grief. 
Miscarried not young Frederick, my son ? 
Ah, was not he untimely, by their means. 
Gut off, that should hare comforted mine age ? 
Poor boy, whose piteous, speaking eye 
Might have been able to have tum'd the hearts 
Of savage lions : yet they spared him not. 

King. Ah, speak no more of Burgundy's decease, 
Nor wake the quiet slumber of thy son ; 
But with the grey decrepid hairs of thine. 
That are expir'd since Frederick was entomb'd 
With his dear aunt amidst the Uquid wares, 

' Cease. ' For imretHfuw. 
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Let slip the memoiy of that mishap, 
And now forget it, and forgive it too, 

Lod. Although, I must confess, the least of these 
Incumbent evils is argument enough 
To whet the hlnnteet stomach to revenge, 
Yet that jour Highness ma; perceive m; mind 
Dotli savour of mildness and compasuon. 
And that the Bullen Buke ma; ne'et be foimd 
To be a traitor to his King's command. 
There is mj dagger, aod Fll laj mj hand 
Under the foot of Anjou where he treads. 
And I will do it, to deserve your love. 

King. We diank lliee, Bullen, for thj kind respect ; 
But he that should be foremost to set ope , 
The gate of mercj, and let friendship in, 
Upon whose head redounds the whole reproach 
Of all these injuries, swollen big with ire, 
Stands, as on outlaw, still upon defiance. 

Merc, I must dissemble, there's no remedy. 

King. Look, Anjou, here, and let his summer's brow 
Thaw tte hard winter of thj froKcn heart. 

Mere. Dread sovereign, Anjou likewise doth submit, 
And, with repentant thoughts for what is past, 
Bests hnmbl; at your Majesty's dispose. 

King. Then take the Duke of Bullen by the hand. 
And, treading former hatred onder foot, 
'Wherewith your houses have been still oppresa'd, 
like subjects of your king, be reconcil'd, 

Merc. There is my hand, Lodowidi:, the hand of him 
That thought to have embni'd it in thy blood, 
But now is made the instrument of peace. 
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Lod. And tliere ia mine, irith which I odcc did vow 
To sacriSce thy body to pale death, 
But now I do embrace thee as a friend. [They embrace. 

Mav. (aiide). The like do I, but to another end, 
For Louis no sooner shall depart from hence. 
But straight new deeds of mischief 111 commence. 

Kinff, This joys iby soul ; and more to let yon know 
How pleaung this retrait' of peace doth eeem, 
Till I retnm from Palestine again, 
Be you joint governors of this my realm. 
I do ordain you both my substitutes. 
And herewithal bequeath into your handi 
The keeping of the crown. Myself, adom'd 
'With these habiliments of humble life, 
'Will forward to perform my promis'd tow. 

Lod. The God of heaven be still your HighnoBs' guide. 

Mere, {aside). And help to thrust thy partnership aside. 

King. Lodowick, the love that thou dost bear to us, 
And, Mercury, tbe allegiance thou dost owe, 
Now, in my absence, both of you will show. 
So leaving, and relying on your trust,* 
I bid farewell, remember to be just. [£r(f. 

Merc. Brother of BuUen ! so I'll call you now — 
For why, this birth of new anthoiity 
WiU have it so — let me entreat your Grace 
That you'll excuse my sudden haato fivim hence ; 
I havo some urgent cause of great affairs, 
That call me to the country for a while, 
But long it shall not be ere I return, 

Lod. At your good pleasure be it, brother of Anjou ; 
' This picture (ICsl. ritratto). ' Good fiiith. 
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Yet let me tell jon, that the jeabns w«ld 
By tliia our Beparatdon will misjudge. 

Ma-c. Not for ho short a space ; on Friday next 
I mean, God willing, to revisit jou. 

Lod. Adten, my lord ! (Exit Anjou.) The stnwge 
erentB that time. 
In his continnance, often brings to pass I 
Not two honiH since, I would have sworn he lied, 
That would have told me Anjou and myself 
Should ever have been heard to interchange 
Such friendly conference ; but my word is past, 
And I will keep my corenant with the King. 

Ent^ Two ClBNTi.BkBN, PttiiMmen. 
Firtt Gen. God save yonr honour. 
Second 6m. Health to the Duke of BoBen ! 
Lod. Gendemen, yare welcome ; come you with news ? 
Or have you some petition to the King ? 

Mnt. 6m, A suit, my lord, which should have been 

Upon the King himself, but, being gone 
Upon bis pilgrimage before we came. 
The power now to do us right remains 
Within your hands, whom, as we understand. 
His Grace hath made vicegerent of the land. 

Lod. What is your suit? 

Second 6m. This paper vrill unfold. 
If please you take perusal of the same. 

Lod. O, I remember now, it is to bave 
A patent seal'd for certun exhibition * 
' Stipend, allowBDce. 
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Given bj bis Higbuew for yoor Aervice done 
Against die late iuTuioa of tLe Englisb. 

Firtt Gen. True, my good lord. 

Lod. Well, I wi]l do yon any good I can : 
Bnt, gentlemen, I must be plun witb you ; 
I am but the half part of tbat autbority 
Which late you spake of; for with me is join'd 
The Duke of Anjoa, equally poasess'd. 
And be even now departed from the court. 
But when he doth return, you ahall be sure 
To be dispatoh'd. 

Ftrgt Gen. When he returns, my Lord I 
That will not be, I fear, till angry war 
Hirili brought destruction on some part of France. 

Zod. How aay yon that ? till angry war hath brought 
Destruction on some part of France ! why so ? 

Mrst Gen. Because, my lord, in secret be hath leried 
A mighty power, which since, as we are told, 
I^ing not fiir from Fans, had in charge. 
As on this day, to meet the Duke at Mullins.' 

Lod. A town near neigbbouring on my territories. 
It is even so: this proud, dissembling Duke 
Made our reconcilement but a colour 
To cloak lua tmason till the King were gone, 
And now his hollow and perfidious dealing. 
As when the turf the .adder lurked in 
Is shorn away, begins to show itself. 
It is at me he ums ; the hlood he drank 
In Burgundy will not allay his thirst. 
Orieans must admimster a fresh supply. 
> Monlins. 
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But, least mj wife aod daughter, yihoai I left 
^eoderlj guarded, bU into Iub handB, 
(Which now is &U the comfort I hare left,) 
Come, gentlermeD, I will dispatch jour suit, 
And tifterward ride post unto mj house. 

Fint Qen,' We will attend upon jour excellence. 

[ExeiMU. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Basnabt Bttock, a Botcher,^ wiih a pair of shean, 
a IwmdhaJcet with a erom-hottom^ of thread, three or 
fiwpair of old ibtekingg, pieces of fustian and doth, ^ 

Bvauih, Bonjow, in French, is good tnomjw ia En^^ish : 
true, and therewithal good morrow &ii — what 1 maids — 
no, good morrow, fiur morning. And jet, as fair as it 
looks, I fear we shall have rain, these French fleas bite so 
filtltilj. We bavellers are abject, tliat's to say, ordered, 
to manj masteries and troubles, I, Bamaby Bunch, the 
botcher now, whilome (that is, sometime) of a better trade ; 
for I was an ale-draper,^ as Thames and Tower-wharf can 
witness: well, God be with them both! my honourable 
humour to learn languages and see fashions has lost me 
manj a stout draught of strong ale, what at London, what 
at Gravesend, where I was bom. This France, I confess, 
is a goodly countiy, but it it breeds no ale-herbs; good 
water, tliat's drink for a horse, and de rine blanket, and 
de fine coverlet,* dat is vine claret for great out-rich cobs. 

' A jobbing tailor, > mender of old clothes. * A ball. 

' One wbo defda in ale, a measurer out of ala. , 
* BDiidi,whohere speaks brokenEi^lisb,pU79Uponthe word 
' " ft (a delicate white wine of Qaacany), mctrtid MtM. 
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Well iares tElngland, where the poor may have a pot of ale 
for a peiinj, Iresh ale, firm ale, nappj ale, nippitato' ale, 
irregular, secular ale, courageous, contagious ale, alcumis- 
tical* ale. Well, up with mj ware, anfl down to mj work, 
and on to my eoag, for a meny heart lires long. 

\He hang» three or four pair of hote «po» o itui:, 
laid falls to sewing <me Mse-Jieel, and sings: 

' King BUfutrcTt gone to WalsingTiam, 

{Se ipmks). Kate, is my goose roasted ? 
To &e Holy Land. 

{He tpeaka). I mean my preestng-iron, wench. 
To hiU 2Wt and Saracen that the tru& do withstand. 

{Se speaks). Prithee, make it hot, I must use it.. 
Chrises erots he his good ^eed, Chrisftfoes to queU. 

(Se gpeakt). Let it not be red-hot, Kate ? 
Send Mm he^ in time of need, and to come heme well. 

O, for one pot of mother Bunch's ale, my own mother's 
ale, to wash my throat tins misty morning ! It would clear 
my eight, comfort my heart, and stuff my veins, that I 
^ould not smell the savoM of these stockings. Well fare 
cleanly Sngliahmeu yet ; these !EVenohmen's feet have a 
pocky strong scent. 

Enter two or three Citizenb, one after another, with Bags 
and Plate, and thivgs to hide. 
Who be these that nm so fearfully? ha I citizens, by 
the mass, citizens, that look as they were scared. 

' Si/yiUatt, — 
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{He tingi). 
" Jolm Dome bought him an ambling Dag, to Paris for 

to ride a,' 
And happj are the; con seek and find, fbr 'Skey are gone 

to hide a," 

Firtt dt. How blessed is this botcher, that can sing 
When all the dtj is aet on sorrowing. 

l^He setJcg up and down for aplaee to hide &u 
pUOe. 
Where shall I hide this Utde that I hare. 
Whilst speedy flight att«iupt m; life to save? 
Second Cit. unexpected, sudden misery, 
Mc^ bitter made by our security I 
We unprorided, and oat foes at band. 
The head depress'd, how can the body stand ? 

ISteia, as above. 
Where shall I shroud, unseen, this titde pelf, 
Whilst I, by flight, essay to save myself? 

Third CU. Whom have we h»«? my gold will ipe be- 
tiay. 
Thee must I leave, wifli life to steal away. 

[He teelct, at o&ovfr 
Thou art my life, then if I live 'tis wonder, 
When limbs and life are forc'd to part in sunder. 
Pint CU. Who's there? 
Seeotid Oil. Airiend; who thou? 
Fint CU. No enemy ; what's he ? 

' From a ballad, or 7%« JKn't Song, of ancient d^a, letting 
forth " the prowease of one NiohoUi, sonne to a widow Bear f oj. 
Hid how he slew at sea John Dory " (QioTannj I)ori»). 
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Third Ok. A citUea, your neighbour; what fellow's 
that? 

Flrtl CU. A botcher, a poor EngUsh mech&nic. 

Second CU. "What shaU we do in this calamity ? 

F%r/t OU. Hide what we have, and fly &om ih' enemy. 

T^ird CU. O, how near la he ? 

Second OU. He'll be here to-nigbt. 

Third Cit. No mean to save oui' lives but present flight. 

SutkA. What, are these thick-skinned, beavy-puned, 
gorbdlied churls mad ? what, they do feai to be robbed, I 
think. O, that they would bide th^ money where I nu^t 
find it I that should be (he first language I would lettm to 
speak. Though I have no money, I am as merry as they, 
" And well &re nothing once a year ; 
For early np and never the near," 

Ettter LonowicK. 

Lod. O, wblther fly ye, silly, heartless shadows ? 
What sndden fear so daunts yonr courage ? 
Are ye surpris'd with dread of enemies ? 
Then arm youiselves to guard yourselves and yonrs. 
Let not base rumouis drive ye from your den, 
As bares &om forms : stay, fight, and die like men. 

First CU. IToblo Duke IJodowick, what avuls our stay, 
When all our power cannot defend one part? 

Zod. We shall have help. 

Steottd CU. From whom? 

Lod. From Count Laval. 

Mrtt Cit, No : he and Troodiey are with AEeroui;. 

Lod. Yet Uonsienr Boseibroune may come in dme. 

Third CU. All is but hazard ; we are suro of none. 
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Therefore, God be w' jou, my Lord, for ITI save one. 

Second Oil. And I another. 

Firrt at. And I, if I can. lExeunt umbo. 

Lod, Are je all gone ? atsja there not one man ? 
Oood follow, what art tbou 1 

Bwteh. A corrector of extravagant hose feet. 

Lod. Wilt thou abide. 
And fight against the approaching enemy ? 

BtMA. Enemy, what enemy? 

Lod. The perjur'd Duke of Anjon, Mercury, 
That comes to aacfc this nnprovided town, 

Buwh. le be near hand? 

I^d. I,* nearer than I wieh. 

Banch. O, that I had my preBsing-iron out of the fire, 
and my dean shirt from toy laondresa, that I mi^it bid 
this town farewell, and bteas it with my heels towards it. 
Fie I fie ! down with my stall, up with my wares, shift for 
myself. 

Lod. So all will leave me in extremity. 

.^U^ a Mesbehoeb, 
Ifuniio. Dear, honoured Loi'd, make haste to sare yoar- 
self. 
The armed troops of treacherous Mercury 
Approach so fost, and in such multitudes. 
That some of them asK seen vritbin a league. 
And not a man of ours in readiness. 
Except it be to run ; none to resist. 
Lod. Then must I run as fast as they ; 
' An old form of " ay." 
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Lodowick till now was never runaway. 

[ExewU Lodowidc and Metsenger. 
Baneft. Ti everybody run, 'tis time for me to go. O, 
tluit my customers had their ware, and I money for mend- 
ing tbesa ; here's sudden wars when we ne'er thought upon 
it. Well, if I had had grace, I might have tanied at 
Tower-wharf, armed with a white apron, & pot in my left 
hand, a chalk in my right ; 
What makes this in the Pye ? sixpence, s^d I ; 
mi here, hey, in the Swan,' by and by I 
Anan, anan I there might I have eat my fill. 
And drunk my fill, and slept my fill. 
And all without fear, safe as a mouse in a mill. 
!^re, if the enemy come, inll be nothing bat UU, kill, kill. 
And I am sure to be in most danger. 
Because I am an Englishman and a strtuiger. 
This is the luck of them that travel foreign lands. 
Kow one ptur of running legs are worth two pair of work- 
ing hands. \^Emt, 

Ent^ Duke Mebcitbt wiik Soldierg, Drwn, and Entign, 

Mer. A plague npon you I was the palace wateh'd. 
That he and his have all escaped thus ? 
0, I conld tear my very hearl«trings out, 
I am so stung with this indignity. 
'WiQ no man bring me word that he is taken? 
Night, wert thou anything but what thou art, 
A thick dark shadow that art only seen, 
I would not live, till thou wert banished. 
But let me go, and now shall Anjon shine 

' The diatingauhuig name of tBo rooms at the Inn. 
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Kore brighter than the burning hunp of hesven, 

Where in the lieight of tiie oeleetial signs, 

In all hia pomp he Bails along tite akies. 

Now France shall shake with ttrrot of v%j name ; 

Only mj woid shall he a parliement, 

Enacting statutea as shall bind the world, 

Where majee^ shall plead prerogatire. 

In mighty volumes, writing with hi* hand 

The tmcontaiU'd decrees of soreraignty. 

Lodowick exptJsed, and King Louis gone. 

Yet once is Anjaa £ing of France alone. 

Enier Messknq&b. 

JfciMK. My lord. 

Mer. Is Lodowick taken? ransom him to me. 
And lake my dukedom, whatsoe'er diou be. 

Mmeti, I am a messenger oS other news. 

MtT. 0, but Btdute imne ears with that swert Bomtd, 
And in that mnsic be all actions drown'd. 

MetWi. My lord, to arms, te arms, my lord of Anjou 1 
The power of Spain hath passed the Pyren ' hills, 
And are already enter'd into France, 
Under Hernando, the great Bake of Medina. 
The frontiers lie all blaied with rude war: 
The fields are covered with undvil * arms 
Of sunburnt Moors, and tawny Afncans, 
Which they hare brought; they scorn to bear their spoils. 
Their neigliing jennets, armed to the field. 
Do yerk * and fling, and heat ^a snllen gronnd. 
And nncontroll'd, come loose abroad in France. 

' Pyreneui. * UnciTiIized. * Eidc. 
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NaTsrre is sack'd, tud like a mighty flood. 
The haoght; Spomard orertnrnetlt all. 
Gather joor power, make head agunst the fof : 
The devil drives ; 'tia full time to go- 
ffer. The devil bmst those bawling chops of thine, 
Spun, and the plagoe, and hdl and aU together I 
If the fuU tun of vengeance be abroach, 
fill out and swill until jaa borat again. 
Come dog, oome devil, he that 'acapea beet, 
Zjet him take all, and sfdit, and roar, and duAe 
Hook swords and et^, if hdl will ha't thus do. 
I,et him Uvea longest wipe the reckoning ont I 
Sound dttun : away, before our gloiy die. 
Some shall be low, that now do look fiiU lugh t ' 



Enter Jacob van Smblt, Lodowick, Okiaka, Duna, 
and Bdnch. 

Jaedh, Well, mj UfeUns, so kk must be you wert, dat 
is jaa host ; and jon mine ghess, to eat met nue, and slope 
ntet mie, in my buys ; well, here bene van yoo, vier,' (four 
as you seg in English) twea mannJkinB, twea tanmkins 
— twea mans, twea womans ; speak, wa will you geven by 
de dagh? by do week? by de mont? by de yewe? all to 
maal.* 

Bmuih. Savingyourtale, mine host, what is yoor name? 
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Jiieoft. Yacob van Smelt. 

Buni3i. Smelt I Lord, many of your name are taken in 
the Thames ; you'll not be angry ? 

Jacoh. Angry? niet, niet.* 

Branch. How? nit?^ nay, then, I perceiTe I shall be 
angry first. Zounda I twit me witii my trade ? I mo tiie 
fog end of a tajlor, in plain Bngligh, a botcher ; and though, 
my countrymen do call me pricUoose, yet jou, Elemiali 
boor, shall not call me nit. Ye base butterboz, ye Smelt, 
your kinafblka dwell in the Thamee, and are sold like ahiTes 
in Cheapside by tbe hnndreth, two pence a quartern. 

Jacob. Qod pestilence, beest thou frantic ? 

Lod. Patience, my friends ; fellow, he spake no ilL 
}[y gende host was casting his account. 
To what our weekly charges must amount. 

Jacob. Yaw, yaw, true, true. 

Bmuih. True, true ? lie, lie : did not you say, first you 
would mall us all ? and then call'd me nit, nit ? 'tis not 
your big belly, nor your fat bacon, can carry it away, if ye 
offer us the boots.* What though we be driven from our 
own dwelling? there's moe fitling* houses then youra to 

Lod. Well, mine host Jacob, though our state be poor. 
Yet will we pay you justly our compound. 
For me, my wife, and daughter, by tbe week, 
For diet, lodging, and for laundry, 
So long as we shall host within your house. 
Five gudders weekly I will answer you. 

' NotatsU. 

' Nit, tbe egg of a loose, or other small anlmBl. (Asa.) 

* An old phrase, meaning to make os a laughing-stock. 
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JaaA. Dat is for you, jour frow, and your skone* 
' daughter, well; veaaallbe tallfordisgack? dia shellam?* 

Bwneh. I,' ye shall find me » tall fellow if ye try me. 
But what is It ye talk of me ? 

Lod. He doth demand who shall defray thy charge. 
For meat, and drink, and Iddging in his house ? 

Bvwh. Neither yon nor he ; let him take care for a large 
winding-^eet to wrap hiB fat guts in. Have not I a trade? 
Tee, goodman Smelt, if ye have any hose b> heel, breeches 
to mend, or buttons to set on, let me have yonr work. 

Jaeoh. Ooots mooikne,* beest thou a anyder?' snip, 
snap, mett« " shears. 

Buneh. Speak rerovntly of tdilors, or 111 have ye by the 
ean. 

Jacob, Yaw, yaw, 'tis good honest man's occapadon, 
good true man's living. 

Bvneh. J,' sir, I Uve by it, and neither charge this man's 
purse, nor run upon your score, I'll get me a litde hole 

Jacob. A knave's head in. 

Bmich. My head in, and bll to work here, and instead 
otparle buon frarteoyi, learn tobrawle out butterboi, yaw, 
yaw ! and yawn for beer like a jackdaw. 

Jacob. Hearmeeance; Ick hcb alleine schottel, a little 
stall, by mine buys dore ; sail dat hebben for a skoppe.^ 

Btatch. Hebben, bBbben,quotli a? what shalll hebben? 

' Fair, nretty. 

"leforthUfelbw? 



" Good morning, t"ye." 
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Lod, A place to work in Jacob offers lliee. 
Hark hither, Bunch. \^He takei him aside and whitpert. 

Jacob. I frov, hej comt here : 

[Se take* Oriana by the hand. 
Tou bene a skone frow, a toot a lUffe : up inioer leele,* 
dat ia, by mj soule, Ick lore jou met m; heart. And yon 
will love me, amouch me, and be my secret vriend, de 
diarie sail niet knowne. Ick will you gelt^ ^veo, and 
your man gall niet betall,' niet pay for your logies, noe yOnr 
meat. "What seg you? 

OrvMa. I say, mine host, that you are ill adria'd, 
To tempt the honour of a stronger'i wifa. 
Coiuider, if your fortune were aa oun, 
In foreign place to rest ye for a time, 
Woold yOD yoor wife should be allur'd to nn, 
To break her vow, and to dishonour you ? 

Jaeeh. Smg, awig,* peace, Ick sail an aunder time talk 
met yon. \Jaeoh whiapa-i with Oritma. 

Iiod, No, Bunch, by no means tell from whence we 

Nor what enforced ne eeek a reiiige hwe. 
And, though my want at instant be extreme. 
Yet, when the heavens shall better my estate, 
Thy secrecy will I remunerate. 

Btmeh. Why, what do ye think of me ? a horseleech to 
suck ye? or a trencher-fly to blow ye? or a vermin to 
spoil ye ? or a moth to eat through ye ? no, I am Baroaby 
Bunch, the botcher, that ne'er spent aoj man's goods but 
my own. Ill labour for my meat, work herd, fare hard, 



.■!>»■ Google 



Bc. in.] TO TEE WALL. 239 

lie hard, for a liring. Ill not charge ye a pennjr; III 
keep jour counsel. And je shall commaud me to >em 
you, your wife, and your daughter in the way of honesty, 
like honeat Bamaby. 

Lod. Gramercy, honest friend. 

Oruma. No, Jacob, no, 
Need cannot force, nor flattery entreat. 

Jacob. Swig dui, nea meare : come, sail us in t« eat ? 
[Exeunt Jacob, Bunek, and Oriana. 

Jam^. Even when you please, mine host. Come, daughter, 
Come, he of good comfort ; heaven is where it was. 
"When fortune's storm awhile our state bath toat, 
A calmer gale may give what we have lost. 

Diana. Assure ye, sir, even as I am your child, 
Not discontent, but patience makes me mild. 
If inward grief external joy supplant, 
It moans not mine, but your unwonted want. 

Lod. Thou seest how easily I endure the smart. 
Because thy mo&er and thyself bear part. 
Come, let us in, on bim that knows ua beet 
Let's fix our hope, and so in patience rest. [Ereunt. 



ACT n.— Scene I. 

EnUr Hebnando sb Medina, and Don Uoo d 
CoEDOVA, ivilh their Soldiers. 

Eomando. 
St seems that the nobility of France 
J Are dl asleep, that, nnrewsled, thus 
' We dive into the entruls of their land. 
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Ib tbwe DO haughty chevalier, do spirit 

Heroic, dare so much as oDce demand 

'Wherefore we come, or offer us to fight? 

Why, then, proceed we as we hare hegnn, 

To take poBsessioD, not to conquer here. 

What city call you this ? 

UffO. ChamouDt, my Lord. 

ffer. Mount? whither does it mooQt? Ill make it lie 
Am level aa her other fellows do. 
And though her lofty turreta tonch the clooda. 
Yet wiU I teach her, like an humhle handmaid, 
To make a lowly courtesy to the ground. 
Chamount shall stoop, Medina says the word. 
But who are these? Don Ugo, question them. 

Enter CrnzBsa. 

Ugo. Of i^ence are you ? speak quickly, lest my aword 
Prevent' your tongues by searching of your hearts. 

Firtt Oit. Grreat Prince of Spain, we are th' inhabitaDts 
Of this distress'd city of Chamount. 

Her. Yet more of mount ? shall I be haunted still 
With echo of Chamount ? how dare you, slaves. 
Have any such proud title in your mouths? 
'T ijiall stoop, I say ; be that yonr city's name, 
For I will make it stoop before I pass. 

Second Cit. Thou dread commander of the Sptuiish 
force, 
If not for out humility and prayers, 
Yet for these presents which we bring to thee, 
(A cup of gold, and in the same conttdn'd, 
' Antioipate. 
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Five thousand marks) respect our naked walls, 
Draw not thy sword agwnst our yielding aouls. 
But, passing by in peace, let this alone, 
(This harmleas city 'mongat aU other ruins,) 
Stand as a trophy of thy clemency. 

Her. Would jou corrupt our valour with your coin ? 
Or do you think the Spaniard is so poor, 
A little gold can make him sell his honour ? 
No : were your streets through aton'd nith diamonds. 
And you should dig them up to bring them hither: 
Or were your houses, in the stead of slate, 
Oover'd with silver, and yourselres prepar'd 
To tear it off, and give it unto us : 
Nay, were your walls of purest chrysolite, 
And pull'd beside their bounds for our own use. 
Yet would we scorn all this and ten times more, 
For we count honour sweetness of dominion ; 
'Tis lordship that we come for, and to rule. 
More worth then millionB. Stoop and kiss our feet ; 
Bring forth your daughters and your fairest wives 
To be our concubines ; wait you yourselves 
Upon our trenchers, and, like stable grooms, 
Bub our horse-heels ; and then, perhaps, we'll yield 
That you shall live, or so, but, otherwise, 
Look for no pity at Medina's hand ; 
And, for an instance, thus and thus I seal 

\Ee Hlls them. 
The covenant of my great controlling spirit. 
And now amain give onset to the town. 
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Enter MEBcrBY and kU Mm. 

Mer. Fiiit, insolent Medina, here is one 
Will try thee how thou const but end a man. 
Before thou lay thy force unto a wall. 

Ber. Now, by mine honour, welcome to the field I 
Lives there a Frenclunaii, then, dare tiy with us? 
I thought you had been pigtnieB all till now. 
And durst not look a Spaniard in the face ; 
But now I see you are of taller shapes : 
However hearted, that ia yet unknown. 

Mer. So hearted, Spaniard, as we are resolv'd 
To plague thee for thy damned cruelty. 

Her. Talk then no longer ; show your chivalij. 

[JUamm, iJuy fight; Mercury is wounded and 
put to flight. 

Her. Was this the worthy champion, ao reaolv'd 
To plague ub, as he said? was this the man 
France had pick'd out, to tt^e her quarrel up ? 
No sure ; a tmaty wight, when hands srare not. 
He knows the way to take him to his heels. 
Yet it is good that we did meet with him. 
Be it but for tlus, to keep our hands in ure,' 
And breath our pursy bodies, which, I fear. 
Would hare grown stiff for want of eiercise. 
But now no more : enter the city gates, 
And therein boldly every one devise 
How he can lord it in the Frenchmen's eyes. [Exevmt. 
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Enter Emanuel, wiSt Lboktits. 

Etna. Could I reeolTe mjaelf euffideutlj, 
He Bhoiild not Btaj one hour in my court. 
But I have noted in her, fkitn her birth, 
A strange ennated ' kind of courtesy. 
An afioble, inclining leni^, 
■Widi snch a virgin meekness to regard, 
Aa may abuse a wise and grounded censure,' 
In judging of affection and of honour. 

Leon. FardoD me, gracious iord, I speak it not 
In any sort to wrong your princely daughter. 
Or to impeach your judgment any wise 
In jour opinion of the geutleiiian. 
But as a just and honest subject should. 
In matters that concern my trust so much. 

Etna. Nor, as I am a prince, I think thou dost, 
I have so good assurance of thy love. 
Which may, I trust, induce thee to resolve me, 
From what conceit^ proceeds thy strong sunnise. 

Leon, This other day, for hunting of the stag. 
Attending f^ Odillia to tlte forest, 
Whenas the hounds had rous'd the trembling deer. 
And erery man spur'd hard unto the cry. 
Biding along a goodly covert side. 
The company all straggling here and there, 

< As may lead even a wise and KiDiid judgment to ba mistaken. 
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OdIj the piincess and joung Ferdinand, 

Curbing tlieir steeds in with their wlken reins. 

Into a grove rode secretlj together. 

Tbiice did I see him kisg her saovj hand, 

And with three humble courtsies bpw his head 

Down to the stirrup of OdiUia ; 

Then did I see him whisper in her ear, 

When with her &n she won the wanton wind. 

To cool his fiice as they rode gently on. 

Then came they to a little purling brook, 

Where, as they paus'd, as it should seem, to hear 

The bird's sweet music to the bubbUng stream, 

Then did I see him lift hb eyes towards hers, 

Taking her glove that lay upon her lap, 

A thousand times did reverence to the same, 

Ajid in hia baldrick wrapp'd it choicely' up, 

Whenas she pluck'd a bloomed^ lemon branch 

With her white hmtd out of her coronet, 

And with her fingers twin'd it in his lock. 

And amil'd, and bow'd her head into bis bosom. 

And thus, with gentle parlance, both together, 

They paced on unto the flow'rj lawn. 

Etna. If this be not Bonnis'd which thon report'st, 
It should be sign of some aSection. 

Leon. Ill not enforce it on your Excellence 
By drcumstance ; but only thb I saw. 

&na. Where's- Ferdinondo? saw you him of late? 

Leon. Lord Strozzi and your daughter be at chess, 
And they saw him but even very now. 

Ema. Go call him hither presently to me. 

' Carefull;, as & precious thing. * Blonmiiig. 
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Lfon. I trust yon will not urge me' in the matter. 

E^M. Go to, I will not. [Exit Leontius. 

How now ? a villain that I fonnd by chance, 
To court my only daughter and my heir ! 
And, having thus receiy'd him by my favours, 
Will the vile viper sting me for my love t 

Enter Fbssbbick as Fbbsinansd, Jit hneeh ; aft^ Mm, 
enter Odillia. 

Sirrah, come hither ; didst thou never hear 

How firat I fonnd thee, being but a child, 

Hid in the sedge fast by a river side, 

As it should seom of purpose to be loat, 

Being 80 young, that thou badst not the sense 

To tell thy name, or of what place thou wast ? 

Fred. I have heard your Lordship often so report it4 
Ihna. IKd thy adulterous parents cast thee off, 

As it should seem, ashamed of thy birth ? 

And have I made a ntirsery of my court 

To foster thee, and, grown to what thou art, 

Enrich'd thee with my favours everywhere, 

That from the loathsome mud irom whence thou cam'st, 

Thon art so bold, out of thy buzzard's nest, 

To gaze upon the sun of her perfections ? 

Is there no beauty tliat can please your eye 

But the divine and splendant excellence 

Of my beloved, dear Odillia ? 

How dareet thou, but with trembling and with fear. 

Look up toward the heaven of her high grace ? 

And even astonish'd with the admirataon, 
' i. e. bring me forward. 
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Ij^ fall Uie gaudy plomes of tb; prond heart? 
Dare any wietch, so vile and bo obwmo, 
Attranpt (lie honour of bo great a prioceaa ? 

Fred, Hear me, m; Lord, 

OdU. Nay, hear me, princely father, 
Fm" what jou apeak to him coacema me most. 
Never did he attempt to wrong mine honour. 
Nor did his tongue e'er utter yet one accent, 
But what a virgin's ear might safely hear. 
I never saw >iim exercise himself 
'In any place where I myself was present. 
But with such grocefiil modest bashiulnees, 
Ah well beseemed both his youth and duty. 
I never saw him yet presume my presence 
But with a low subjected rererenoe, 
A brow as humble as humility. 
And when I have onforoed him to spea^. 
In anything I had employ'd him in. 
His words hare been in such an humUe key. 
As ulence would have told a secret in. 
But if his service to me be suspected, 
Attending me to help me to my horse. 
Or bend my bow when I have shot a deer, 
Disconrs'd of natioos, played at mawe ' and dieas, 
Or led me by the aim when I had walk'd, 
Q diia may breed suspioiou of my love, 
I cannot keep die tongue (^jealousy, 

Fred. When did I ever but approach the place 

■ Maae was a game pUjed with a piqnet pack of thirtv-si 
cards. Mid any number of peraona &0111 two to six formed tli 
party. 
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"Wliere she batb been, but kneeling on tite earth, 

As if the ground were holy where she trod? 

When was I Been to gaze once in her glaas, 

For fear the crystal wherein she beheld her, 

Should tell my disobedience to her eyes ? 

When was I seen to smell but ta a flower, 

Tg which the princess had but smelt before, 

Ah lar unworthy that my senae should taste 

So rich an odonr as had pleased her's ? 

"When was I seen to look once in her faee. 

But as a man beholding of the sun, 

That oasts hla head down dazzled with his rays? 

I never nam'd that name Odillia, 

But with such worship, and such reverence, 

Aa to an angel, if he should appear. 

Her have I loVd for fear, and fear'd for love, 

For I adore divine Odillia. 

Ema. Frederick, thy humble and submia^ve carriage 
Hath satisfied me fully at this time. 
And my Odillia, tak't not in ill part. 
That too much love breaks out into suspicion. 
It is the fault of love, Odillia, 
And hath his pardon as it doth offend. 
Then come, Leontius, you and I'U away ; 
Go back, Odillia, and attend your play. 

\_Exit with Leontitts. 

Fred. Madam, you see that jealousy attends 
Upon the hours of our auccessiiil love. 
What a your princely pleasure with my service ? 
I fear suspicion but too much espies ; 
I see that trees had ears and bushes eyes. 
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Odil. Dear Ferdituutd, provide, then, £>r our flight ; 
I regard nothing in respect of thee ; 
Ont; be constaat, and III go with thee, 
In all the ways that fortune can direct. 
Go, get jou hence, I will attend my sport ; 
Much is to do, and time is verj short. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Jacob and Lodowick ; Ja(oh hath a loju/ board 
chalhtd. 

Jacob. Come, floui,^ betall gelt,^ I/odoirick, gelt 1 ware 
bene de France crown ? de rii dalor ? de Anglis shelling ? 
ha? pay, pay, betall, betall; lih dore,' Lodowick, see de 
creet, de chalke : eane, twea, dree, Tiar guildem for brant 
ween ; * fiftict * guildem for roat for do eat ; zeven goildern 
for Bpeck,^ case,' bouter and bankeate :' keck, look in dy 
burse betall,^ ehellam,'*' betall, Ick mought gelt heb ; come, 
pay. 

Lod. My gentle host, have patience bat awhile, 
I will endeavour to come out of debt. 
As speedilj as God shall give me means, 
Forbearing neither lessens nor acquits 
One groat of duty ; only your good mind 
Shall be approv'd for respiting a time. 

Jaoob. Respit? rest divell, godt's curse! my gelt, Tek 
can niet forbear, niet Bufier, niet spare. Mine gelt, a dow- 



' Pay money. ' Look there. ' Brsjidy. 

* Fifty. ' Bacon. ' Cheese. ' Sweetmeats. 



.■!>»■ Google 



BC. m.] TO TSE WALL. 249 

Blind dlvelle, Ick monght de brewer, de bsiker, de butcher 
betall, BO heb je niet gelt, ^ve me a pawn, ean gege : oil 
haere dat hia frow mought met ' me Uieuen ^ for de debt. 

Lod. Jacob, alaa, thou aeeat what wealth I hare. 
Apparel, jewels, plate, and gold I lack. 
Fortune hath wrackt me on extremity. 
For all my riches are within thy house. 
Mj virtuous wife and daughter are my treasure, 
Which above all world's wealth beside I measure. 

JaaA. Oodts sacrament ! barmacliarle,^heggeramench, 
loope dy selv,* ye sail niet slape eane nought mare in mine 
hujs ; geve me dy frow and dy meekyii, wyffe and dough- 
ter, to pledge for my gelt, for Ick weat well, dow wilt re- 
deem and ransom dem twea : loup, doo sheUam and uempt ^ 
de gelt and coine here, and buy out dy wife and kinde," dj 
skone'T daughter, 

Lod. Alas 1 what comfort is there left for me, 
If those dear jewels be impawn'd to tiiee ? 
My wife and daughter, Jacob I change thy mind ; 
Diride us not, O be not so unkind. 

Jeuoh. Godta hannykin,^ unkind? But, boor, give me 
gelt or pawn, or Ick sail dee in de ranga port etarren.^ 

Lod. So remedy ? well, call my wife and daughter ; 
If they consent to be engag'd to thee, 
111 leave them ; else, thou shalt imprison me. 

Jacob. Ha, gods tostie, mought Ick de skone frow, his 
wiff, here hold, Ick begare *" niet cost, niet silver, oiet gold. 

' With. ' Bemain. ' Poor churl. 

' Be off wilh yourself. 

* Be off, joQ rasoal, aai bring back money. ' Child. 

■" Fcettj. ' Johnkin. 

' Fat yon into prison. " I iihould wish. 
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Elder Obiaha, Dxaka, and BmicH. 

Dore ' she comen ; dore, dore, all so clare wjfe and zool * as 
de zun ; wellioome zoota lieff,* hey I courage, mine,* wan 
alls ge doQe, [Lodowick loohs aadiy, Jacob merrily. 

On. Wliat planet's oppositioa haye we here, 
That makes a storm in sunsluDe, heat in frost? 
The hearens are clouded, drossy earth is clear, 
Mj husband frowns, but frolidc is mine host, 
£re tuid ice, O fear and doubt together. 
What envioua star directs my coming hither ? 

Lod. Xo heavier star nor more malevolent 
Keeds Lodowiek than this Flemish excrement 
Dear Oriana, thou dost know our state 
Oast down, spum'd, scom'd by fortune, and by fate, 
Yet never grief so nearly galls my hefert. 
As when I think that thou and I must part. 

Ori. Why must we part? 

Lod. Aak Jacob ; he can fell. 

Jaeob. WeU, meysler, well, frow, Ick mought de gelt 
heb ; ye man heht niet to betall ; he sail niet langer in my 
huys blicTen ; keck, see, dore do akore ; Ick will hhn trust 
nea mare. Ick mought eane gage, cane pawnd heb, dat 
must you selva bene, and you skone daughter : by godth 
mooity I he soil to prison to de vanga port, els. 

Lod. Well, then I must persuade her patience. 
To be thy pawn, thy prisoner in mine absence. 

I There. 

' Wbat comparison in relation to the sun zool maj mean 1 do 
not know. 
' Sweetheart. * Love. 
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Bv/nch, What ? how, pawn ? how, prisoner ? for what ? 
for the score ? a pox on that chalk ; if b an easier matter 
to chalk a pound, than to get a pennj to pay it. Yon ahall 
not go, nor ehe ahaU not lie to gage for a little money ; let 
me Bee how much is it? what be these guildera? 

[Lodoufiek whitpera toUk Oriana and Ditata. 

Jacob. Yaw deck ease a guilder. 

BiMiA. Fifty, and four, and serea, is fire-and-forty : 
mass, I hare hut twmty ativeta towards it ; that's all I have 
sav'd unoe I came here to Newketk. This Flaunders is 
too thrifty a country, tot here the women will heel their 
husbands' hose themselTes. Faith, if your score had been 
but a score of stavers, I meuit I wonld hare paid it, dear'd 
the chalk clean. 

Jacob. Swegen,' and driukin, Bnnch ; de scone frow and 
fle dau^ter'sall be mien pawn, mien gage ; me de frow, dow 
de meskyn.* 

BuntA,. Ha, aay you so ? no, Botterbox, 111 set a spoke 
in your cart. Hear ye ? [to LodouiuA"] this foul, fat Smelt 
tells me that he has nnelt out a smock oommoditj for a 
pawn, that b, to have your wife and daughter to gago : if 
ye be wise, make your bargain that he do not use your 
pawn ; for though it will not be much the worse for the wear- 
ing, yet it is pity it ahould be slubbered by such a cullion 
as Jacob Smelt. 

Lod. Prithee be quiet. Jacob, I wiD leave 
My dea^yst, moat unvalued ^ jewels here : 
Entreat* them well, as thou wilt answer me 
At my return, even with thy dearest blood, 

> Feue. * Giri. ' For invabidbk. ' For tnat. 
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If they miacaiTj in thy custody. 
Friend Bunch, furewell ; he kind unto theee twun, 
And if I live, I'll recompeDce thy pain. 

Suwh. Faith, as kind as Cockhum ;' I'llbrei^myfaeartr 
to do them good. But whither will you go? 

Lod. I know not yet : where fortune ahall direct. 
Leave us awhile to t^e a sad farewell : 
That done, I part, and they shall stay with you. 

JaaA. Well, well ; hah, min skone frieater, mien lieff ! 
dow sail met mie hlieven, and dy mannykin a weigh lope, 
heigh lousdck.^ 

Bunch. Oep, wihi,' see how the slovenly Smelt leaps, i 
think jou could be content to be rid of this beer-fly, this 
bacon -faced hutterhoi awhile. 

Lod. Indeed I could. 

Bunfh, Indeed and you shall. Jacob, I have news for 
ye, passing profitable, pleasurable news ; there's a tun of 
English stark * beer, new come to Newkerk this day, at two 
stivers a stoup ; come, I'll give thee a sloup or two. 

Jacob. GramercjB, Bunch, brave Bunch, mien liever 
broder,^ Anghs beer ? oh hear, tosti, godts towstmd 1 a weigh 
gane! 

Bunch. Go; well, parting in a monung is past remedy 
at midnight. God be with ye, sir ; I could weep, but my 
tears will not pleasure ye. If I see ye no more till I see 
ye agtun, God ba'ye in his kitchen. As for you two, I 
shall see you left in pledge till I have drunk to ^u, and 

' An old proverb. 

' Well, mj prettv dear, my swe^heart, you Bholl with me re* 
main, and your little man go off; hey, let'a be jolly 1 
' A» though to a currsttiog horse. 
* Strong. • Dear brother. 
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yoQ pledg'd me, twenty timea. Once more, adieu. 

\Exeixai Jaa>h tmd Bwteh. 

Lod. Ah, beastly brutal, baser than &e dung, 
That hast no toocb nor feeling of my want. 
That such a drunken, greasy Hlave diacards. 
Ah, Oritina, uerer till tliis hour 
Did I confeas my wont or misery. 
For but of thee, and my poor Eweet Diana, 
I aerer made account that augbt was mine. 
But poorer now than poverty itself. 
Of all I had you only were the best, 
Xow must I too forego you with the rest. 

On. Ah, must we part ? why, whither wilt thou go ? 
Ah, my dear lord, yet whilst we liy'd tflgether, 
Witb what content have we endur'd our woe ! 
Now, like a sea-tost navy in a etonn. 
Must we he sever'd unto divers shores 1 
O, that the poorest beggars that do breathe 
Should yet have that which ia denied to us, 
But to have partners in their misery! 

Dia. Good father, since our Ibrtune ia to beg, 
Iiet me become the h^gar for you both. 
What shall become of me, if you do leave me ? 
Many will give me broad if I do ask. 
But there is none that can give me a father. 

Lod, Ah, my poor wench, if I should stay with you, 
This gripple' miser, this uncivil wretch. 
Will, for this Utile that I am indebted, 
Unchristianly imprison you and me. 
Where we shall surely perish then for want. , 
' Greedy, rapacioDii. 
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But I win croaa llie narrow seaa, jbr Euglaod, 

To London ; where, ere long, I make do doubt 

To get so much m ehall redeem you hence. 

And ahall redeem this poor estate of ours, 

Till fiurer fortune hap to show her head. 

Ori. Farewell, farewell I now all my joy dodi go, 
Oo yoD alone, while we alone with woe. 

Dia. Farewell, dear father. 

Lod. My Hweet ^1, adieu ! 
He bless ub all that keeps both me and yon. 

[^Eant Lodovnek. 

Enter Jacob and Bunch, to Oeiana and Biama. 

Jacob. Gom't here. Bunch, dow keeat eane right shapt 
eharie. O, de Btark Anglis heere ! whare rijne,* whare 
zijne die frow and de ekono daughter ? keck dore,' Bunch, 
nempt de meskyn,* Ick sail de moore* hehben. Come, 
Oiiana, you been myen gage vor gelt, myen liver lore, 
myen zooterkin.* 

Bunch. Your sootei^in ? your dnrnkenakin 1 Miatress, 
how do ye? is yoni husband gone? why, be of good cheer, 
here's a bunch of bot«herB left to comfort ye ; take all in 
my purse, spend all that I get, and command my wcdc to 
help ye out of debt. 

Orf . Thanks, gentle fiiend, hut how shall I requite it ? 

Buneh, Tush, talk not of quittance. I'll live by a pit- 
tance. Unline my purse, and use my person, and for mj 
limbs, take the best in the bunch. 

I Where are. ' See there. • Take Ihe pri. 

' For outer, motdtr, " mother." 

' My pledge for money, mj dear loTe, my poppet. 
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Ja^h. OodtsBacTament,Bimoh,sirig,Bwig;' come,&ow, 
d; man is uwny game ; lat ource be frdick, lustdck i lieigh 
speel,^ zing, and daoace : 

" Ick love mijne livorfcin, hoye! 
Ick basse miJne zottalieffe ho I 
Ick mot niet slape, niet drenk sane slope 
Medoont mijue joUcka froe. 

Hej luBtick."' 
ZKa. Wil't please jod, mother, leave this barbarous beast. 
And take jou to jour chamber? 

Ori. *I, mj child. [Tket/ go out. 

BiOKh. I'll tell thee, Smelt, thon shouldst be a conlahead, 
thou art so rude. I am of the house of the Bunches ; a 
bmich of kejB wiB jingle, a bunch of laths will ring, a hunch 
of roots are wind; meat, and a bunch of garlic will make 
ye sweat, yet Z keep no stir. 

Jacoh. Shellam, ick be gate nietdj froea bene gan. 
Butieh. Then let ua follow; we shall overtake them anon. 

ACT III.— SCBNE I. 

EnUr LoDOWTCK, fainting. 
Lodoviick. 
SMFEBIOUS fortune, when thou dost begin 
1 To show thine anger, how implacable 
' And how remorseless are thy bitter chet^ ! 

' Fence. ' Sport. 

* The pnrpoTt of this joviality of J&cob's is that he loves his 
little love, and tiiat be wUI kiss his aweetheajrt, and tliat he won't 
slee^ or drink % stonp, without his pleasanl woman. 
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To loss of honour, danger of my life ; 

To the eDdangering of mj life, thou oddest 

A separation 'twist my wife and me ; 

To that, base poverty ; to that, contempt : 

And now thou tok'at from me my strength of limbs, 

Enfeebling me fer lack of sustenance. 

All this thou giy'st me of thme own accord. 

One thing let me entreat thee to restore, 

Which, with my tears, I beg, though thou wouldat s«nd 

Death to fill up the measure of thy spite : 

That it may be sufficient thou hast tbrc'd 

'My heart to sigh, my hands to beat iny breast. 

My feet to travel, and my eyes to weep ; 

Enjoin not, now, my tongue to ask an alms. 

But thou art deaf, and I must either beg. 

Or starre for food lo comfort me withal. 

And lo, in happy time, here cometh one, 

Enter Sm Hicholab,' reading very earwtlly on a letter. 

Where I may make a trial of my slull ; ' 

A man, it seems, belon^ag to the church. 

I have some knowledge in the l<atui tongue. 

Perhaps, for that, he'U sooner pity me. 

Siste greesue, ^lueao, reverende pater, 

' The countiy clergjmBD vaa dietinguisbed, in our anthor's 
time, as long before and even op to the reignof Ch&TleaIL,by the 
appellation of Sir, as Sir Hugh in the " Merr j Wives of Windaor," 
Sir Topas in " Twelfth Night," &c. The custom owes its oripn 
to the bngusgeof our Uoiversities, which confers the deaignalKai 
□f .Z^ominui on those who have taken their first degree of Bacbelor 
of Arts ; the word i>«iunui was naturally translated Sir, and, as 
almost every clergyman had taken his first degree, it became 
customary to apply the term Co the lower class of the ' 
— Deakb, Shaiispeare and Hit Tima, i. 66, 
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Et oeuhsJUete ttios in miserum ; 
Heapice ^return, retpix, pTtcor, egeawtn. 

Sir Nick. What's this? 

Lod, Oh, miserere paiipertatU mete, 
Sapiee iprelum, retpiee, preeor, egemtm. 

Sir Nieh, It Beems that thou art needj, and wonldat beg 
An aliuB of me ; b that thj meaning ? speak. 

Lod. Ita, domine, ila, nam vehemmUr. 

Sir Niek. Tut, a fig's end, vehemettler qnotha? 
There's a word, indeed, to beg withal ; 
It is enough to bring ihee to the stocks. 
This is no Universitj, nor school, 
But a poor village ; and, I promise thee, 
I nerer could abide this Bonush tongue.' 
'Tis harsh, 'tia harsh, and we, I tell thee trae, 
Do eat and drink in our plain mother ]rfu«ae. 
If thou dost want, and wouldst have part* witli us. 
Then do as we do, like an honest man, 
Show thy true meaning in bmiliar terms. 

Lod. I am, good sir, if please you, much distfess'd. 
Having no money, friends, nor meat to eat 
If it may stand with your humanity 
To ^ve me some relief. Til pray for you, 
And, whilst I live, he thaokful for the same. 

Sir iWcA. Why so, now I understand thy meaning. 
Is not this better &r than re^ice. 
And preeor, and such inkhorn^ terms. 
As are intolerable in a commonwealth ? 



■ Shere. 

vol- IT. 
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Conjurors do use them, and thou hnow'st 

That thej are held flat fdona b; the law. 

Be Bure thou mightst have begg'd till ihoa were hoarse. 

And talk'd until thy tongue had had the cramp. 

Before thou wouldst have heen regarded once. 

It is not good to be &ntaatical 

Or scnipulouB ' in such a case as this. 

But to the purpoee ; thou art poor, thou Naj'et? 

Ziod. Exceeding poor, poorer than Irus;* 
He did enjoy the quiet of the mind. 
Although his body were eipos'd to want : 
But I in body and in mind am rex'd. 

Sir m^. I fear, by keeping riotooB company. 
Or some such migdemeanour. 

Lod, Then Z wish 
That God may turn your heart from pitying me. 

Sir Nich. Well, thou say'st well ; thou bast tm honest 
face. 
And art, beside, a pretty handsome fellow. 
Methinks thou couldst not want a service long. 
If thou wouldst be contented to take pains. 

Lod. O, sir, the world has grown so full of doubts. 
Or, rather, so confounded with self-love, 
As' if a poor man beg, they str^ght condemn him. 
And say he is an idle vagabond : 
Or, if he ask a service, or to work, 
They straightway are suspicious of his truth : 
So that, however,* they will find excuse 

■ Ser^mloai, sayB HallmeU, means detiU/ml. 

' Iruit, (he beggar of Ichiica. 

• For that. ' In some way or other. 
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That he shall Btill eontanue nuBerable. 
And 'tis aa common aa 'tis true wilhal. 
The veakeet ever go unto the wall. 

Sir Nieh,. By my fiiith, diou Ba/st true ; 
The more ia the pity. 

Lod. But if you will vouchsafe, because my state 
Is very bare, and I am here unknown, 
To be a means to help me to some place, 
Where I may servo, my paina, Z do not doubt. 
Shall prove my poverty no counterfeit. 

Sir Siek. Faith, I must tell thee I have little coin ; 
My benefice doth bring me in no more 
But what will bold bare buckle and thong together. 
And, now and then, to play a game at bowls, 
Or drink a pot of ale amongst good felloirs. 
And for my parishioaers, they are husbandmen, 
Nor do I know any that lacks a servant. 
But tbis :' the aeiton of our chuioh is dead, 
And we do lack aa honest painful^ man, 
Can make a grave, and keep our dock in frame. 
And, now and then, to toll a passing-bell. 
If thou art willing ao to be employ'd, 
I can befriend thee. 

Lod. Oh, with all my heart. 
And think me treble happy by the office. 

Sir Nich. Thy wages is not great, not much above 
Two crowns a quarter, but diy vails will help. 
As first : the making of a grave's a groat ; 
Then ringing of the bell at every burial. 
Twopence a knell, which, likewiae, is a groat : 
■ Is open to yoa. * Painslaliing. 
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And, now and then, die masters of onr parish, 

(Aa good man Flail, and Bartholomew Htdifork,) 

Will bid thee home to dine and rap with diem. 

Beeide, tliou hast a house to dwell in rent-&«e : 

And, for die liking that I hare in thee. 

Thou shalt be somewhat better, too, for me : 

The grazing of a pig within the churchjrard, 

Or, when I gadier up m^ tithes, an ^g, 

A good bog's-pudding, ot a piece of soiue : *■ 

What, man, 'tis good fare in a country bouse. 

Gome, follow me, I'll see thee plac'd forthwith. 

Lod, I thank jou, sir ; when all things ran awty, 
True labour must not be thought slavery. [Exeunt. 



and Obillia. 

Fred. If you be aUe to endure die way 
Till we hare passed Brabant, we will on ; 
But, madam, if you hardly brook your travel, 
Well take the right-hand way into the forest. 
Where we will shroud us secredy till night. 

Odil. Let us not stay near to my Other's court. 
Not for a world I would not hazard thee : 
No world could sare, if taken thou shouldst be. 
Metbinks 'tis long before the eun arise. 

Fred. Ah, it ia long,* Odillia, of thine eyes : 
Who,' slumbeting still, images it is night, 

' From the Dutch toat. Bait, anting parboUed andkept in salt 
ptckle. * " Along tr," b; reason of. ■ i.e. the Sun. 
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And (hat the shining ia his sister's Eght,* 

Odil. Ko, 'tis the mooa, sweet Ferdiuiuid, I see, 
Xeeps back her brother still to look on Hiee, 

Fred. I marvel not, poor lig^t, if she decline, 
Wlien mj Odillia doth so early shine. 

Odil. Come, come, sweet love I 0, T am full of fear ! 
Be I the moon, thine arm must be mj apbere. 

Ired. O, were I heaven, thou ever sbouldst shine there.' 
\Exeu3ii. 

SCENE m. 
Enter EtumiKt and Chamont. 

Ehna. O, misery I whj didst than bait my fall 
With these descending shadows of n^ good? 

Cha. My Lord, ne'er stand upon these nun eicMms, 
Sut, by pursuit, seek to redress your wrongs. 
'Tis speedy expedition must recover 
What light belief and overdght bath lost. 

Ema. Horses, I say, let horses be sent forth! 
No Christian prince that Ireads on Europe's moold, 
I think, that will so for engage Ids honour 
As entertain this dimmed fiiigitire, 
Hbrses, I say, spur, spur ; through every coast 
Put on the wings of speedy expedition 
In the pursuit of my Odillia. 
Deafen the very mr with your oXclums, 

1 The Moon. 

* TbsBe lovers' fancies are somewhat obscure ; but they were, 
donbtless, qnite clear to the interlocutor aod will, probably, be 
intelligible to odters siniilail; enamoured. 
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And fiU eocli proTince wiQi the ceageleag brait : ' 
Kn^ out this {amous irroag in jow pnisuit. 

Cha. Come, come, my lord, inceaBant speed mnBt post; 
Words cannot get what yon haye Tainly' loet. 



Enter Jacob, Obiaha, and Diana. 

Jaeoh. Oh, hetr Godt, mijite lifekin, ware will ye frtHn 
megane? 

Ori. Fanwell, mine host ! we are for England bound, 
Out <^ your debt ; for you are sadafied. 

Jacob. Yaw, yaw, ye hab well betald.' 

Ori. So leave I you to seek my husband out, 
Wbom your nnciTil usage forced henoe. 
Your imperfectiouB, Jacob, are extreme. 
Excess in diet kindled fire of lust, 
The smoke whereof unkindly chased away 
My loving husband, whom I most parsue. 
Wo owe ye nothing, not bo much as love, 
Since, for yonr lust, yon have abua'd us all ; 
We have not M'u, though want did wrestle hard ; 
Our fingers'-ends our honours have snst^'d. 
Flanders, &rewell t iiksome (rithout my lord. 
And, Newkerk, for bis sake, be thou abhorr'd. 

Jaedb. Hore ye* well, fixiw? ken ye ware to find your 
man? 

Ori. I trust at London. 
' Beport, Mond. "Taiy, foolishly. ' Paid. ' Hear je. 
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Dia. Mother, please jou go. 
The air's infected where this ^utton breathes, 
That makes qb pilgrims without devotion. 
Amend thy manners, or let all refiise 
To host with thee, that wouldst thj guests abase. 

{Exit Oriana and Diana : mana Jaeoh. 

JatxA. Adieu, ekone meskin, adieu Eoot frow, 
Ii^ vtR minje eelve strauen'up de galligo bobbinto, 
Ick sail be dodo elone met die meager lore.' 

Enter Bunch. 
Sweg, Jacob, sweg, here come Bimch dat boTe.' 

Baneh. Xow,minehoat rob-pot,empty-can,beer-sncker, 
gudgeon I — smelt, I should say — have the women paid ye? 
Jacob, Taw, yaw, all to mall. 

ButuA. All to mall, drunken cannibal, and where be 
they, I pray ye? 

Jaeoh. Ah, Bunch, Bunch, dey bene awdgh lop't, dey 
will niet langer met mije blieuen. 

Bimeh. Blieuen, ye blockhead : no, thou art Buch a 
drunken goat. 
That the devil will not dweQ mth thee, except he be in thy 

coat. 
And whither are they gone, beer-bturel? 

Jacob. Ick weat not;' for England, for Loundres, they 
segt. 
£uiuA. How? for England, for London? 0, Saint 
Eathem's Dock ! 
And leave me behind them ? Dost thou not mock ? 
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Jacob. Niet for ware.* 
BimA. For Ware, dnmkard? thou swdat for Iiondon 

Jacob. Yaw for Loundrea, 'tb ware, 'tis true. 

Bunch. Then, gentle ewill-bowl, 111 bid Flanders adien. 
O, pitileBS parcels of woman's ^esh I that knew Ixindon is 
mj country, and, fer all my good will, would not caD me 
to their company 1 Well, Bunch will not ban* diem, nor 
jet follow them, nor yet tarry here ; but take up my tools, 
my pressing-iron and shears, my needle and thimble, and 
back agun for France, 
To learn mote wee and teee elaw;' 
And so fiirewell, Jacob, with your great' maw. 
Adieu, mine host lick-spi^, at the ugn of the slipper, 
When jou meet with the eat, for mj sake, whip her, 

Jacob. Ha, Bunch, mijen hart is gebroke, ick mon^t 
niet lang leven,* 
Come, met me, at parting, ick sail de twea slopes van beere 
geven. [Bxamt. 

SCENE V. 

Enter FssniNANn aitd Odilija. 

tt^d. Thus for, sweet lady, safoly are we 'scap'd. 
And hardly shall they overtake us now, 
Though every way pursuit do follow us. 
Be cbeerfiil, then, Odillia ; love is guide. 
Who swears that fortune shall us not divide. , 

' No, truly. ' Curse them. ' 0«; Du-ija. 

' Hb, Bunch, my heart is broken; I may not lone live; 
Come with me; at pslting, I shall too stoops of be«r give. 
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Odil, Dear Ferdinand, I neither fear nor doubt ; 
Peril is bat a bugbear for a child. 
Mj heart is firm, and fortified with lore : 
Witneea this desperate tender of mme honour 
Into th J hands, which thou hast yet preBerr'd. 

P^. And will preserve it, wlulst I draw this breath. 
And bring it sacred to our nuptial bed. 

OdU. Then, Ferdinand, bc^ ye mean to wed ? 

Ferd. Mean not you so ? 

OdU. Yes, but with whom ? 

Ferd. Madam, I trust with me. 

OdU. Well ma/st thou trust; 111 mairy none but thee. 
I know thy bringing up, though not thy birth ; 
Thou art deriT'd from Adam, form'd of earth : 
From that first parent all descended are, 
Th^i who begat w bare thee's not my care. 
Thou Btol'st my heart ; I stolo with thee thus &r ; 
Lore wrought onr joy ; lack ^ shall not make us jar. 

Ferd, 0, happy accents of a heavenly tongue I 

OdU. Let's journey on ; we tarry here too long. 



Alas I who is tlua? 

Bunch. Fulh, one that will do ye no wrong. 

Ferd. Feasant, thou canst not. 

Bunch. Ko, ur, ye are deceiVd, I am no peasant; I 
am Bunch the botcher : peasants be ploughmen ; I am an 
artifidal.* 

OdS. Simple and pleasant this poor fellow seems ; 
Question him further, Ferdinand. 

' Of wealth. ■ A mecbuiic 
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Eerd. I will. My fiiend, where are we ? 

Bitneh, Cannot jou teU ? 

Ftrd. So. 

BwuA. Then ye ha' no wit; are not we here, I pray 
you? 

Eerd. We are here, indeed; but say, what conntry's 
thia? 

BumA. Nay, ye asked me not that before, nor I cannot 
tell ye it now. 

OdU. "Whither go you, my friend ? 

BwtA. "lia true indeed, your friend, and Bamaby 
Bunch. I am going to France. 

Ferd, And can ye speak French ? 

Bmteh. I would be sorry else. 

Eerd. If oil venei wnu ? 

BunA. I nererleam'dso&r; I cannot tell ye that : I 
am but a stranger in the country : here comes (me, per- 
chance, can tell ye. 

Enter IiOdowick, like a Sexton. 

Eerd. I pray you, sir, what territory's dus 1 

Lod. Part of tiie base' oonntiy of France it is. 
The village name is Ardres in Picardy. 

Ferd. What entertainment can the town affoid 
To travellers? 

Lod. Too mean for such as you. 

Eerd. Inhabit you this village ? 

Lod. I' forsooth. 
Why gasest thou upon me so, my friend ? 

Bvmck. By Jacob's staff, and Jumbal's fiddle, 
' Lott. ' Ay. 
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Because III apose' je nitL a riddle. 

Two hes, two shea, by night fled tuch,* 

And light upon a honnykin^ Dutch. 

Jacob builded a new kirk. 

And, witL hia chalk, writ snch a quirk. 

That wife and child were left alone. 

The score is paid, and tkej are gone. 

Lad, Let this alone, fiiend, till another time ; 
My sldll is small in riddles or in rhyme. 
{Chte atide to Bunch). Be silent, Bunch, till we be rid oT 
theee. 

Fird, Yon seem a man belonging to ibe chuich. 
And we have church-woil to be finish'd. 
In plainest terms, we would be married ; 
Accomplish our de«re for recompense. 

Lod. I blnsh not at my calling, gentlemen ; 
The sexton's place of Ardres I now profess. 
If that &ir damsel do consent with you, 
111 call the ricar to conjoin ye straight. 

OdU. Call him, good friend, for my consent ia poss'd. 

Bwtih. Nay, but call him qmckly ; for, ye see, she's in 
haste. 

Lod. Master, Sir Nicholas, here's a commoiUty, 
A marriage, that must qmckly be diepatch'd. 

Enter Soi Nicholas. 

iStr Sich. Gramercy, sexton, this was featly watch'd. 
Welcome, fresh gallants, to the town of Ardres. 
A pr^y ooi^e I youthful as the spring, sweet as is 
May moming. Do yon deure to be knit togetiier? 

■ EzpotB, diMorer. 
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Ferd. In holy marriage, ur, would we be join'd. 

Sir Nich. In holy wedlock, gentles, so I mean. 
Ye are in die state of grace ; twins in affection ; 
Tnrtlee in true love. I know ye have no licence, 
And 'tia no matter ; holy matrimony shall pass mj liberty 
Witfaont examining : youllpayme? - 

I^rd. I.' 

Sir Ni/A, Come, 111 glue yon togetlier, hy and by. 
To the kwfiil hed, to the lawful bed. , 
Re on diis fornication, this lasdvioufi lust ! 
And yet the fieah pricks my holy self now and then. 
Come, follow me : I'll call some more witDOsg, 
And clap it up preaeatly. 

lExetmt FerdiTiand, OdUlia, and Sir NUholoi. 
Manmt Lodowiek and B^auh, viho have 
vikiipered. 

Lod. But ore my wife and daughter gone indeed 
For London, and have pud'the debt we ooght?' 

BvMck. Sy my aheaie (and that's a Bkarmg oath). 
They are gone for Iiondon ; they have paid Jacob. 
But they shall lose their labour, - 
Because you are not in England. 

Lod, But I will «end, or I will soon be there. 
I must not live divided from my joy. 

Bwieh. And yet I think you live well by this science of 
sextonabip. Lord, do not you pray that the pip may catch 
the people, that you may earn many groala for making 
graves ? your churdwardens find bell-ropes, and you hands 
to shake them. 

Lod. Th'art a mad fellow. But, how knew'st thou me 
in this disguise? 

' Aj. ' Owed. 
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BwuSt. Tut, well enougli. But, hark ! the vicar colls. 
Lod. Come, Bunch 1 we'll find more time to talk anod. 

{Exeimt. 

ACT IV.— SCKNB I. 

Enter Heknahdo, Don Huqo, arid Mbbcdbt, di»gv.Ued, 
in private cwiference with Hebnando, with Soldiers. 

Hernando. 
I LEEE thy words, and, though I reck not much 
1 The death of any private man in France, — 
D multitudes consists our glory, — 
Yet, M make known how we eheri^ aucli 
As will in any sort revolt to us, 
Kill Epemon, as thon hast underta'en, 
And thy reward shall be a ton of gold. 

Mer. Hernando, I will do it ; not so much 
For money, as for zeal I bear to Spain ; 
Though, I confess, the principal reason 
That urgeth me, being a Frenchman bom, 
So to forget the love mj country cliums. 
Is the insufferable wrongs I bear, 
' The wrongs that Epemon hath done to me ; 
And in that point I hold it no disgrace 
To maUce him that first dishonour'd me. 

Her. Why, true : thy reason is Bubatantial, 
For, say a fether do forget to show 
The love by nature he doth owe hia son, 
In my opinion, 'tis no sin at all 
If such a son cast off the awful duty 
Which to his father otherwise were due. 
In all things jost proportion must be kept. 
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If the tdng care not for the conunonwealth, 
Why should the conunonwealth respect the king? 
But, to the purpose ; how wilt Ihou contriTs 
The manner of hia death ? 

Mer. Why, as I t«ld your Grace, 
In this day's paiiey 'twiit the French and you, 
"Whilst you are husy, I'll insert myself 
Amongst the soldiers of that aged earl. 
And, gathering near his person, suddenly 
Thus send my poniard to his hateM breast. 

[He atUmpts to stah Hemando. They stay hw arm, 

Hugo. What I didst thou mean to wound our general ? 

Mer. Silence, Don Hugo I no such matter, man ; 
He is a villain, and we'll use liim so. 

Mer. I am indifferent ; had I spilt his blood, 
It was* my coming ; but, prevented thus, 
Now Epemon shall be the mark I aim at ; 
For one I tow, though to have slain them both 
Had been exceeding good. How now, my lord I 
Misconstrue me not ; I meant your Grace no hart. 
Though mine enkindled fiuy, when I thought 
Of Epemon, made me draw my poniard forth. 
It was to show how resolute I am. 

Mer. I know it was ; sound we parley, then. 
That Epemon may know we are in place 
Where conference was appointed to be had ; 
And, as they march, fall thou in ring with them. 

Enter Epbbnon, earritd in hU chair, and Soldiers 
marching. 
Now, cripple, what your legB refuse to do, 
' (The object of). 
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I knov 70UT hands will, preoently, perform ; 

I mean, deliver me the croini of France. 

^er. Baise me a little, fellowe, in my chair. 
Hernando, what said'st thou? delirer iJiee 
The crown of France? whj, straj^llng Spaniard, 
What makes thee overweea thy valour so ? 
Think'st thon, because I seem a withei^d tree. 
That I am sapless, qnite ? no, Duke, there lives 
'Within this rivell'd flint some sparks of fire, 
'Which, if ^ou touch, will fly into tJiy fa«», 
Nor do not thou contemn me for mine age : 
This eye is not BO dim, but I perceive 
The mai^ of arrogance upon thy brow : 
1,1 and for frown I can return tlice frown. 
"What ! glory not so much upon tLy strength ; 
The day batli been, this body which thou seest 
Kow foiling to the earth, but for these props, 
Halb made as tall a soldier as yourself 
Totter witlun his saddle ; and this hand, 
Now shaking with the palsy, cask' the beaver 
Of my proud foe, until he did forget 
What ground he stood upon. Go to, go to ! 
The crown of France deliver'd to thy hand ? 
Good king, how is thy dignity blasphem'd ! 
But, do thy worst : I am his substitute, 
And, though I cannot strike, yet, with a beck, 
Can I raise up more fists about thine ears 
Than thou hast hau« tqnn thy tawny scalp. 

Ber. Am I revil'd and baffled to my face, 
And by a dotard? one but for his tongue, 

' Ay. ' FerhSips, hanun^ iC ss one hamniera a 1 
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In whom there is no difference 'twiit himself, 

A mere anatomy, a jack of Lent,' 

And the pale image of a bloodless ghost? 

Yet doth be look as big as Hercules, 

And would be thought to have a voice like thnnder. 

Well, Epemon, there is a privilege 

That babes maj speak their pleasure without check, 

Else quickly should m j sword break off this parley. 

And with a fillip send thee to thy grave. 

£^. Call'st a'me back ? it neyer dudl be said, 
Bnt Epemon will show himself a man, 
And while the breath is in hie nostrils, prore 
A real substance, and maintain the right 
Of licwis of France, even by the dint of swotd. 
Lend me your hands. III challenge him the fi^. 
T'wit me with babe I lend me your hands, I say. 

Jiirti Sold. Ah, good, my lord, presume not, you are 
weak. 

I^ier. Weak, knave? thon best. 

Her. Get him a standing stool. 
And then, perhaps, the child will learn to go. 

Eper. Yet child again t alack, it will not be, 
My heart is good enough, but tyrant age 
£enumba those instnunents with which my heart 
Should execute the office of a knight- 
Medina, thou mayst thank the rigorous^ bands 
Of strength-decaying age. These legs of mine. 
Had they not proved rebels to my mind, 
Ere thb, I would have taught thee to usurp 

' Stuffed poppets which used to be thrown at durit^ Lmt. 
'Stiftened. 



.■!>»■ Google 



sc. I.] TO THE WALL. 273 

Upon onr confines ; but what they omit, 
Here are both anuH oaA legs U> aee perform'd. 

First Sold. Sirrah, Btand back ! know'st thou what 
fflauners ia, 
To press »o near the person of our general ? 

Mer. I am a soldier, irherefore may I not? 

first Sold. Shall every common soldier, at a time 
When serious matters are detenuin'd on, 
Betwixt both armies, impudently thrust 
Into the secrete of his prince ? Stand back. 

Second Sold. Lay hands upon the villaiu ; see, within 

Ilia fist, 

A naked poniard. 

Eper. How now, countrymen, 
What unexpected mutiny is that ? 

Eer. A plague upon't, Don Hugo, he's disoover'd. 

I^f Sold. Some treason, as it seems, my noble lord. 
This base companion, since you first began 
To sit in parley, hath at sundry times 
Saucily presum'd to undermme your talk : 
And, being reprehended for the same, 
We found this dagger hid within his sleeve. 

E^er. Doubtless he meant Ifl murder me. 
Now, God be thanked, I bave 'scaped his hands. 

Mer. List, EpemoQ ; he is a man of mme ; 
Touch not a hair of him, lest for that hair 
I send a hundred thousand of your souls 
To dwell in darkneas. 

^w. How? A man of thine? 
Unless I be doceiv'd, I know that iitce. 
It is the trmtor Mercury, disguis'd. 
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ffer. Mercury, my foe ? had I but known so much, 

I would have made him sore enough ere thia. 

But, Epenion, laurk what I say to thee : 

If thou wilt redeliver to my handn 

That juggling duke, as I am gentleman. 

And true to Spain, I will depart your land. 

j^er. DeKyer him ? not for the wealth of Spain ; 

Nor for the treasure you do yearly bag 

From both the Indies : but, Medina, say 

What reason mov'd thee term the duke thy man ? 

And wherefore didst thou mention redelivery, 

As though sometime he had been in thy hand ? 
ITer. I'll tell thee, !Epemon, as I am knight. 

Not swerving fkim the truth in any point, 

And keeping ^th accordingly, reward 

His trait'rous purpose, which is all I crave. 

This morning he was brought unt« my tent, 

Where, being admitted, openly he shew'd 

How he had been disgrac'd and wrong'd by thee, 

For which he promis'd, if 1 would consent, 

In this day's parley he would murder thee. 

I, seeing his resolution, was persuaded : 

And promising, I needs must say, reward. 

Though I do kuow, when he had done the deed. 

How I was minded to have dealt with him, 

He flirust himself amongst thy followers, 

Aud what the peril is you see yourselves ; 

But all this while I knew not who he was. 

More than a private discontented person. 

For if I had, the wretch had never lived 

To be an eyesore to his countrymen. 



.■i>» Google 



Bc. I.] TO THE WALL. 275 

IHrst Sold. Oh, bloody practice t Soldiers, Jinn widi me, 
And we will tear him piecemeal with our haode. 

AU the rest. Agreed : let him not live a minute longer, 

^er. Fadfy yourselreB ; not one of jou. 
On pun of our diapleaaure, once ofier 
To touch a limb of bim. Ungrateful Duke, 
"Wber^ hath !E>pemon deserv'd thj hate, 
That thou should'^ baselj seek to murder him ? 
But wherefore aak I that ? when 'tis well Imown 
Thou didst as wrongfully pursue the life 
Of noble Lodowick — that true genlJeman, 
That very map of honourable carriage. 
Amend, amend ; be sorry for thy fault ; 
That, though thy body perish by the law. 
Thy wretched soul may have a place in heaven. 

Mer. Tell not me, £pernon, of heaven nor hell. 
I am a peer and regent of this realm. 
And thus you ought not to entreat a prince. 

AU the Sold. Thou, regent of the realm ? Speak that 
agun. 
And we will sht thy weaaand with our swords. 

.^w. Soldiers, forbear. 

Mer. Nay, Epemon, show justice 
Upon that caitiff, that pe^ured slave. 
That coward duke, or here I do protest, 
For ever I will speak in thy dispr^se, 
Beporting to the worid thou art no knight, 
Nor worthy of the name of Epernon. 

.^W. My lord, I may not take upon myself 
To be his judge ; he is a peer of France, 
And must have open trial by his peers. 
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But when tbe Ein^, inj master, dotii return. 

As aliorlly we are told be means to do, 

At his discretioD be bis piuuHhinent. 

Mean space, Medina, I cam do no more. 

But see him safely kept in iron bands. 

Her. So * diat as diou art knight ; and for lihia day 
I do prodtum a solemo truce with thee, 
And not a sword of ours shall hurt the French. 

^er. As I am knight and liegeman to the King, 
He shall be kept in filters till he come. 

Her. It is enough : now back unte our tents. 

^«r. And we unto the city whence we came, 
And for our safety praise Jehovah's name. [Ermnt. 



Enter VnxaiBa, the Merchant, with Osiana and Diaka. 

Ori. How shaQ we, gentle sir, requite the grace 
Wluch in BO great necessity we find 
At your kind hands ; but with our diuly prayen 
Implore the heaveue for your prosperity? 

Bia. Which we will never cease to do, so long 
As life Femains in our distressed bodies. 

VU. These words are needless ; i^at I do to you. 
The duty of a Christian binds me to. 
Beraember, then, the promise you have made. 
That if your husband live not, whom yourselvea 
Do verily imagine to be dead, 

' So, presumably the original has "now." 
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That then jou are my wife. 

Ori. That promise I will keep 
Unieignedlj, with hearty thanks to heaven, 
That if my husband do not breath this life, 
My miBery yet sorts * me at the last 
A second choice, so loving and so kind. 

Dia. And I right willingly shall call him &tliw, 
That in such Tirtuons sort respects our need, 
Without impeachment of our honest fame ; 
Deharring wicked lust to blot the same. 

VU. When I do otherwise than as beaeems 
The reputation both of yourselres and me. 
Convert your love to me to deadly hate, 
And may all tongues condeimi me with reproof. 
Come in, then, take possession of your own : 
My lands, my house, toy goods, and all b youra ; 
Only my sister's portions, which I have. 
Upon our troth-plight tow of marriage, 
(If so your husband live not,) set apart 
And ordered in a readiness for her. 
Come, lovely mother, and thy virtuous chUd: 
When angry storms are past, the heaveos smile. {Exeu(iU. 



SCENE III. 

Enter FEBDiNAini, Odillia, and Lodowtck. 

OdM. Thus, Ferdinand, I see that we must part. 
f^d. Our needy state enforceth it, sweetheart. 
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Odil. ym you to France ? 

Ferd. To France. 

Odil. And to tbe wars ? 

Ferd, To mj advancement var must be the means. 
I cannot dig, I have no handicraft : 
Our coin is spent, and yet I cannot crave, 
And thought of want, yonr want, doth wound my soul, 
"When I consider what yon are. 

OdU. O, peace, 
What am I but the wife of Ferdinand, 
By love and fiuth unto thy fortune bound ? 
0, let me follow thee to Ihose French wars I 

Ferd. O, prize your honour and my credit more ! 
Were it conrenient, we would not divide : 
But as it is, I must go, you must bide. 

OdQ. So says discretion ; bnt truO love repines. 
That want should sever those whom he combines. 
But pardon, sweet, my speech is spent in tud ; 
You must depart : when will you come again? 

Ferd. Soon, if success do answer my desire. 

OdU. You'll write to me? 

Ferd. As oft as I can send. 
■ Odil. You'll leave me here ? 

Ferd. With this assured friend, 
Whose kindness in abundance we have feund. 

Lod. Alas, good w, my means are weak, ye know ; 
In sooth, I am no richer than I show. 
Were wishes wealth, your want should be supplied. 
And have no power your persons to divide : 
For I protest, in all my life befi>re, 
I ne'er saw two whom I affected more. 
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But this adds weight to mourners' leaden grief, 
Worda may bemoan, but cannot give relief. 
For part yon must, eitremitj to shun : 
In war is wealth and honour to be won. 

Odil. And &me, and death, and then am I undone. 

Lod. Why, death dwells here ; you see my d^ly trade : 
For men of peace how many graves are made ? 
Your spouse with wealth imd woijship may retmn, 
And bring yon joy that at his parting mourn j 
Hope so, and hinder not bis good intent, 
That ibr his honour and your wel&re's meant. 
0, that my cottage, where ye must remain. 
Were (for your sake) the glorious't house in Spain : 
But as it is, your Own it is, and I, 
Your poor, poor boat, will tend you carefully. 
But I am tedious ib persuasion, 
And you ferestow* the present time's occasion. 

Odit, O, do not mount him on the wings of haate 
That goes too soon I 

Ferd. Dearest, mine hour is past ; 
You gave me leave to go, revoke it not. 
By lingering here there's no good fortune got. 

Odil. You'll wear my favour? 

Ferd. Else let Heaven hate me. 

OdU. Farewell, sweeOieart. 

Ferd. Dear love, God comfort thee. 
' Father, I leave my jewel in. your handt [^Ferd. is goiiig. 

Lod. I vrill be careful. 

Odil. SweMbeart, Ferdinand. 

Ferd. What says Odillia? 

' Delay, impede. 
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Odil. Nothing hot God-Vy je. {Exit Ferdinand. 

Lod. Such, loath ferewell mj wife uid daughter took ! 
Ood bless them both, and seud na weU to meet ! 
Take comfort, ladj, though thb hour 1ie sad, 
His safe return with wealth may make you ^ad. 

Eater Sib Nicholas and Bttnch ; Sir Nichelat hath 

apa^er in hit hand. 

Sir Ni(A. Sezton, I have sought Ihee in ereiy seat in Qm 

church, doubting thou hadst been drowsy, and Mlea adeep 

BuTuA. I'll be sworn fk>m the chancel to the beUry ye 
have sought him, and in the steeple, for kat he had been 
crept into a bell, and been asleep, Lwd, how do you, mis- 
freaa? fie, why do you weep? 

Sir Ifieh. Fur lady, let pass monniing for the absent ; 
'tis like sorrowing for the dead : either idolatry or hypo- 
crisy, I cannot tell which. I could preach patience to ye, 
but your own wit is as much as my teaming ; your hus- 
band's absence you must bear ; yea, and bear him also, in 
luindlmean. There be bnt three thinga that sate ns or con- 
demn us : that is, thoughts, words, and deeds ; and yon 
may hare comfort in all, ajid so be saved in them aU ; your 
own good thoughts, a good comfort ; your friend's good 
words, a better comfort ; and yonr husband's good deeds, 
at hia return, the best comfort. Thus much for instruction. 
Command my service day and night, t« ride and run, to do 
ye .good. 

Odil. So, master Vicar, I am ^ad ye have done. 

Sir Nich. For this time and place I have, becauae I have 
Homeiduit to say to my sezton. Here's a thing in writing, 
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sexton, that k sent to be published thiungh alt the French 
king's dominioiie. Sead it ; let me hear it ; and then thoa 
Shalt know mj mind. 

Lod.- (reads). To all ChriBtUns, and espedallj to tibe 
King's liege pe<^le, Lord Epemon and the rest of the 
liVench nobility send greeting : Whereas the thrice noble 
and renowned Prince Lodowick, Duke of Bulloigne, waa by 
the King's mtijes^ (at his departure to go <ai his devoted 
pilgrimage to the bleesed sepulchre) appointed joint go- 
vernor, regent, and protector of the realm of France, toge- 
tber witb that pernicious SFch-trait<ar Mercury, Duke of 
Anjou, during the king's absence : And that the said noble 
Duke of Bulloigne was, by the treacherous, unjust, and un- 
lawiiil force of the said Mercury, eipulsed out of his duke- 
dom, lands, t^ritories, and revenues, and dispossessed of 
his place, if ntrt of his life : Forasmuch as the said noto- 
rious malebctor Mercury hatJi since proved himself an open 
enemy unto bis n^ve country and king : We have thoi^ht 
good to publish and procl^m, that wbosoevN can bring true 
notice of the safety and life of the eaid Duke Lodowick 
shall have twenty thousand crowns. And he that doth pre- 
sent him alive shall have fifty thousand crowns. To the 
end that the said most honourable virtuous duke may be 
fully repoBseased and restored to all his lands, liberties, and 
places of authority in this realm- of France. Dated the 
last of May, iat. Snbecribed by Epemou and others. 

Sir Nieh. By my holy orders thou art as well worthy 
to be a vicar as myself, thou readeet ao well. I prithee 
soon, at evensong, read this to the parishioners. I cannot 
be there, for I have promised to bowl a match with good 
fellowsj dtis aflemooa, at Quynes, for a wager, wet and 
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dry: vii, two gallona of Qaacoigne wine uid two French 
crowns. I can stay no longer; I fear they stay for me. 

BkiuA, By thki li|^t, I nerer saw him make ench haste 
into the pulpit. 

Lod. Hear me one word, good nuwter, ere ye go, 
And gnnt me one petition, which is ahort. 
AH these French crowna I dare sssnre mine own : 
For I do know whero that poor duke remains. 
And will present him to old Epemon. 
Illy suit is, that you take this honest Bunch 
To be your sexton whilst I am away. 

Sir SitA. I am content ; ^ve Bunch the diurch~door 

Upon condition thou wilt say 

Evensong t« the pariah tlus aiWmoon, 

And read that publication to them. 

Then go thy way to-morrow, if thou wilt. 

Lord, how time passes I In my conscience, I bum daylight ; 

'Tis one o'clock at least. Fare ye well, fare ye well 1 

I come, t'faith, lads, I come; though I come late, 

I hope to lie aa near the mistress as any of ye all. [Ent. 

Btauh. Well, I see I shall have your office, and I truat 
you'll beatow your spade and your pick-axe upon me, that 
I may grind them sharp, to dispatch a grave quickly. And 
I pray you, as ye travel up into high France, send the 
plague and the pox, and as many diseases as you can, down 
into this oounby to kill the people, that I may get money 
ibr their graves' making. 

Lod. Here, take the key, and toll to evening prayer. 
Ill do my master's bidding ere I go. 

ituiiM. Sancti, Amen! Ood give me joy and luck in 
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mine o£Gce. Now, bo^, beware tbat ye wipe not your noses 
on your sleeres ; for, an' ye do, off goes your arm with the 
cburch-door key. And, doga, keep out of the chtwcel, ye 
ehall mnell of tbe whip else. And, honest prentices, if 
ye please me, I'll not ring the four o'clock bell till it be 
past five. In occupation and an office ! now I see I shall 
thrive. {Eant, 

OdU. And will you go, and leave me here alone. 
My only friend, now Ferdinand is gone ? 

Lod. Ask of your thoughts if they can counsel keep ; 
Which, if upon your honour yon assure, 
You shall partake a secret Tery strange. 

(Mil. My &ith and honour be engag'd for it. 

Lod. Exterior shows ezprees not always truth, 
Nor do imaginations ever ftuL' 
My sexton's case doth cloud nobility ; 
And, if opinion do not reason wrong, 
Bieh noble blood flows through your pore, clear veins, 
Which conceit draws these secrets from my bou1> 
That fortune's scorn, that sorrow-tossM Duke, 
Lodwick of Bulloigne, tells this tale to you. 
That can conceive, conceal, and counsel me. 
Say; lady — for I know you are no less — 
Have I not cause, when proclamation tells 
That Lodowick shall receive redress of wrongs, 
To clum the due that thereunto belongs ? 
. Odil. Great cause, my brd, and I to be content 
In this poor cot to rest me patient 
Until my husband come or send for me. 

Lod. 0, had these tidings come ere he had gone 1 
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Then he nor I had travelled atone i 

For, lady, I affirm it cODstantlj,' 

I love the gentleman religiouelj ; 

'Which in my better'd fortuneg he shall find. 

And then to jou I purpose to be kind : 

Then what you are speak freely your fiur fniad. 

OdU. Emanuel, Duke of Brabant, call'd me child. 
Till him for love my Ferdinsnd begoil'd. 

Lod. I said and knew ye irere no vulgar dame, 
For sparks of honour will burst into flame. 
Hapless Odillia ! but most fortonate, 
Compar'd with my poor wife's and daughter's state. 

Odil, Where be those ladies? let me them attend. 

lad. 0, knew I where, all grief were at an end I 
I hear that London is their mansion' place. 

Odil, But, shall they not be sent for by your Grace ? 

Lod. Not yet, Odillia ; first 111 visit France ; 
Where, if good stars my state do re-advance. 
And grant me power to iree my native soil 
From those that now her wealth and beauty epcHl, 
I may with comfort then call home my joy ; 
Till then their- sight will but renew annoy. 

OdU. What can yon prize bo highly as their sight? 

Lod. Women discern not men's affwrs aright. 
I prize mine bononr and my conntry's good 
More than wife, children, or my proper blood. 

[A hell iotls tuithin. 
Hark ! the bell tolls ; the sexton I must play 
By promise once ; tu-morrow I'll away. 
Let me receive some token at your hand 

' Assuredly. * For rating-plaix. 
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That I may cany unto Ferdinand : 
And lliis forget not, for a fintJ end,' 
To come to os, if we for you do send. 



ACT v.— ScKNi I. 
ikter Epbbnon, hrovght in in hit chair. 

raO from this place I shaJI behold the fight 

[ Betwixt both, anniea. Now, go one of jom, 
, And with our leaders presently give charge ; 

The ot^er stay with me. Oh, might the mght 

Of Epemon be like the noontide sun. 

With the reflection of his feeble eye 

To melt, like wai, the courage of our foeB, 

And m^e the Frenchmen stiff as adamant I 

Then could my heart excuse mine idle hands 

That thej bear not a part in that conflict. 

But now defiance from each party flies. 

[Sound trumpet firtt. 

Enter YsxDisAifB, pursuing Don Hugo, cutting Jtint 
soundly. 
A valiant gentleman, whate'er thou artl 
And, by mine honour, rery nobly fought : 
I hare not seen, in all my life before. 
So young, and tender, and effeminate face 
Father such rough and manly fortitude. 
How like a weighty hunmer did his sword 
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Fall oa die SpsmUrd's Bhrinking burgonetl' 

That, had he not betook him to his heels. 

This hour had been his latest hour of life. [Alarum, 

Enter Ferdinand again, purmitig Don HtJQO. 

What ! still in chase ? he will not ^ve him o'er 

Till he hath slun or made him jield, I see ; 

A right-begotten cockrell of the game ! 

Whence may he come ? as I remember me, 

I never saw him in our camp till now. 

I prithee (to a Soldier), go range through oar battle-raoka, 

And, when you overtake him, gently crave 

He will TOnchsafe to come and speak with me. 

My heart's enamour'd on bia valorous deeds. 

Spaniard, some more of such a haughty breed 

Would make the stoutest of your hearts to bleed t 

Enter Febdinand. 
And here he comes. Fur bud of chivalry. 
Welcome to Eperaon 1 give me your htmd. 
I thank you, even with bU my very heart, 
For this good service you have done to-day. 
Are you of France, I pray you ? or what place 
Is honour'd by your noble parentage ? 

Ferd. I am, my lord, the Duko of Brabant's subject ; 
A younger brother, whose inheritance 
Is little more than what his sword shall purchase ; 
And for that cause, admonish'd^ of these wars 
Between the haughty Spaniard and this realm, 
The noble Bourbon gave me entertain. 

I A kind of helmet. ■ iDlonned. 
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Eptr. Are joa his soldier? trast me, for his sake, 
I love yon better than I did before ; 
And, for some confirraatioo of my love, 
Take this in earnest of a greater good. 

Ffrd. I humbly thank jour lordship, and wiU rest 
A fiuthfiil sei-vitor to France and yon. 

Eper. Nay, stay awhile ! re&esh your weary limba ; 
A little intermission will do well 
Amidst these sweating garbolds:^ holyroodi* 
There runs a thought into my Ubonring mind, 
Which from my heart sends gladness to mine eyes. 
Metlunks, (be more I view this gentleman, 
The more be doth resemhle Bulloigne's Duke, 
.The virtDOus Lodowick, both for face and limh. 
When he and I were fellow-mates in arms 
Against the Turk, such deeds of hardiment 
Did Lodowick show, as he hath done this day. 
Even 8ueh a gesture had he when he talk'd ; 
As mild and a&ble in time of peace 
As he was stem and boist'rouB in the ware. 
All tbese apparent in this towardly youth : 
Earl Lodowick's want' doth wet my cheeks witli nitb.* 

A tkovt within ; eater a SoLUiBfi. 
What means this cheerfiil shout? 

Sold. My Lord, 
The batfle* of the Spaniards is dispers'd. 
Bedde, I bting to you this happy news ; 
The worthy Doke of Bulloigne, long desir'd, 
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And much bewailed for his iojuiy, 

lives ; and, retnm'd aboat an hour since, 

At his first coming, Brm'd in complete steel, 

Challeng'd the Duke Medina at his tent ; 

And there in single cmmbet, like himself, 

And like a father of hia country's weal. 

Hath slam that proud disturber of onr peaoe : 

For which the soldiers, as yon heard, mj Lord, 

Did fill the ur with their applausiTe shoots ; 

Thronf^ng about him in such cluatoing het^, 

To see his face and do him reverence, 

As scarce he bath Iree passage to this place. ' 

I^er. Oh, that I had or tegs or wings to fly, 
That I niigtt quickly satisfy mine eye 
With sight of him, whose company's more worth 
Than heaps of countless and unvalued treasure ! 
Bat wbere's the other leader of that rout, 
Sumam'd Don Hugo? Is he 'scap'd the field? 

Sold. This gentleman, before Medina died. 
Gave him his passport to his longest home. 
But, my good Lord, I almost had forgot 
The latter part of my behovefiil* meBsnge. 
There is a stranger Duke, of whence, my haste 
Suffer'd me not to be instructed. 
That likewise came with aid into our camp. 
And is well known unto my Lord of Bulloigne. 

Eper. How, if I were enclos'd within my grave, 
I would as willingly forsake die world 
As woeful prisoners, many years detain'd 
In daik obscurity, could be content 
To change the dungeon for a public walk. 

' Full of behoof, advant^e, profit. 
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But 9aet let us embrace our loriog fiiend. 

Sold. Tour Honow may mt etill ; he's coming hither. 

Enter Lodowick, Euanuxi,, DvJce of Braia/nt, widt 
SoMm-i. 

"Eptfr. Eight worflij- Duke, whose Tict'riea ever ehone 
Through clouds of envy, and disast change, 
Make rich mj bosom with embalming thee ; 
And wherein aught restrains my falt'ring tongue, 
Let vows' for words distinguish my content. 
Wehxmie ! oh, welcome 1 to ungoveni'd France, 
Whose working-garment of afflicting war 
la now cast off, and she hath girt herself 
In peaceful robee of holiday attire. 
And yon, my Lord of Brabant, ^ I think — 

Sto,. Your Mend, Lord Epemon, in what be may. 

Bpvf. Welcome I in sooth, your presence with the rest 
Hatli made me happy, and my countty bleat. 

Lad. These greetings, reverend Earl, exceed desert. 
Had it been Lodowick's fortune to have done 
Ten times more service than this day's exploit. 
It might not be suffi<nent to redeem 
The lack of his endeavours all this while. 
But Heaven ^d you, I hope, will pardon me, 
Considering I was forced from hence to fly. 

EpiT. I,' and most wrongfully enforo'd, my Lord, 
But he that was the author of that ill, 
The trait'roas I>uke of Anjou, by just heavens, 
Now at your mercy stands : one fetch liim forth ; 
And, Lodowick, rqiosaessed in the place 

' Wished. ' » Ay. 
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Of tliat authoritj his Highness gave, 
Jud^ and oondttnn according as jou please. 

Lod. No, let him etiH be prisoner where be ia; 
Your wisdom hath discover'd his abuse. 
And our dread Sovereign shall determine it. 
"Were it my wt^mgs were greater than they are, 
I wiD not be a factor for myself. 
Now, what is he, my liord, of all this train. 
By whom our other enemy was slaJn — 
Don Hago do Cordova? &in would I 
Enow that brave gentleman, and, for tLe same. 
Add somewhat more unto his bonour'd name. 

^er. Therein, my Lord, I shall account mysdf 
Much pleasur'd by jour Grace ; and this is he, 
My Lord of Brabant's subject, as he said. 

Bra. My subject 1 tratt'rous villmu, how he lies I 
But I will be reveag'd upon his crimes. 

Lod. What may I call your name, young gentlonan? 

Jlsrdf, My name is Ferdinand. 

Lod. (aside). I know it well. 
And little thinks he 'tis the sexton's hand 
Draws forth a sword to give him knighthood here : 
But I am glad it. is my fortune's chance 
To be of power to show him any grace, 
■Whom I admir'd, when first I saw his iace. 
Eneel down, young Ferdinand ; and now again 
Bise up, Sir Ferdinand, Xjodowick's kni^t. 

Sm. And rise withal, base Ferdinand, false wretch ! 
Viler than puddle dirt, thou spring of hate 1 
Never begot but of some dun^iill churl. 
DuiBt thou avow thou wast my subject? durst 
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That impiouB tongue pronounce mj name. 

Whom thou ha^ most ingratefiillj incens'd ? 

Villain, more abject than thought can decipher I 

But I am glad tliat we are met at laat. 

H^%, in this pree^ice, I do challenge' thee 

Of moet notorious felony and theft. 

Let me have justice on this iiig^tJTe, 

You peers of France, or else you injure me. 

Lod, What moves the noble Brabant to this rage? 

Eper. Oh ! wherefore stain you virtue and renown 
With such foul terms of ignomy and shame ? 

Bra. Virtue, my lorda ? you gild a rotten Btick ; 
You spread f»T honour's garment on the ground, 
And dignify a loatJisome swine with pearl. 
Tlus shadow of a seeming gentleman, 
This gloss of piety, deceives your sight: 
He's nothing so, nor so, but one, my lords. 
Whom I have fostered in Court of alms. 
And, to requite my careful indulgence, 
Hath, Judas-like, betray'd his master's life. 
And stolen mine only daughter, to allay 
Tbe sensual fire of his enkindled lust ; 
For which let me have justice and the law. 

Lod. You shall have justice, though I cannot think 
So fair a shape hath had so foul a forge. 

^er. Alack the day, misfortune should so soon 
Disturb OUT friendship was so well begun ! 
Come hither, Ferdinand, and tell me truth 
If thou be guilty as the duke informs ? 

F^d, I do not deny, my Lord, but I am married 
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Unto Odillia, thougk unwortJiy far 

Of Buch a gracioufl blesmg; jet her lore 

Was forward in the choice as well as nune. 

Bra. See how be goes aboul to choke the iaiA 
With love and marriage ; no, adult'ious Hwain, 
Your hedge-betrothing covenant ehall not serre. 
Where is your sweet companioQ? whei» is ahe? 
But we will talk of that another time. 
Why is my Iiord of Bulloigue ho romiBB ? 
Will he not preaently be fpven in charge, 
A. pair of bolts be clapp'd upon his heels ? 

Lod. Without offence, my Lord, mtto your Grace, 
Myself will undertake to be bis bail ; 
And he shall answer, if you so be pleased. 
Tour accusation, when you will appoint 
A day of hearing ; be it to-morrow next. 

Bra. And even to-morrow let this trial be ; 
I will no longer have the cause deferted. {Kei^ 

E^&r. And Ferdinando, in this lime of need, 
Old Epemon will stajid thee in some stead. 
Good Duke of Bnlloigne, use him kindly yet. 
Whilst I do follow this incensured lord. 
And try if tears may drive him to accord. \E«i. 

Lod. Now, Ferdinand, here'a none but you and I — 
Know you not me ? 

Ferd. I cannot call it to my mind, my Locd, 
That ever I did see your Grace till now. 

Lod. Bethink yourself; look better on my iace. 

Ferd. There is, my Lord, with paidon be it spoke, 
A man in Ardres, a sexton of a ohut»h. 
With whom I had acquaintance ; he, methinks. 
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Is aomewh&t like your ExceUence, or else 

I do not know where I hare seen your iavour.' 

Lod. Hie sexton there is Duke of BuUoigne here : 
Be- not abash'd, 'twas I fo whom jou left 
Tour lair OdilUa, and 'tis I can witness 
That you and she are laninl man and wife. 
This may he some defence agwiat the stream 
Of angry Brabant, that pursues your hfe. 
Come, I have sent in private for the dame, 
And by all means will shield you both from ^ame. 

[£w»jK. 

SCENE n. 

EnUr Sib Nicholas with a Letter, Odhjja teith a 
Letter in her hand, BofCH, and NuKno,* 

Sir Sieh, And must we thus, iaii lady, forego your 

aweet company? 
Odil. Yon see, my Lord of Bulloigne sends for me ; 
With him remtuns my hushand, Ferdinand : 
So you perceive how much it me concerns, 
To leave this place, to better my estate. 

Sir JVwA. I cannot blame a f^r lady to leave a bad thing 
to go to a better. 
My fnend, thank the Duke of Bulloigne, my quondam 

sexton, for his kind letter. 
I may say, that ne'er a priest in Picardj can say beside, 
That I have had a du^e to my sexton, be it spoken without 
pride. 

' Look, countenaacfl. 

from Lodowick. 
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Suneh. The devil je ha' ? Was he not my predeceesor, 
I pray ye ? I was his 'qnuntance afore he knew yon, &iend ; 
do my condemnations to him, one Bmich that hooth'd ia 
his city. Tan away in his company, and dwelt where 'he 
dwelt with Dutch Jacob Smelt. And for my better grace, 
ye may say, Bamaby Bmicb that has bis Bezton's place. 
Hark ye, fiieod, you have brought no diseases with ye, 
have ye ? [Aside. 

NunHo. Why dost thon ask bo fond' a question? 
Bwnek. Marry, I spake to him, when he w^t, to send the 
plague or the poz, or some disease of high France, down 
into this low country, to lay the men of Ardres low, that I 
may have money ibr their graves, and marry one of dieir 
wives ; if ye bare any 'firmity about ye, aa the stone, or the 
dropsy, the pip, or the palsy, FH give jaa as much for it 
as any other, to have it left in out parish. 

Odil. Will ye not write. Sir Nicholas, to die duke ? 
Sir Nich. To tell ye true, lady, a letter of ux lines is 
three days work for me. The duke knows my mind, as 
well aa if I did write ; if he have a better benefice or two 
for me, tell him I will come. 

BwKh,. Then we come both, the vicar and the sexlJ>n. 
OdU. Why, Bunch, I thought you would have gone with 
me. 

Bunch. Truly not thus adm'd ; if ye had no husband, 
so : but having a husband, no ; I can be but well, and the 
hardest of my leamiog is past, I can say Amea without 
book, chime two bells at once, whip a dog with both hands, 
know the difference of the strokes in tolling for men and 
women ; grease the bell-ropes, turn the clappers, sweep the 
> Foolish. 
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ohnroh, help tlie Ticar on with hia surplice. All this T hftve 
hy rote, je ma; tell tbe duke, as if I liad been bound pren- 
tice to tbe trade ; and for making a grave, ctune all Ficardy 
for tbe price of mj pickaxe. 

Oel^, We stay too long ; Sir Nicholas, farevell, 
And &rewell, Bunch. [Exeunt Odillia and Nvndo. 

Bun^. Heartily te yon ; pray ye commend me to your 
husband, M. ferting Androw. 

SirNieh. Ferdinaado,BQneb,tliouiniB-term'st his name. 

BmuA. Sohareyoudonemany aoneintheficatliceson, 
God forgive je. 

8ir Nick. Let that pass amongst the rest of my venial 

And tell me, Bunch, where's the best liquor? 
Bimeh, At the Green Dragon, gentle master Vicar. 
Sir Nith. Will the Dragon sting? 
Btaich. Prom the head te the heel ; 
He wiU sting your br^n so that hell make your feet reel. 
Sir JfiiA. Let's go play for two pots; away, Bunch, 

away. 
Bunch. Then the pariah is like to have no service to-day. 
[Barewtt. 



Bnter Lodowick, EMANtraL, Epbknon in hit chair, 
Fbedkbick toiih the Provost and a Meademan, 

Bra, My Lord of BuBtngne, many things might urge 
Your speed of justice for so just a wrong, — 
As the regard of your own princely state. 
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In case of him that is an equal peet ; 

The right of pmcea, which should underprop 

An honourable and direct revenge. 

I could, perhape, say, were it not injustice. 

The blood of Brahant ahould deserve of Bulloigne ; 

But I disrobe and strip off all regard. 

And lay my wronga as nakedly before you 

As comes an infaut bom into the worid. 

Lod. My Lord of Brabant, what I freely urge. 
Is not to stop or nm* the conrse of justice, 
"Which must sway all our actions, and must stand 
Steady and fixed in one certain p*nnt; 
But only by entreaty to your Grace 
To nipple * your piooeediDg in this case. 

I^er. Mjr Lord of Brabant, may oH Epemon, 
By license of my Lord, the Ihike of Bnlloigne, 
Have leave to speak ? an old fool that I am. 
By your good patience, let me say my mind. 
!Now, by my troth, I cannot speak for tears. 
Alas, alas, there's something I would say ! 
Now, QfA help age, would I were in my grave I 
Justice may cut off Ferdinand ; where is he ? 
Oh ! art thou there, poor man? alas, alas, 
Justice may cut him off. 111 not deny. 
But turn him with his sword amongst his foes, 
And he litat buys his life shall buy it dear I 
Alas, poor boy, would I could do thee good ! 
Oh, to see him lead an army in the field 
Would make a man young, wero as old as 1 1 
I would thou hadst died where I saw thee last, 

' Bon uide. * To render pltaot. 
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Even in the midst of all the Spaabh army, 

On tlutt condition, I had died with thee. 

God help, God help, an 31 misohaDoe soon falls, 

And still the weakest go onto the walls ! 

Bra. Defer me not, my Lord, let me have justice. 

Ldd. My Lord, you must have juBtioe, that you know ; 
But yet, my \jfcA of Brabant, mig;ht not love 
Bebate this sharp edge of your bitter wrath. 
With what an easy Bweetness should our judgment 
Be relished of every gentle heart ? 

Bra. My Iiord of Bulloigne, urge me not with pity ; 
He agunet whom I am thus pitiJosH 
Bobb'd me of pity. Pronjeed unto your judgment. 

Eper. God help, pity is baiueh'd from the earth, I see ; 
Thou pitiest none, nor no man pities thee I 

Bra, Old man, thou dotest. 

Eper. Thou art a haughty lord, I tell thee, Brabant ; 
The day hath been thou dnrst not tell me so. 

Lod. Have patience, gentle father, true noble Lcoil, 
He will have death ; — who's there? 
Command the lady pveaentiy be Imnight. 

[liodowidc agemdi, the Lady is brought in. 

Bra._ Ijodowick (f Bulloigne, is it not enough 
Thou hast delayed me in the case of justice. 
But Ining'st this hatefiil whore into my sigfat, 
To vex and grieve my aonl? I tell thee, Biilltugne, 
Thou wrong'at mine honour wilii indignity. 

S^ed. Ah, were it any tmigne that called thee so 
But his, Odillia, I would make that wcnl 
.Heretical and full of blasphemy I 

Bra. My Lord of BuUragne, I will not abide ber. 
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Lod. Uy Iiord, jou must abide her, eince for her 
Yon seek die life of this joimg Ferdinanii, 
Sift law so strictlj, follow the offence, 
Take all adTontage of your evidence. 

^Mf. Now, by my troth, a goodly wench indeed. 
Alas, poor earl t fair princess, speak thy mind. 
And 111 stand by thy aide, and yet I cannot. 
Ah, this whoreson age, well, well 1 ISe wetpa. 

Bra. I will not hear her speak. 

Lod. AII'b one, my Lord of Brabant ; we will hear her. 
Speak freely, Princess, and without control. 

OdU. Bight reverend Lord, if only for my sake 
My father seek the death of F^^nand, 
I here acquit my hnsband of the fault. 
Although I cannot of the punishment. 
I was the thief, I wns the ravisher, 
And I am only gmlty of the fiict. 
Hovr like a robber did I he in wut 
With beauty to entrap his gentle yoodt? 
And, like a spirit, when he hath walk'd alone. 
How was I ever tempting him to love? 
How with my &Tour did I woik his breast, 
Which at the first was stubborn, iron-cold ; 
Till I brought his heart to supple temper, 
To take the soft impresdon of affection ? 
, With these allurKnents would I oft entice him : 
" Thou^ thou be base, my lo»e shall make thee noble ; 
Though thou be poor, my power shall make thee rich ; 
Though thou be scom'd, my state shall make thee reve- 

Let any of you all think w{th himself, 
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Were he bo mean, bo fiiendleea, and unknown, 

Woo'd by a virg^ princess of ray birth, 

So young, so great, bo rich aa is myself. 

Thinks he, he would not do as he hath done ? 

He's guildeaa of the &ult ; I was the cause, 

liOt me endure the rigour of your laWs. 

l^ed. O, Qiou doat wound my love with too much bving, 
Thy beauty is not prized but with death ; 
That man hath not a soul diat would not die 
One hour t'enjoy Ihy blesaed company I 

^per. Nay, I must weep out these poor eyes are left ;, 
I never saw a cause so fiiU of pity. 

Bra. My Lord, proceed. The law adjudges death 
To him Huit steals the heir of any prince. 
That's not a prince that doth commit the act. 
He is my slave ; one that was found by me, 
Bdng a child, not fiilly two years old, 
And, as't should seem, begot in bastardy. 
And ^y tlie parents to that wicked fruit, 
Left in the river's sedge, there to be drown'd, • 
What time llie wars is Burgundy fell out, 
And that my duchess perish'd in the flight. 
Nor never did I know what was his name, 
Being so young, he could not tell tbe same : 
Only upon hie muckiter ■ and band he had au F ; 
By which I did suppose his name was Ferdinand, 
And so I nam'd him. 

Lod, {(aide). blessed heaven ! what sound is this I 
hear? 
My little boy was lost even at that time ; 
■ A handkerchief 
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Just of that age, and l^ that river's Bide, 

Whose name was christea'd Fredericlc by my father, 

And had an F on STerything he wore. 

It U my son ; be mlent yet an^iile. 

Uy Lord of Brabant, then I take exception 

Both onto yoor indictment and yoor [dea. 

Bra. Aa how, my Loid of Bulloigne ? do me justice. 

Lod. He is indicted by the name of FMiEnand, 
And I will prore him dirietened Frederi<^ ; 
And thus is your indictment overthrown. 

Bra. It in a fitUacy, my iKjrd of BuUirigne ; 
He hath been ever called by that name. 
Bulloigne, do me justice, or by Heaven 
It is not France shall hold thee, impions Doke. 

Lod. Nay, if ye be so hot, my Lord of Brabant, 
Then to your plea, that do& concern him most. 
The law ia this, that be shall lose his bead 
Thti steals away the heir of any prinoe, 
If not a prince that doth commit the rape. 

Bra. So is my plea. 

Lod. I grant, but vixd in this : 
He is a prince that stole away thy daughter, — 
This is not Ferdinand, but Frederick ; 
The heir of Bulloigne, and my only son. 
Ah, my sweet boy I ^, my dear Frederi<^ ! 
Here now I stmd, and here doth stand my boy; 
In Christendom let any two that dare 
Aver it to the &ther and the son. 
That he is not as great a prince as Brabant. 

Eper. Nay, I'D be one,' any three whate'er they be, 
' Making three agaiiuc 
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And Brabant, be thou one to answer us ; 
Some bonest man help me to IVederick, 
For joj I shall neep out mine eyes. 

Bto. BuUoigne, how dost thou know him for thy son? 

Lod, Why, cou^ Brabant, you Bay you found bim 
Hid in the sedge by the river ; even at tbat instant, 
And at tbe very jJace, tbe Dncbeea, my dear sister, pe- 
rished, 
"With whom my little boy was at that time. 
The place, the instant, and his cert^ age, 
The letten set to signify his name, 
The very manner of yonr finding him. 
When you departed from me with j^ur annj. 
In the pmisnit of traitorous Mercury ; 
These all aSinn that he is only mine. 

Bra. My Lord of BuUoigne, I embrace your lore. 
In an true, fina, and brotherly affection. 
I make your son my son, my daughter youn ; 
And do entreat, in princely courtesy, 
Old grief * henceforth no more be thon^t upon. 

Lod. Dear brodier Brabant, your true princely kinduesB 
Doth but foTestall what I would have requested ; 
Right noble Prince, I ^ve you Frederick, 
And I accept your sweet Odillia, 
Come, thou art now the Duke of Btdloigne's dang^iter, 
Thy hus))and is tLe Duke of Brabant's son. 
Thou shalt be now my care, my son thy Other's. 
Thus do we make exchange betwixt eodi othei^s : 
Thus should it be betwixt two loving brothers. 

Eper. Nay, nay, let me be one, I pray yon, Lordi, 
' In (he aente of grieruice. 
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I hare no child left to inherit mine 
When I shall die ; as long I cannot liye, 
I freely give them aU that e'er I have. \Se weeps. 

Lod. A thoaaand thauka, true noble Epernon. 
Brotber of Brabant, Frederick, and iair Frincess, 
Embrace this noble Lord, and hold him dear. 

AH togeAer. Our lather, guide, and comfort we you call. 
And be yon ever hooour'd of us all. 

Etder ViijjBEH, OsinyA, and Diana. 

VU. Justice, my Lord of Bnlloigne, I beseech you. 

Bid, My friend, what is thy cause, then, let ua know: 
Sit down, good brother Brabant, and the rest. 

VU. My Lord, my suit is here against a widow 
That I have long time sued in way of marriage. 

Bui. Let me with judgment view this woman well. 

Stay, let me see, it is my Oriana, 

And my poor l)iana, my dear loved girL 

Alas, poor souls, what woe and misery 

Have ye endured since I left yon last I 

1 wilt forbear my knowledge, tiU I see 

To what effect this cause will sort unto. 

Tell on yonr case. Of whence, or what's your name ? 

VU. I am of Bochelle, and my name Villiers. 

Lod. Of what profession? 

VU. A merchant I, my honourable Lord. 

Ori. But though you be a merchant, I believe 
Here is some ware you must not deal withal. 
Think'st tboo, Diana, my dear Lord &.y father 
Will know us in this sempsters' poor disguise ? 
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IHa. Madam, I know not, for much time is past 
Since he at Newkei^ parted villi ns last. 
She most be widow, if the merchant's wife ; 
But hj this match I think he'll hardly thrive. 

Lod. M. ViHiera, joti shidl have justice, ax; 
Speak in jonr cause ; you Iiave free liher^. 

VU. My Lord of BuUoigne, thoa then stands my a 
This gentlewoman, whom my suit concerns. 
Being emhark'd for England with her dan^ter, 
To seek her husband as she made report, 
Twixt Slnys in Flanders, where she went aboard. 
And Goodwin Sands, by sturdy adverse winds 
Was beaten back upon die coast of France, 
And came to Bochelle, where my dwelling is ; 
I, taking liking of her, ent«rtained her. 
Let her a house convenient, as I thonght, 
And lent her money to supply her wants, 
And afterwards, won hj affection, 
I did solicit her in way of marriage. 
But still she did defer me with delays, 
Because she said her husband still did Uve ; 
But for my kindness, if her husband died, 
She told mo then I was the likest to speed. 
She having got some money by her needle. 
Desired die to let het have a lea^e. 
The lease was drawn, to which she put her name 
"Widow, which here her own hand testifies ; 
"Which being thus confessed by herself, 
I by her promise clium her for my wife. 

Lod. The case is plain. 

(hi. That he shall go without me. 
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Lod. Lady, what way haTe ;ou to avoid diia bond? 
Here is your hand set to confinu the deed. 

Ori. But not mj heart ; and tliat I will be awom. 
Here's one, I diink, that hath had that too long 
To leave It now, or else I have more wrong. 
Unto the BCriTeoer I referr'd Hie same, 
And he put diat word, widow, to mj name. 
I humblj do entreat your Highness' favour, 
For if yow knew ?rfiere I had dwelt before, 
I think you would do that for me, aod more. 

Lod. Speak, gentlewoman, where have you be€ai bred? 

Ori. I wae attending in my younger years. 
And this sweet giA, diongh now thus mean and poor. 
Upon the Ducheaa, the Duke's wife of Bnllcagne, 
Though I say it, one that she loved once, 
Whilst she did flourish in prosperity ; 
And had not fortune much imp«red her state, 
I had not now stood in such need of fiienda. [^She tUMp». 
But when t^e greatest into danger fells. 
The weakest still do go unto the walla. 

Lod. 'Tis very Ime, that I have tried myself; 
Thy t«ars no longer can conceal my love. 
]^Be, Oriana; rise, my sweet Diuia; 
liodowick's true wife, and his rig^t virtuous. 
Embrace thy lost son, Frederick, once more, * 
Whom we supposed never to have seen. 
With him receive a daughter, Brabant's heir ; 
He hath been foster-father to thy boy, 
And both are here to fiill complete our joy. 

Ori. My dear Frederick ! 

Dia. My beloved brother ! 
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Fred. Oh, happy Frederick, finding such a mother. 
And such a sister, father, iriends, and all, 
Kcver to man did better fortune fall I 

Ltid. How saj you, M>. Merchant? is your. suit void 
In law or no ? is she a widow now ? 

Vil. No, my good liord, and I rejoice thereat. 

Lad. Thanks ; but wo will requite tby love and kindness. 
Extended to them in necessity; 
And our reward thou ahalt have liberallj. 

Enter a Mbssbnokb, 
What news with thee, thou comeat in euch baste ? 

Mes. His Highness imra his holy pilgrimage 
Is home return'd, and doth require jour presence. 

Lod. That's but our duty ; welcome is our King ! 
His Higbnesa now sbail sentence trwtorous Anjou, 
According as his treacberies deserve ; 
And all our joys shall be disclosed to him, 
That bavo so happily this day hefallen. 
Thus time the saddest heart from sorrow caUs, 
And helps the weak long thrust unto the walls. [^Kveunt. 
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iLibrarp of DID 2i\it^0Te. 

Elegantly Printed in feep. 8»o. 

l^foRmeinff Works are already puhlithed, taeh, Author 

lold aeparaUly. 

DRAMATIC AKD POETICAL 
I WOBKS OF JOHN MAESTON. Now 
I first cdlected, and edited by J. O. TTai.t. i- 
^ VKU.. 3 Tola. 15(. 

" A poel of dirtingiiisbeil celebrity in his own day, no less 
tdmirad ibr the venatiUtj of liia genina in traged;r and eomedj, 
than dresded far the poignanc; of his satire ; in ths former 
department tbe coUeagne of Jonson, in Che latter the ttntagonist 
of Halt"— Jtei. P. HaU. 

"Hieeditioiidesen'eawvll of the public; it is carettill]i printed, 
and the amtotations, althoi^ neither niinieroas nor eitensiTe, 
■opplj amiJ* anJanaCkms upon a variety of iateresting points. 
IT Mr. HdliweU had dons no more thsD coUecC these plaf(, he 
'Would hare ooolelred *, boon opon all loren of oar old dramatto 
poetrr." — lattrani OouCU. 

THE VISION AND CREED OF PIERS PLOUGH- 
MAN. Edited b; Thokab Wbioht; ft new edition, 
reviaed, wiUi additions to the Notea and Glosaaij. 
2 YiAa. 10s. 

" like all Middle-English Poemi written on the principle of 
alliteration, the ' Vision of Fiera Flooghman ' aboonds in philo- 
logical difficultiel ; and these are increased by the fact ll^t no 
satiabctorf edidott of the teit had jet appeared (till tlf fraetit 
tuu). The poem itselfiseiceedingljintareBting. Whoever tbe 
writer was^ he wrote well. He was a keen ob^rrer of buman 
nature ; alire to the abnwa which prevailed in Charch and Stats 
tit the period when he lived, and tquallj oompetent and wjllii^ 
to expose them. Along with the most pungent satire and tlM 
■temeat invectire there are interspersed, throughout his worb^ 
passage* of a different character, — tODche* exiiihiting a deep 
perception of the gentler feelings of human nature, — liosi which 
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in hanncmy and grace and beaut/ would not saSa b; a comp*' 
riwn witli tbe more admired prodoctious of the conrtlj Chancer." 

"The Vision of ' Fien Ploughman' is one of the most pinaoiig 

tore, and also of the aociol and political condition of the coontij 
doling the fourteenth century Its author is not oertainlf 



imposition can, \ij intemal eridenoe, fait 

.._. ^_.. .S6«. On this and on all matters bearinR 

upon the ori^ and object of the Poem, Mr. Wright's historical 



introduction givee ample infoimation In the thirteen 

yean that have passed since the £r^t edition of the present text 
was published by the late Mr. Pickering, our old literature and 
histOTT have been more studied, and we trust that a lat^ circle 
of readers will be prepared to welcome this cheaper and carefiiUy 
revised reprint." — iMerary GaatU. 

INCREASE MATHEE'8 EEMAEKABU! PROVI- 
DENCES OF THE EAMJER DAYS OF AME- 
RICAN COLONIZATION. With introductory Pre- 
foce b; Gbokgb Offok. Portrait. 6>. 

A very singnisT collection of remarkable sea deUTeranseB, 
acddents, remarkable phenomena, witchcraft, apparitions, &c 
&G., connedf d with InLabitants of New England, &c. &0. A 



JOHN SEIJ)EN'S TABLE TALK. Anew and im- 
proved Edition, b; S. W. Singek. Portrait. 6s. 

" Nothing can be more interesting than Jbil little book, con- 
taining a lively picture of the opinions and conversations of one 
of the most eminent scholars and most distinguished patriots 
England has produced. There ore few Tolumea of iti size Wo 
pregnant with sense, combined with the roost profound learning ; 
It is impossible to open it without finding some important bet of 
discussion, somethmg practically useftil and applicable to the 
business of life. Coleridge Bays i ' There is more weigh^ bullion 
■ease in tliis book than I ever found in tbe same number of pona 
in any uninspired writer.' .... Its merits hod not escapM uie 
notice of Dr. Johnson, though in politics apposed to much it 
inculcates, for in reply to an observation of Boawell in praise of 
the French Ana, be said, ' A few of them are good, bat we have 
one book of that kind better than aar of them — Selden'a Table 
Talk.' "— Jtfr. Sin^. Prtfact. 
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THE POETICAL WORKS OF WILLIAM DEUM- 

MOND OF HAWTHOENDEN. Edited by W. B. 

TratNBULL. Portrut. 5». 

"'nie8oniie(safDramniond,"uTsMr. HsQam, " are polished 

■nd el^Hot, free &oni conceit and bad IMte, tmd in pun un- 

FRANCIS QUARUIS- ENCHiaiDION. Contwmng 
InadtutioDS — DiTine, Contemplative, Practical, Moral, 
Ethical, (EconomicBl, and Political. Portrait. 3s.' 

" H«d thi« little book been written at Athens ot Bome, iU 
author would bne beeo oltmed with the wise men of his coonlTT-" 

—Utadlay. 

THE MISCELLANEOUS WORKS IN PEOSE AND 
VERSE OF SIR THOMAS OVERBURY. Now 
firet collected. Edited, with Life aad Holes, by E. F. 
RmsAXTLT. Portrait alter Pass. &t, 

GEORGE WITHER'S HYMNS AND SONGS OF 
THE CHUECH. Edited, wilt Introduction, by Ed- 
VABD Fabb. ' AIho the Musical Notes, composed by 
OBi.Ain>o Gibbons. With Portrait after Hole. . &t. 

GEORGE WITHER'S HALLELUJAH; oe, Bai- 
tain'b Sbcoito Bbubhbbakgbb, in PTMseful and Peni- 
tential Hymna, Spiritual Songs, and Moral Odes, wi& 
Introduction by EnwAfii) Fabb, Portrait. 6s. 

Hitherto this interesting rolume has onl; been known to the 
public by extracts in nrious publicatians. So few copies of the 
ordinal are known to exist, that (he copy from which this reprint 
hu been taken coBt twentjr-one g;nineas. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF THE REV. EO- 
BEET SOUTHWELL. Now first completely edited 
by W. B. TuBHBHix. it. 

" In sweetness, in classical pnritj- of langn^, in melodious 
rhjtliiD, these poems will not sufier bj cranpaiison with the con- 
temporaneoos works eren of Edmund Spenser or Sir Fbilip 
Siduej." — Nn-tAtrn Timet. 
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THE ILIADS OF HOMER, Prinoe of Poets, nerer 
before in imy Language trnlj translated, with a Com- 
ment <Hi some of his chief Places. Done according to 
the Greek by Gborqx Coapman, with Introdndion and 
Notea by the Rer. Bjchabd Hoopbb. 2 vols, with Por- 
trait of Chapman, and Frontispiece. 12s. 

THE ODYSSEYS OF HOMEK, tidy tranalated by 
Oboimis Chaphan. 'With Introdactiou and Notes by the 
Bev. BiCHABD HoopEB. 2 vols, with Frontiapiece. 12«. 
" The traiulitioii of Hornet, pnblisbed by 0««Tge Chapman, 
is one of the greaten Deasiures Uie English language can bowl-" 

" With Chspnum, Pope bad &eqnent consnllationa, snd per- 
hape nereF tnnalated any pusage till he read hia Teraion.'' — 
Dr. Jnhni, 

" He o 

imagine Homer himself tn hare writ before he arrived atjearBof 
discretion. " — Pope. 

" Cbapman'a tranalation, with all iu delects, is often eicaed- 
ingtj Homeric, which Pope huoself aeldom attained." — Hallam. 

'' Cbapnuui writes and feels as a poet — as Homer might hare 
written bad be lived in England in the reign of Queen Eliia- 
betb,"— Cofendgt, 

" I havejiut finished Chapman's Homer. Did yon ever read 
it! — it has tiie most continuous power of interestiog you all 
along." — Lamfc. 

THE MISCELLANIES of JOHN AUBEEY, F.E.S. 
(On Omens, Dreams, Day Fatality, Apparitions, Por- 
tents, Knockinga, &c. &«.) The fourtii Edition, with 
some Additions, and an Index, Portrait, and Cute. 4s, 

THE DRAMATIC WORKS OF JOHN WEBSTER. 
Edited by WruJAM Hazlitt. 4 toIs. XI. 

Sevend other Work* of ow good old Avikors are in.pragrett. 

Published by JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 

36, SoHO Squabe, LofjDON. 
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